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JULIM KARSLAKE'S SECRET. 



CHAPTER I. 



Two men were sitting together over the dreary embers of 
a dying fire in the early twilight of a November afternoon. A 
small table stood between them, covered with loose piles of 
closely-written manuscript, from which the elder of the two 
bad been reading aloud with such absorbed interest in his em- 
ployment as to be quite unconscious of the ill-disguised impa- 
tience of his listener. 

He now leaned back in his chair with a gesture of physical 
weariness, and, laying his long flexible fingers caressingly on 
the sheets by his side, surveyed his companion with an expres- 
sion divided between wistfulness and irritation. 

'' You do not seem so much impressed by the extracts I 
have read as I expected," he said ; ^' but then you are scarcely 
qualified to be a competent critic. You will at least undertake 
my commission ?" 

" I will undertake it, of course ; only I wash my hands of 
all responsibility as regards success or failure. You will be 
wise to expect the latter." 

He rose as he spoke, pulling up the collar of his coat and 
shivering with intention. 

" You have left the fire down with a vengeance, Dorrimore, 
oblivious of vulgar sensations in your intellectual zeal ; and yet 
if ever a cheeri^l blaze were wanted it is in such a den as this. 
I never come here but I wonder how life sustains itself under 
such conditions." 

He went up to the window and peered out into the semi- 
darkness ; there was just light enough to discern the outline 
of objects. 

A lawn of unusual extent, — level as theodolite could make 
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it,-->^Dd surrounded on three sides with a belt of eyeigreeDSL 
The choice pines and delicate conifers were overgrown and 
irregular for want of judicious [pruning and thinning out, and 
tbe outlines of the flower-beds,~ronce cat with geometric ex- 
actness in the velvet turf, — were now scarcely visible in the 
long unmowB grass, and were destitute of growth, save where 
weeds had made an easy conquest of the soil. 

The broad gravelled walk which divided the house from the 
bwn was saturated with moisture, and so thickly coated with 
rank vegetation as to be scarcely distinguishable from the grass 
itself. The whole outlook had that singularly forlorn and 
, depressing aspect produced by a scene originaUy planned for 
toxury and pleasure, but absttdioned to absolute n^lect. 

To look within was to confirm the inifM?ession. The room 
WB» large and lofty, with an^le eonveoieeces S&r the library 
qS a wealthy and exaeting student, but the book-shelves of 
ouriously-carved oak^ reaching from floor to oeiling^ were for 
the most part empty, except in one corner where a few siQOSd 
of volumes were scattered over the affluent space. Pedestals, 
initesdied for bust or statue^. stood void and purposdesa, and 
deep in dust, save where th^r blank surfaces were utilized as 
xeoeptaeies for domestie litter,*-^hus giving the finishing toucli 
of incongruity and disorder to the scene. The oncenpoiished 
ioor of ^e same sombre wood was dirt^atained and carpetless, 
end the large mallioiiied window, facing west, was without 
blind or drapery of any deseriptki»« A substantial library- 
table covered with books and papers, and the thjokly-padded 
ohur w^ch matched it, and in which the elder man was seated, 
were the only comfortable articles of furaiture in the bare and 
meagre apartment. 

Mr., Porrimofe watched his companion with an air of con- 
temptuous impatience: he had an author's passion for his 
work, and wished to discuss it, but it was hard to force the 
subject on the obvious indifferenoe of the other. When he 
at length turned round from his post of observation it was to 
make the alti^ther irrelevant remark^ — 

" It is evident the children don*t often play round here." 

^^ I should tliiiik not ; Sybil takes care my leismre is not 
disturbed." 

''And who takes care of Sybil's leisure? What does she 
da with herself in a hole of the eatlYi \\\l^ \)ti\^T' 
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He moved away from the window. and came back to the 
fe^afliej Uirowing oil a l^'of Wood iVdiB a pile in the ooroer, 
ik&d seatteritig the BmoilM^riiig a^es ri^t and lefl. 

-^ If yon ooTBitd manage to tuck me u|> tiiywhere for th% 
ii%ht, DoiYlmore, I woidd bare k ^at "with Sybil and a rov^ 
wwb the (oMldtett." 

*^^The «hmg is impossible, though I am more sorry than I 
can express. We swaHn'wkh a«imai itfe^ and Hannah rolaa 
US 'witib a rod of irdn. I dare not so^tgest wxh to idea.'* 

^^Then, during the half-hottr it will take yon to pack vp 
yemr papers, and the df ! ver to p«t tn ht» wretched hade, I 
^n at any rlite find my ^ay to the mmery. ^Tke swavm 
w6i^M fiOt foi^ire me, if they kaew XJnde Hektone had oonie 
and gone without connting them over. Perhaps there may 
be lone 6r two missiug iince I wim here last.'' 

"Mr. Don4mare rose from his chair as if to oppose kis ia- 
laitiot), bat there was something in the eisy determinstitm 
6t the other that did not look like denial, and he sat down 
i^tii. 

ii^lstone guanoed roniid the room to see if he eoolddiaoolTer 
Utiything in the sh&pe of a Hght, a»d, observing a small ^wit- 
i^iiniip on the high memtel above his Head, took it down a^d 
prispared to light it at the :&tling embers nith oonsideraUe 
tiolicitode. 

" I lo^ on these lamps," he remarked, ^^as an indrention of 
^ie Etil Oi^e : they betraiy you into darkness on the least pro- 
^d^tlon. { shonid pr€fea* a dtp and flat candlestick i f ^ 
I were a student/' 

^< They are <^heaper even than dips : a flat eandlestick is an 
luvestment in comparison." 

'^ You will excuse my leaving you in the dark, for I have 
not a moment to spare. Will you ring fmr another 'light, and 
order the trap round ? If I ^m to catch my train totnight I 
D^ust be off hi half an hour. Thanks ; I know my way/' 

He crossed the long room witli a firm, elastic tread. Oat- 
iSde of it he stood in a large, bare hall of fine proportions and 
with a tessellated pavement of black and white marble. A 
livid ray of light from the faint sunset sky fell across the 
fleor^ and touched the lowest steps of the am<^ stone staircase 
which rose with a circular sweep to the upper stories of the 
%ou8e. 
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Helstone cleared the shallow ascent with a few inclttsiye 
strideB, oherasbuig his feebljB lamp oarafoUy from the* p«ft)s <^i 
the strong ourrepta of air thftt miet'him qn the wide UiQcUn^ 
He croB^ed a long oonjdor with dosed doom on either tdde, 
aod, made his way^ being evidently familiar with the looaliljly 
to a room at the extreme ead of the house, and froia the bali^ 
open door of which came the cbaerful guidance of. peals of* 
childish laughter and the ruddy glow of fire-light , : 

He deposited his lamp in an angle of the walVptished ttn 
door open a little wider, and peeped in anobserred^ 

A large long room, with a wide unshutterecl mullioned: win- 
dow at one eud^ and at the other a blading fire of ash and fir- 
cones roaring up the huge chimney and casting fantastic effiee<9 
of dancing lights aiad sh^dows^ A round loaken table, without 
cloth, but bright as elbowTgrjsase could make it, wfs spread for 
tea, which was evidently tOr cousist of the home-made loaj(* 
fresh buttery apd pitchy of ue^ ,xuilk^ whi<^ were ali^^ 
placedupon.it,- - ;■ 

Spoons and kniyes were obviously at a premium, and tht 
cacoekerj was of the most promiscuous and inadequfite 4escri^; 
tion, but that was of small consequence to the eager spirij^ 
fmd healthy appetites that were soon to gather ronmd the 
hpayd. 

Look at the group, — as full of vitality, mental and physic^ 
as the warmest friends of the human rac^ could wish them. 
Two lads who looked like twins, so exactly were they match^ 
in height and feature, stood in aloose ^mbntce and attitude 
of critical attention, watching what appeared to be a dramatic 
representation : of Mother Hubbard and her dog. A giri, of 
about seventeen, was enacting the dra^^a, aid^ by a clevet 
little Skye terrier, with so much spirit aod success as to cali 
forth shouts of laughter from a trio of younger children, who^ 
occupied tl^ floor betweeu her and the flre-lightr 

,At the moment Helstone looked in, the dog had rea^^ 
the flute?playiqg phase of his history, the flute being repre< 
seated by a carefully whittled stick, and was standing on end^i 
grasping the same between his front paws with a grave prot 
priety^*-:the putcowc of mai>y previous failures — which brought 
down rounds of applause from the house. But the girPs face, 
with its expression of half-stupefied astonishment passing 
slowly into triumphant recognitiou of the gifts displayed, by 



JULIAN KARSLAKE'S SECRET. 9 

be 'Ti0miLrklA>to quadniped, Wm adn^irabld, though ^^robri>l)^ 
hrowtt Away as too fine a tou<^ npon her audience. 

^^fibtsloiie^ howevof, clapped hil^ bandis^ With etithuisiann, and 
Htift'^trayed bis couoealmen t. There wais a ttionient's eUdden 
^^tno8i dread^^silence; then, as the chitdren recognised htm, 
li^f^ wiis'B shout'Of welcoBUi^ and a p^ymiiseuoiis rush. The 
oom rang with tapturous shouts of" Uneki Helfi^tone! Uncle 
B^tone T* ' from the boys' dear treble to the^ tender pipe of 
ihe four-year-old girl. 

^^^bere! there!" he cried, struggKng to free himself from 
:h^ eiknrding littibs that were either grasping or scaling his 
^ ifitet of hdgbt; *^let me blithe I I hiave only half an 
bdUtf 10^ spate, andlots to 8oy. Sybil, areryott glad to see me?** 

= <' Too glad I Papa never told us you were coming.** And' 
tills gii4 lyited up a fWce so radiaut with sphrft and expi'essioQ' 
tiilal its beauty seemed quite % Secondary cdnsideration. 

" Of course you will have some tea? Sit down, chiPdreo, 
Ktfll show hc^wwell I have taught you to behave. I hope you 
lik«( new milk aud Wowu bread; fol: that is what we aiWayii 
\^v^^^ ^ '■- ' • ■ I 

^i^* Ati^Hb wotdd I too if I could get them. Why, here ar^ 
luxuries money can't buy, — your own butter and Hannah's' 
n^Meiss bread !" 

^«H^^dn9Wu{ys,<chalr to the 4abte and began to attack ^e 

»5M I%'9 well money oan% buy them," said Sybil, wiA a deli^' 
0atdstii3)e,'^^o)r We should nt^dsttiali chance of getting them.** 

5** And, cried one of tho boys, ^*isn't it a burning bhaine,' 
Unde Helsfione? Papa sayd he sha)) sell Viper, for a man 
Immt offered five pounds for him, and, more than that, he isn't 
worth tfce' tttti Not^Worth — the^tax !" 

He spoke with a flushed cheek and in a tone of trenchant 
cIlHiSon, but Hdstone could see it wa6 only hiis incipient 
manbdod'tiiat kept the tcar^ from bis eyes and thesob iVom 
his Voit^. ' He glanced at Sybil, who Was busy pouring out 
thef iD% into the respective vessels and distributing them with 
nblsetes d^terity, and he fancied her lip qntvei^d a little. 

^«*Ah) weH,*' he said, coolly, "I didn^t kndw it was Mother 
HiiMMiid'd dog when I bid for it. However, I can't go back 
ftek^ttbai^flintYonr father muBt \i«r?« Vfe Y^(«^^\A>^jft 
tniwal 13 mine to do what I like wltla. ^\V\ "^wi V-siJ*^^ Vwsi 
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baisk Again, Sj^bil, as a preient from' mer-?to pleasd the ehil- 
dren?" - 

( . There vas a t^Mu^ o£ triumph^ and a 8tni«lt«|ieoiis rush 
upon the ransomed treasure. 

Sybil's eyes sparkled with delist. 

"Will I? It is the very kiodiegt thing yw oould have 
4oBe for us. But — ^are you very rida, Uocl« Helatone ? Caa 
yon aflbrd ifr-^uiteoonveuieotly?" 

"Kich as a Jew, Sybil, whenever iuoUDation eomea iato 
playt. But order the eh ildi^D back to their pkees, ai»d, while 
Ikey are mnnehiDg dieir breadraBd-but^ter, ooine iiitj» the ihd- 
dew-seat and let ns have five winuties* 4alk together/' 

He. drew her awajto the farthei? jend of the apartment^ m^) 
making her sit down on the broad beHi^ in the deep eintH^ 
ore. of the mullioned window, stood before her, looking at her 
with a mixed expressiott of curioaity and t«nd«rnessv 

^Theti it's the? .^me. old jj^vae," he mid^ at last; "the 
master washes his.hands of -all jeg^pneibiUtyt and leaves (be 
vulgar cases Oiffailaily life to you and old Hannah^ I am 
bound to own you don't look like sinking under fheburdeti^ I 
haflFe barely time to say two words : is there anyihingi you or 
the children want? Are you fairly happy, child ?" . 

"As the days are long, and often I don't findr tbetn half 
leng enough . for what I jbave to: do ^ Po we, want anyttliing ? 
Heaps of things that Uncle Helstone. could not give ua, but 
that ,we tdli } d^ very w^ll WithowU Jai^k antd Txm co^d^ not 
laugh tDoremecrily bad they the best new overcoats in. the 
: W4»dd) and, to my . mind, Bertie, Liic(y, and baby eoi^d not look 
prettier undiw a«y ciroumailanoes whatever.?* 

"And you?" — surveying the slight, tall figure fi!«m head 
to footy^ith a vague maBeuline per^e^^ion that the dress she 
wore was~«oiie)K)w inadequate in warmth, te^tur$^ and e^S^t. 

" I ? What does it signify ? I have a better frock than 
this, and we never by any chance see anybody. When I am 
teaching the children, or papa is teaching me, or I am reading 
to him, my appearance doesn't count for much." 

Insensibly the bright voice dropped a little, and as she 
, met Helstone's intense gaze of observation the color suddenly 
flushed into her face. 

^^I see what it is," she said, with a little laugh : "you are 
thinking how shabby I look." 
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'^ Heaven forbid you sboald know what I was thlDking I 
But"-^lookii|g at hi« watch impotieBtly^ — " do yoa jiiU teach 
the boys ?" 

''At present ; papa «ay8 he loan^t afford to send them to 
school, and that I can ground them la die rudiments as well 
as he ; besides, they are very quidc. He stiM ^?es me lessons, 
'fttid he must "have time fer hia great Work.*' 

Hdstoae^iiUip curled. "How great? I am taking a por- 
laon up to town to show to seme of the tavants and sound a 
fmbH[^i«T. It will not sttfeo^, of course; ^at is,"**-Seeing 
Uie BWifl loeil; <»f dismay on her faoe,-*-^"toa many have at- 
tf^m^ed the tadc be^»re toi «itooui^age the hope Umt Mr. Dor- 
rimore will succeed wh^« they have failed. But you neefo't 
^tACh AiUch weight to my opinion : I am not a Greek sbhoiar 
'1^ him andyou, Sy^l." 

^ '^No,- ^d slie, Gfuietly, ^^ and you lose a great deal 
thereby ^^-^for yourself, 1 mean : we eould not like jou better.** 
' At' this moibieiit the door ^opened, and Hannah, the itidusive 
he^ of tb« household, came In to ^ay the trap had just gone 
round to the front door, and master had sent her to< tell Mr. 
H^sl^e. 

' ^f But, goodness knows, sir/' she added, " it's a treat for 
sore eyes IK> see you once more ; and how pleased the Ues^ 
babbies must have been P > 

"^ fi^stoiie diook the good woman cord^Hy by the hand, dez- 
ieraosly'^G^Veying int<ty the^ lionest- palm asubstantiai tdcen 
of iiiS'g€iddw41t, which he well knew from former experience 
Wouldvi^ employed' in the children's service, and with sdme 
difficulty ^ hirase^ awiiy fi^om the ciamor of affaotaonate 
lamentation. His last Words were to the twins, and th^y were 

"Write to me; boys, if things go wrong, ot you or ybur 
tilster UNUBt anythiii^g. Hannah knows mj address." 
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CHAPTER IL 

EiaHT years before the iDcidents just related, Herbert Dor- 
rimore had deliberately given up his professional atrug^es ai 
an all but briefless barrister, and withdrawn himself and hift 
family from their hard experiences of London existence, und^ 
the conditions of debt and poverty, to the profound Beclusio9 
of country life in a remote southwestern county. 

A friend had oifered him the old manor-house, known is 
the neighborhood as Ashlands, for a merely nominal rent, in^ 
dttced to the step by the conviction that Porrimore was a 
scholar and genius overweighted by vulgar cares^^ who only 
needed the opportunities of leisure and retirement to do great' 
things, and remunerative things as well. 

In point of fact, the chief subsistence of the family de« 
pended not on his profession, which had never brou^t him in 
a hundred guineas since he had been called to the bar some 
fifleen years before, but on the proceeds of his fitful and eccen- 
tric pen ; and, since his specialty was neither the reviewing of 
novels nor the writing of leading articles, his work eould. bd 
carried on as well in the provinces as in the capltaL 

Porrimore caught at the pffer eagerly, withont much con^ 
sultation with his wife, who, accoroiing to, his estimate, had 
early merged her individuality -^ never strongly marked — 
into that of her children, and seemed to have al^rbed every 
human interest in the cares and compensations of her, rapidly-^ 
filling nursery. 

The eighteen months that Mrs. Dorrimore lived after their 
removal to Ashlands were the happiest ^n her experience since 
marriage. By the sale of every article of value they possessed, 
their old liabilities were wiped out, and although the result 
was that their new home was "furnished with a meagreness that 
left them destitute of many of the necessary accessories of life, 
yet this was little to her mind in comparison with the blessed 
freedom from that pecuniary care which had sapped the springs 
of health and cheerfulness during her London career. 

Then, ag^in, she had been country-born and bred, and made 
the best 01 the certainly favorable circumstances in which she 
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found herself so unezpectedlj placed. There was a farm of 
about twelve acres attached to the house, and she had the 
rare good fortune to find an honesty hard-working couple who 
were equal to the management of the small demesne between 
them. 

'^nie woman was frugal, capable, and industrious, and made 
no objection to undertake the duties of the house single- 
hlrndedj save for the efficient help rendered by her tall, feir, 
afid energetic mistress ] the man was above his class in intelli- 
geoce, and gave good advice as to the best and most productive 
course to be adopted with the land. Under his instructions 
t#o C6WB were purchased, which were as much as Mrs. Dorri- 
m6re*s finances would allow, and in order to do this she 
Bttrr^titiously disposed of certain trinkets that still survived 
the wrei^k of their fortunes ; the pasture would have borne six, 
bttt A)r such a consummation they had to await the tardy 
multiplication of benignant nature, which the poor lady herself 
ne^er lived to see fully realized. By such means not only was 
tfce house liberally supplied with new milk and butter, as well 
as with homely fresh vegetables from the excellent kitchen- 
garden,— new and rare luxuries to the town-reared family, — 
biit there was a gradually increasing surplus of these com- 
modities for sale, on the product of which all other additions 
to their commissariat and family necessities depended. Oc- 
caiffonally their means would be augmented by casual invest- 
nlents, such as the purchase of a few suck-lambs, bought each 
season from the nearest shepherd, ostensibly as playthings for 
the children; but \nth an ultimate view to the profit of the 
househbld. 

As for Mr. Dorrimore, he by degrees made it to be under- 
stood that his literary privacy was inviolable, and that he 
shekyk himself free from all participation in the practical con- 
duct of affairs. He gave his wife, whose new-developed energy 
oeeiasioned a half-contemptuous surprise, carte hlariche to 
matiage matters as she pleased so long as he was spared all 
conidultation and annoyance; at long intervals he would give 
hft!" niotiey, perhaps ten or twenty pounds at a time, according 
ta^he* jproceeds of some unusually successful article; and this 
was his chief contribution to the expenses of his family. The 
pity-washe would not write what he knew would pay, tinless 
driven by stress of pecuniary presstire to the hutniliation of 

2 
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fitenirj pot^boiiing^his wl»^ beart and intellect behig absorbed 
in the laborious tosk of a oaw tranalatioB of the Iliwi. 

He was an admirable Greek scholar, it is true, but he hwd 
Aeitiier the breadth of uaind, nor delicate subtilty of bmiii, nor 
native gift of rhythm, sufficient to insure brilliant sucoess or 
paramount superiority over those who had ploughed the same 
field befcHre hiuL 

One other duty he performed,— ^he edueation of his^lde^t 
«hild) to which he devoted himsdf witji an ardor excited and 
sustained by 4he brilliant capacity and singular beauty of the 
little girl. Sybil Dorrimore had been her father's pupil from 
the time she was four years old. He taught her the Greek be- 
fore the English alphabet, and pleased himself with the idea of 
reproducing in her the prodigies of erudition attained by othw 
gifted children under similar ezperienoes. He had hu re- 
ward : at an age when other children are stumbling over the 
multiplication table, she had tripped lightly across the pont 
mtinorum^ with brain alert and adequate for the pursuit of 
that bdoved sdenee which divided his zeal with clasfflefti 
scholarship. 

At fourteen she had paraphrased Lucretius, and her eager 
and precocious intellect had forced her into premature and pas- 
sionate sympathy with the majestic sublimity of JSschylus^ 

It was well for the result of this servers and sustained men^ 
tal pressure that nature had endowed her with a superb phys- 
ical constitution, and that her interest in outrdoor pursuits 
and occupations led to her bdng in the open air as muoh as 
possible, and qualified her intense student life. Then her 
affections were of a warm, natural, and generous type : she 
loved her little brothers and sisters with a magnanimous un- 
selfishness that made scarcely any denial or effort hard in their 
service. Indeed, she did not know, so limited was h&t ezpeij- 
ence of other lives, how unusual were the requirements made 
upon her. 

After her mother's death the burden of the household 
management f^l upon her childish shoulders, so far as mental 
prefvision went Hannah, indeed, constituted hersdf the idl 
but ubiquitous house-imstress of the establishment, in which no 
other change occurred except the providing of a nurse>girl 
fov the lovely fflx-months^old baby ^hich poor Mrs. DorrinKO^ 
bad left behind h&r. 
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'Ehte stodent^fsiiibeir buried bimself more profoundly in his 
library thlm before, sditiD^ his oenecience Agmnst its reproaches 
!for his s^fish aptthy by devoting n^^y the whole of his 
Bartow personal income to the physiokl needs of his family 
and Tedneing his own w«nts within the narrowest compass. 

They ]ed a strange, seif«>reliant tif^; No one yisited them, 
except at rare intervals their mother's kinsman, Gilbert Hel- 
st^e, and they i^ever went ont to other houses. 

Their home wat^ as we have said, in a reiftaote part of a 
southwestern Gomsty^ tmd a mile from the village, in which 
there was no other gentleman's house but the vicarage. One 
or two farm-houses stood near, but it was certaiia that nei- 
ther Mi^. Dorrimore nor Sybil would care to make friends 
0^ their occupants; and the few county families of the dis- 
trict altogether refosed toaoknowledge their impoverished and 
scrambiing ^stence. 

jt^w^as a strange experience for a beautiful and gifted girl: 
she stepped out of childhood into the adult and exhausting 
anxieties of narrow means ; and if, in her case, they did not 
quench the brightness of her spirit, it was simply because of 
&e abundant elasticity and resolution of her natural endow- 
ments^ in addition to her positive ignorance of different con- 
ditions* 

itofben happened that, when constrained to make a direct 
ttppea]to< her father for money, she was met by a statement of 
hifr i^bsohite inability to- meet her requirements, while on those 
rare occasions when he was able to do otherwise he was apt to 
Stirvey her from head to foot with a discontented expression, 
and to add thfei injunction that part of the fund should be 
#pent ^^ ifi buyifig herself something decent to wear.'' 
'"' ^But there we^e so many of them that wanted decent appa- 
ll, and SybH always seized these occasions to set them all up 
in neirbciots and shoes, which was a terrible pull upon the 
fund; and Hannah also was sure to have in reserve some 
preanng demand which absorbed the residue. 
' But, af^ all, they cared little for dress or company either ; 
th^ivererai^ happy as the birds of the air and as full of rc- 
cpouree as^G^ive^ brains and bright natures could make them; 
atid in>thetr difiierent and desultory ways the whole brood loved 
boskiB ankl study, whenever from any cause the out-door world 
was under a ban. 
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Sjbil in great n^easure w^ iUe fiBonUy tutor/bnt they kU 
had the happy urt^oqly to be f(^uDd aiooii^ diildren at the-' 
same time clever and jjjieglected— ^of teaching: themselves and' 
of teaching one another. The twin boys were about this thne^ 
twelve years old, five yeai^s younger than their eldest* sister,— 
a boy and two gir,Is bavipgbe^n born and died between thetn. 
One of her chief anxieties w&s the education and eareer ef 
her brothers, whom her father still obstinately persisted jc^ 
considering and treating as children. It was probably with 
some vague idea of helping their future that, as time passed 
and developed her nascent capacities, she betook herself secretly 
to authorship. She had succeeded in furnishing afler a fashion 
the large, disused drawing-room of the house, which had the 
same aspect and proportions as her father's study, and she 
passed hours of concentrated occupation and delight over an 
old library- table which had been transferred for her use to this 
apartment and was in perfect keeping with its heterogeneo^ 
contents. 

And of what value, do you ask, were the crude lucubrations 
of a girl in her eighteenth year, and which girl was also a 
recluse ? Stop a moment, and consider what some of our most 
honorable names in literature have not only promised but 
achieved at that age, and take into account likewise the trains 
ing she had received. She had been drilled from infancy in 
linguistic criticism on the basis of the most subtile and com^ 
plete of human tongues. Not only could she read Greek 
tragedy, but she had been taught to scan its heights and plumb 
its depths with a disciplined faculty which stood her in good 
stead when it came to finding adequate expression for her own 
ideas. Grant that her personal experience of life was singu- 
larly narrow, her imagination was vigorous and intuition keen: 
ignorant of the social world in its practical manifestations, she 
was versed in the literature of the day under all its multiform 
aspects,— new books being the only luxury that ever found its 
way into their house, — and was well read in the dramas of the 
old playwrights and the virile romances of the last generation. 

Add something more: she had studied and loved Shakspeare 
from a child ; that is to say, she had sat at the feet of the 
master whose mind is still the horizon beyond which none of 
us — poet, philosopher, or otherwise — are able to project our 
own. 
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Enoilgb t whai^he wt^^ was ^ibt^ and paid for, she being 
naturally .vtell Ibeqoainted with the modes of Negotiation be- 
tva^wviteraud ^editor; and th6 sm^H sums thus obtained 
w^?e a^ viduable addition t6 their straitened means. 

From soHidseircelrdeined motive, Sybil kept the secret 
of her authorship ana its success, and the impression in the 
faiftuly was, iwhen thes^ casual wind&lla occurred, that the 
father's -handi had bestowed them. 



CHAPTER III, 



"LuT the children read the New Testament, Sybil, and 
teaeh them the Lord's prayer." 

This'was the Bum of Herbert Dorrimore's religious solici- 
tude in regard to his family, and so far Sybil, in the first flush 
of nental and physical strength, was unconscious of moral or 
spiritual deficiency. Her healthful and highly-endowed or- 
ganization was not of the type that possesses inherently a 
pro'^nd sense of the supernatural ; there was no strong bias 
in her mind towards "obstinate questionings," no eager look- 
ing before or after, no tendency towards mystic aspiration. 
She was thoroughly content with what this perishable and 
imperfect world gave her. It naturally followed from this 
training that attendance upon the formal services of the Church 
had* never been considered by the household in the light of 
either a duty or a privilege, and circumstances had hitherto 
forbidden its taking rank as a pleasure. 

The vicar of Roosden Magna was a man of good birth and 
weak health, who devolved almost all his parish duties upon 
a q Click succession of youthful curates, none of whom re- 
mained long enough on duty to assimilate themselves either 
to the people or to their work, and whose indiscriminate dis- 
missi^ was popularly attributed to the fickleness or irritability 
of their feuperior. " Our new curate" was a stereotyped phrase 
at Ro6sden Mfigna. 

Occasionally, during the progress of years and the growth 
of independent action, some stragglers from the Aahlanda 
fumily would go to church, just as chaiice ot \i\raiQt ^viVa*\fc\i 
6 2* 
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but the Bervioes were so tiDifonfilj (flat and sj^lritless ibai it 
would be long before the attempt was repetvled; added to 
whiob, tbetr domestio arrangements and frequently itt8uffi<^eDt 
attire would have served as grave obstacles to regular attend- 
ftnoe. At the date, however, which we have now reached, 
two circumstances had conduced to render Sybil Dorrimore's 
appearance in the old family pew, with the yotinger children 
as her companions, an event of more frequent occurrence. 

The money- tree, watered by a brilliant little sketch of hett 
in one of the leading magazines, had borne so abundantly, 
according to her limited notions, that she had been able to 
make substantial additions to the family wardrobe, and to 
supply herself with a blue serge dress of unusual excellenCje, 
and a broad felt hat in keeping with the same. Secondly, tlie 
curate then in charge was more endurable to her fastidious 
judgment than any of his predecessors had been, and in the 
entire absence of other like interests she felt a cold, critical 
curiosity in watching his manifestations. He had been in the 
parish longer than at one time would have been thought pos- 
sible fcM* the Hon. and Rev. Aubrey de Grey to endure the 
same face and the same voice in perpetual intercourse, being 
DOW in the third year of his office ; and he was in a larg^ and 
altogether unprecedented measure popular among the people. 
He was reported to be very kind to the poor, to visit the isiek 
dutifully, and to bear with the vicar's exacting and difficult 
temper with exemplary patience and tact. Further than this 
her knowledge did not go, though, if so disposed, she oeuid 
have learned much more concerning him. He had several 
times called upon her father, but she had not cared to come 
into personal contact with him, and contented herself with 
ctireleSsly wondering how the Eev. Julian Karslake made his 
visits acceptable to the qiierulous student who was accustomed 
to shut himself off entirely from intercourse With the outside 
world. Now and again she met him in her walks with' the 
children, but he had never made any attempt to stop and 
speak to them: a conventional salute in passing had seemed 
recognition enou^ for all parties concerned. 

Great, then, was her dismay when late one afternoon in the 
early spring-time, just eighteen months after Gilbert Hel- 
stone's last visit to Ashlands, as she was sitting before her 
desk in pleased enjoyment of her privacy, she heard the click 
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of ibe. garden ga^, wd in another moment the shadow df 
the Qosning guest fell aoroes her page. 

She knew ioatioetively it must be Julian Karslake, for no 
other stranger ever orossed the threshold of ibeir door^ and 
fA tbe same time the zeoeUeotioa oeeurred to her that Hannah 
a^d all the children "w^e gone out for a walk, that her father 
had etrietly qharged^ her he was not to be disturbed, and there- 
fore that she must not only admit but entertain theyisitor 
.hcffself. 

Qe had already rung the bell and vras Waiting lor admission 
outside, -but she was bqund to keep him waiting longer while 
ahe ! buried her boolt^ and papers out of sigbt^ hid an old 
jaeket which she was going to mend presently and which was 
too disreputable for any alien vision, and made a general dtxH*- 
tive dash to reduce the complex di^oider of the room to some 
idutward show of decency. . 

But it was a forlorn hope, and all the hurry and failure of 
the attempt was in the flushed face of the girl as she at last 
«eluetantJiy opened the door and stood before her visitor. 

'^ I am sorry to have kept you waiting so long, but our sa- 
vant is out, and my father is particularly engagedi'' 
, Her aspect and tone had a sweet inherent graeiousness, but 
she stood barring his entrance into> the house as she spoke, her 
impression being that he would retire at onoe on hearing her 
t^urtunqouncement. 

'< Then may I not come in ?" he asked. '^ I did not wish 
to intrude on Mr. Dorrimore. My object to-day was to ask 
for an interview with you. I am singuilarly fortunate in find- 
ii^g you at home*" 

He held his hat in his hand as he spoke to her, and the 
ke^ east wind stirred the hair on his uncovered head: an 
impulse of hpspitality induced Sybil to make way &r him, 
and mitigated the surprise of his address. 

" You wish to speak tome?" retreating into the interior ef 
the hail and laying her hand on the lock of the drawing-room 
door: "then will you please to come in here? There is no 
fire, and it is not very comfortable. I am sorry, but I have 
no better place to show you into." 

/f I am not cold," he said, as he was in duty bound to say; 
"and I should very much like to come in.'* 

,^bere was obviously no escape, and they entered, and i^ 
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ikttf did 90, and Sybil saw bis glance travel^ th&room in on^ 
qoick sunrey, a ray of iilnmination strack her, and she pet^. 
osivied all the indications of sordid poverty and accatnctlateof 
deficiency as she had never done before. How mttet it aR 
strike him whose social pcsidon was said by pnblic report to 
be equal to that of the vicar himself, and whose pet^fect dress, 
hdgh-bred. physique, and composed manner all implied his 
familiarity with such a diiferent order of things t 

He was still standing hat in hand, for indeed she had not 
asked iiim to sit down, her supreme consciousness at that mo- 
ment being that his eye was caught by the aspect of the huge 
firelesB grate, where Hannah had recently hung some tawdry 
paper a^mination which gave the finishing touch of vulgar- 
ity and deliberate discomfort to the scene. 

A new sensation, keen as a pang, passed through herfVame^; 
but she rallied her pride, raised her head with an indefinable 
gesture, and said, with a smile,-^ 

^^ It hurts my feelings, Mr. Karslake, to see you looking at 
our miserable fireplace, but please don't accredit me With its 
barbarism. I wish you had seen it in the summer-time, when 
it was filled with ferns and flowers after a private device of my 
own. You must know we don't oflen have a fire here, and 
this is Hannah's way of hiding the nakedness of the land." 

She paused, then added, in a lower tone, and one that 
indicated some latent feeling in spite of her wish to speak 
lightly,— 

" 1 do not doubt you know how naked the land is." 

**Such estimates are purely conventional," was the reply 1 
'^ one man sees deficiency where another is only able to per- 
ceive abundance." 

^< You are very good to say so, but there is hardly room for 
two opinions in our case. I have wondered now and then 
what the people in the village say about us. I know they 
resent our poverty very much. You see we live in a big 
hofuse, which before our time was occupied by some rich abo- 
riginal family who did good all around and left a vacancy felt 
to this day. We have always been aliens." 

Here she stopped, suddenly aware that her visitor was lis- 
tening to her with a critical intentness that caused her rather 
surprise than embarra.ssment. 

'^ You have taken great pains," \\« swd, ^^ Vo tck^\w\»\Ti tW 
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al^atioQ, u tlNriog U)^ ilast. two jf^ars I hare felt what» maj 
s^eo^ toiyoii a vary gratuitous loterest in all the exteraal de^ 
tf^ls of jour life, so far as tbey could <x)me under the notice 
ojf an ou^ide observer, and jou have always appeared to me 
tOirejoice in yp^ Independence of all your BURoundtngs." 

.Syl)il smiled a liulesarcastioally.. 

, "^rely," she answered, **yaur interest must have starved 
for want of suppUea" 

, , ,'>, The sljress of starvation stimulates ingenuity, Miss Dorri- 
m/pre, 4t|id ^at JUK^sden JMagaa there are few opposing inter- 

v9^pau£fed, looked at her anew with a searching earnestness 
ofjeg^V^i and added, jn a low#r and more deliberate tone, to 
which the singular sweetness of his voice and the faultless 
purity of bis accent gave an almost resistless chiu'm,—^ 

,^^ I .believe I know more about you than you would think 
possible. I know you are a better Greek scholar tJian my- 
self,— whidi may be but a very doubtful compliment,— for I 
have seen some v^y clever Homeric paraphrases and render- 
ings of yours. I know, besides, that you are a capable critic, 
asr^ I have watched the changes of distaste and weariness in 
y^ur face when listening to my poor sermons ; also that you 
are an admirable story-teller, as I have heard you more than 
once iu the church porch with your little brothers and sisters 
abqutyou, while I have been kept prisoner in the vestry by 
the spell. I am even familiar with your handwriting, from 
constant attendance at the village post-office. I have met you 
sunfipaer aofd winter, alone or more frequently in the company 
of ;ihe children, and never without receiving sooie keener im- 
pression of the brightness and power of your influence.' ' 

. At this point he ceased, As if to give her the opportunity 
of reply, and Sybil, who had followed his speedi with in- 
creaaiDg astonishment, said, with scarcely repressed indigna- 
tion^ — 

'^ You also know probably that I am a girl standing almost 
alcEue in the world, and quite unaccustomed to polite society 
and its pleasant amenities, otherwise you would scarcely ven- 
turer to talk to me in this unusual and point-blank manner.' 
W^O^ld not the ladies iu your circle resent it as an imperti- 
nence?" 

,";! cmnot aaj; I have Eever tested tVevt &x\>QsawttR»\^^^ 
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I must not allow jou to thiDk it an impertinence. I fear I 
am a very poor diplomatist, and must have spoken very badlj, 
if I have been so unfortunate as to have already incurred yoiir 
displeasure. What I have just now said, I meant as sone 
kind of prelude or explanation to what is to follow, and that-- 
however it gets said — will seem to you, I fear, incredibly pre- 
sumptuous and unconventional." 

Here he put down his hat and came a little nearer to tbe 
window where Sybil was standing. A pale ray from the fading 
saffron of the skies fell across his person, and she was quite 
cool enough to mark how fair and tall and straight h^r new 
companion was. The feeling uppermost in her mind was the 
displeasure of a proud and sensitive girl, slightly modified by 
curiosity. 

*^ I have heard he was eccentric," she said to herself. 

" I scarcely know," he went on, " what words to use or how 
to defend myself from anger or misconception. Let me aslc 
if you have heard that I am called suddenly away to attead 
the death-bed of a relative ?" 

" I did not know. I am very sorry," she said, coldly. 

'' I am not sure I shall ever come b^k to take up my old 
duties here, and it is this that has led to the step I have ven- 
tured to take to-day. I was quite resolved not to go away 
without speaking to you. Will you bear in mind what I have 
already told you, that I know more of you, of your real self, 
than a score of conventional meetings in ball-rooms, on garden- 
lawns, or at the afternoon tea-table could have taught me? 
Add to the rest this : I have often visited your farm-servant 
and heard anecdotes of you from your childhood upwards; 
and DOW will you promise not hastily to resent, but to t^ke 
into generous and reasonable consideration, what I am gomg 
to say?" 

He paused ; a sudden glow flushed the healthy pallor of his 
cheek ; his hitherto mild and deliberate glance scintillated and 
quickened. 

" Is it necessary," he asked, in a low tone, but one that 

vibrated with repressed and passionate feeling, " for a man to 

' excuse and palliate as an offence the supremest proof he can 

give of his loyalty and truth ? Simply, I come to tell ybu I 

love you, Miss Dorrimore, and to ask your pardon, not for the 

fact, but for the long concealmeul o£ i\v^ ^^m^^ %xvd for the 



!• 
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8t>raqg6 abruptness with which I have at last announced it. 
YoUiinay w^ll believe this reserve has been the result not of 
caprice, but of hard necessity. Stop, I implore you, before 
you answer. All I wiant now is that you should listen pa- 
Ueatly to what I have told you, and suffet me in the future to 
do what lies in my power to reconcile yon to the idea of one 
day becoming my wife." 

He spoke now with that complete control of emotion which 
was characteristic of the man under the strongest excitement; 
but none the less was Sybil aware that it was rather force of 
j^ill than lack of feeling that kept outward manifestation in 
obeck. Beneath this impression her displeasure yielded to a 
confused sense of difl&eulty and pain. How the girl of the 
period ought to behave in circumstances so unique and uncon- 
T^tional she had not the slightest idea ; she followed the 
natural movement of a frank and courasreous mind. 

*' I think," she answered, with a certain sweet gravity that 
kindled his admiration to the point of pain, '' you have taken 
rathertan ungenerous advantage of my solitary position. It is 
v^ery hard to understand why you did not tell me this before, 
or at least try to know me personalljv I fancy few girls would 
believe what you have just now said to me ; they would think 
yojUi were playing some unmanly joke, or winning some 
db»neful bet ; but, strange as it all is, I do believe you." 

Then, as the admission passed her lips, and the sense of all 
that it. implied flashed upon her mind, her equanimity was 
tro.ubted ; the color deepened on her cheek, and a sudden suf- 
fu^ipq dimmed the clear steadfastness of gaze she had fixed 
upon his face. 

" It was scarcely well," she added, turning a little aside, 
" to force upon me so strange and painful a situation." 

"Is it of necessity painful?" he asked, and there was an 
ipflection in his tone that made Sybil glance tov^ards him 
again. 

** It is painful to me to tell you, believing you in earmest, 
th^^^ I can do nothing more than thank you for the good opin- 
ion jcwi entertain of me. I am not at all the sort of girl to 
whoBft the ideas of love and marriage would be welcome under 
lat^M c^roumsjbances ; I am pledo;ed to quite another sort of 
:iifif>y,a|i4-— with a smile— " I like the life to which I am 
pledged/' 



i 
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*^ That is to say, jou propose Uy s«x)rifice your life > to tlit 
iptereats of your family,— rpardon me, Mias Borrimore. Oris 
it that I iDdividuallv bav^ np cbapoe of pleasing, you ? Surely 
it is premature to decide against me oa thi» the first oocastott 
of our speaking together 1 All I ask is leave to know you 
better ; I must go away to-morrow, but you will not forbid my 
coming to see you again on my return ?" 

He approached her, not with any presumptuous idea of 
even touching her hand, tbpi|gb b^ whole being yearned 
towards her, but simply to read the expression of her face 
more clearly in the waning light 

*^I can wait,'* he added, in his dear and penetrating a0f« 
cents, — " for I have the proper temperament for a despised 
lover, at once tenacious and constant, but-*-! shall persiirt*"^ ; 

Sybil looked up quickly. ^' I think I knpwyou wall enoi^ 
already, Mr. Karslake, to feel s^re you will aot persist one 
moment after you are convinced ypu are giving me pain* Yott 
are doing that now; I would rather we did not me^et any 
more : it is no question of sacrifice to iny familSy,7-'^y wbofe 
heart is theirs,; — it would be an impossible thing for ae;to 
desert my sisters and brothers." 

/^ But they should be mine: I will assure their future inom 
certainly than you could do. I am moderately rich, and ftt& 

from all personal family ties /' His face clouddd .for « 

moment as with an involunt^y remiqiscepce of pain. - 

Sybil smiled and shook her head. *^^Thank you jfor 8U(Al a 
generous and inclusive proposal, but we i^rill bear our own bur^. 
dens. I would not suffer any man to jaccept such a responsibilitjr 
as that : it is right it should rest where nature has placed ft 
Nor is this quite all: my father would never consent io piirt 
with me: I am sometimes vain enough to think he oould 
scarcely live without me." 

" Your father," he repeated; and then be looked into thft' 
speaker's vivid face, and an indefinable e3:pression eontra^sd- 
his brow. At the same moment, to her infinite relief, SybiL 
heard the sound of opening doors and the eager voices of tk^-^ 
children. Julian Karslake heard them too,, and took up hu^hsAi 
to depart. 

/^ X should like to escape the observation of your keeft-^ed 
joungsters," he said, with a quiet smile, " which I can dob^y^ 
Jetting myself out at the front door, "^oi ^i)cL^ x^'9\.^\ ^^ 



JULIAN KARSLAKE'S SECRET, 25 

come back, Miss Dorrimore ; there are many things nnsai^d, to 
which I ^baH ask you to giv^ another hearing." 

He bowed without anjr attempt at further farewell, stopped 
on his way out to pick up a book that had fallen upon thti 
floor, and diiiapi{)eaTed in the twilight. 



I » * ■ ' ^ -■■^■^» I 



CHAPTER IT. 

On the third morning afler JuHaU Karslake's visit, Sybil, 
Ob e&teringjier father's study at the usual time, found it un- 
occupied. Mr. Dorrimore's student-habits were so regular 
that the iB^re fact of not finding him in his accustomed place 
at his acoustomed hour had the effect of a surprise. 

Moreover, she had a special interest in her studies that 
ttioi^ing; 6he held in her hand a Greek exercise, on which 
she had bestowed an immense amount of labor and enthusi- 
asm, and was keenly anxious for his estimate of the same. 

Like others before aud since, she had been charmed by the 
singular power and tenderness of the scene between the shades 
of 'Agamemnon and Iphigenia, as attempted by Aspasia in 
liyalry of -^ehylus in Lander's matchless work, and had con- 
oeived th<e idea of putting it into Oreek, and thus, as it were, 
restoring to the poem its original and appropriate investment. 

When we say her whole heart had been iu the task, it will 
show how little the late remarkable interview bad disturbed 
tb© current of her life. In short, afker one half-hour's con- 
centrated reflection, she had dismissed the matter as something 
t& be put outside the pale of her accepted experiences and 
which should never be allowed to enter therein again. 

Sybil looked anxiously round the room for some indication 
of her father's recent presence, and, perceiving none, went 
towards the library-table, which stobd in the recess formed by 
the large window^ to deposit her papers upon it : in so doing 
[^'natundiy looked towards the gardens beyond, and saw to 
her surprise that Mr. Dorrimore was pacing up and down the 
gravel walk outside, his hands clasped beneath the flaps of his 
old study gown, and his head bowed in evidently profound 
co^tstion. 

B 3 
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It was an exquisite morniDg in the beginning of AprD, 
tempting enough to win any student from his books; butafi 
she stood and watched her father, Sybil had a curious percejh 
tion that it was neither the beauty of the day nor even any 
intellectual pressure or perplexity which had led to this tin- 
osual proceeding. Presently he looked up and saw her. 

" Come out," he said ; ** I want to speak to you ;** and in 
another moment she was by his side, drinking in with con- 
scious delight the airs from Paradise which blew around her, 
the scent of wild violets which grew in clusters in the un- 
weeded borders beneath the windows of the house, the tender 
green of the budding trees, and the unBecked, translucent 
azure of the sky. 

At that instant a solitary bird came in sight, and cut the 
air above their heads with a swill but almost imperceptible 
sweep of wing. 

" Look !'* cried Sybil, eagerly ; " it is a swallow, — the first 
I have seen, the earliest I ever saw. Why, it is only the 12th 
of April I He comes, I hope, as the harbinger of a splendid 
summer." 

Mr. Dorrimore turned sharply round. 

" One would think you were a child, Sybil ; and yet yom 
have given me a very convincing proof of the contrary. 
How am I to understand a girl capable of practising the 
reserve that you have done one day, and going into puerile 
raptures over the advent of a swallow the next?" 

For a moment she was at a loss to discover his meaning, 
but he helped her understanding by drawing out his folded 
hands from the skirts of his coat and showing an open letter 
in one of them. He held it towards her : it was of consider- 
able length, and the writing singularly clear and fine in char- 
acter. 

" Do you know the handwriting?" he asked. 

A complex tumult of feeling of a passionate intensity hith- 
erto unknown to her experience stirred her soul. She straight- 
ened instinctively her tall, lithe figure into an attitude of 
resistance, the delicate tint of her cheek deepened to carmine, 
the soft brilliancy of her glance quickened and glowed. 

" I have never to my knowledge seen it before, but I con- 
clude the letter is from the Rev. Julian Karslake." 

'^Aud yon can guess the purport of the same? Child, 
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wliy did yoa Bot tell me at once of the offer he had made 
you ? Kecluse as I am, I had heard of his leaving Roosden 
Magna^ and could not understand his conduct ; this Tetter here, 
I am happy to say, restores my confidence in his good faith 
and sincerity, hut it is written under the Impression that my 
d^i^hter has not kept me in the dark.'' 

fie stood still, turned and looked at her. The drifl of his 
word^ had changed the current of her feelings ; the face she 
now raised towards him was pale and set. 

" "What am I to understand ?" she asked. " Can he have 
^keu to you on this subject, and you have given him any 
encouragement ? — the idea seems impossible 1*' 

" And if he have, and I have given him a civil hearing,** 
replied Mr. Dorrimore, testily, " what have you to complain 
of? Am not I the proper person to whom my daughter's 
suitors should apply ? And do you think me so selfish as to 
stand between you and an advantageous marriage, however 
great may be my personal loss ?** 

The last words seemed to be thrown in as a saving clause, 
and aggravated her sense of cruel disappointment. 

" I had thought," she said, " that you would never have 
contemplated the prospect of my leaving you with satisfaction, 
Qf^ still more, have supposed me base enough to abandon my 
Inrothers and sisters at the first chance. It hurts me dread- 
fully that you can speak so easily of letting me go; not but 
that the thing is impossible : I am not going to be cast off." 

" Sybil, my dear girl, you view the matter in a very per- 
Terse light. Bo not all parents reckon upon the pain of part- 
ing with their children, without being reproached for hard- 
ness of heart? Heaven knows I shall miss you more than 
words can express, but I shall weigh against that loss the 
falling off from my shoulders of a growing burden of care 
aod trouble." 

, ^* As how ?" she demanded, eagerly. " Surely my presence 
at home makes your work and cares lighter ?" 

" My prescTi^ cares," he answered; "but time is running 
()D, and the boys must go to school. Putting puny earnings 
ao^ miserable income together, I can't see my way to send- 
ii^ them. Then do you suppose I have grown blind over my> 
books? I see you growing into womanhood, not only with 
gifts hut graces beyond the common, au4 kuo^ \\. \^ wv.\» q1\b:^ 
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power to give anj of the ploftBures and opportubities of yot^>w^ 
age and sex. I can't answer it to my conscience to keep yo^^^ 
much longer at home as the perpetual governess of the ohvl|_ 
dren and with no knowledge of the worid oatside the ring fen^^ 
of Ashlands; you would soon become aware of other neec^ ^ 
and requirements, and reproach me in the long run for ne^ 
lecting and ignoring them. When you grew old and gray, 
Sybil, you would find imperfect consolation «ven in Greek 
tragedy. What do you say ?'* 

He looked towards her, as he spoke, with an air of some 
deprecation ; she was keeping even step by his side, with head 
erect, and pale resolute countenance. 

\^ T^l me," she said, ^* how all these difficukies are to be 
met." 

He tapped the letter he held impatiently with bis delicate 
fingers. '* Why do you presume to put me to the qtiestkm 
thus ? Has not Julian Karslake told you by word of mouth 
how he proposes to meet them? or, if not, he has told me 
in unmistakable language. This young man has a romando 
attadiment for you, Sybil ; and where could you find a suitof 
better fitted to meet all the traditional requirements of your 
sex ? From the moment you accept his addresses, he w31 
help the boys to a oareer, and fulfil the duties of a son towards 
myself. He is rich and independent, and asks for nothing 
better than the opportunity of proving his devotion." ! 

"And you would suffer him to prove it thus,-^at my ex^- 
pense?" Mr. Dorrimore raised an appealing hand. 

" Let us go back into the house and discusis this mattei^ 
quietly, since I see you are inclined to be excited, SybiL 
Not another word till the library door is shut behind us. 
How chilly this spring sunshine is 1" 

Sbe thought so too ; the glory of the earth, so apparent to 
her senses ten minutes ago, seemed departed, the buoyant 
eoei^ of her mind collapsed. She followed her father pas- 
sivdy into the room, and sat down in her accustomed place: 
her eye fell upon her Greek translation lying on the desk, and 
a vague feeling possessed her that that phase of her life had 
passed aw«y forever. A new leaf had be^i turned in her 
history, and one that was unspeakably distasteful to her sight. 

" Ay, what is this ?" said Mr. Dorrimore, whose eye was 
imdnctively cmi^t by the ^ue\y-^\iwtkto\.et^ ^^«Na\''^^\ask 
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original effoTt: ob the ip«rt of ay aiiil)itious little giri ? Bat 
it can wait, Sybil, it eaa wait lor another opportunity. What 
I want now is for you to tell me what answer I am to gire to 
the letter uodenr discusBion/' 

He smiled as he spoke, archly he thought, somewhat spas- 
modically in &et. 

^' Y^u foiget that I do not know the contents of the letter i 
would you wish me to read it ?" 

"On the contrary, I will read it aloud to you myself: it 
deserves a second perusal. I defy any man to write on so 
delicate a subjeot with more e^Lquisite propriety and mee 
feeling. Nay, child,*' responding to some involuntery gesture 
oa the part of his daughter, " you need not fear there is a 
word in it that can wound your pride.'* 

Sybil rose up and walked to the window, and stood looking 
steadily into the garden, while Mr. Dorrimore read the letter 
aloud in a finely modulated and deliberate tone. He was 
anxious to give it all the effect he could. When he had 
finished, he came and stood beside her, and laid his hand 
kindly on her shoulder. "LtttJe one," he said, "eouldany 
man make a fairer or more generous offer? has he not de- 
fended every point from objection ?" 

;." No," she returDed, in a low, concentrated tone, for she 
wasr resolved on maintaining her self-eontrol in her father's 
presence. "You and I see it from different points of view« 
To you it all appears as the disinterested offer of a man who 
proposes to relieve you from the charges you cannot meet ; to 
me it Is a covert bribe to induce me to forego my freedom of 
choice and action. Don't you perceive how ignoble that love 
must be, founded on sight and hearsay, and treated for as a 
matter of sale and barter ?" 

" I perceive that my little girl is very angfy and therefi)re 
very unreasonable: he does not propose to marry you on the 
terms you mention. What he asks for is leave and oppoiv 
tunity to n^ake your personal acquaintance and teach you to 
Idve him." 

** I shall never love him," said the girl : " it is on my lips 
to say I hate him, only I feel it would be unreasonable to go 
so far." Mr. Dorrimore's sallow cheek took a paler tinge; he 
was deeply disappointed and strongly displeased. 

^^At least, Sybil" he said in cold, ^lCMlX^ V»r&^ '•''\ ^SasJ^ 
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expect you to yield so far, say to our family interests, atf to 
receive Mr. Earslake^s visits and put the experiment to tlie 
test. Selfish as we may be all round, we shall at least never 
call upon you to offer up yourself as victim in the matter! 
rely upon it, no one proposes to coerce your precious freedom 
of choice and action." 

The tone and sneer were so unusual as to bring the un- 
accustomed tears to her eyes. Did she deserve the taunt? 
Would she had some friend to whose equal tenderness and 
judgment she could appeal ! for herself she felt as if shd^ 
were groping in the dark. Presently her face brightened. 

" Did you not tell me yesterday you expected Uncle Hel* 
stone on a visit ? When he comes, would you mind asking 
him his opinion of Mr. Karslake's offer?" 

" Upon my word, child, you are hard to understand 1 On 
one side, your delicacy is so acute as to be wounded by the 
guarded approach of a young man's love, and on the other, 
you propose to discuss the pros and cons of the matter with a 
rough-and-ready fellow like Gilbert Helstone I His opinion 
would not have a straw's weight with me." 

Sybil was silent. She was not accustomed to argue with 
her father, but none the less she caressed the idea of the de- 
spised Helstone in her mind. 

Presently Mr. Dorrimore added, " I think it is high tim^ 
this childish nonsense was stopped in regard to him. ^ Uncle 
Helstone' was well enough in your mother's lifetime, and when 
you were a baby in Queen Street nursery, but it is necessaxy 
you should now understand it was a mere fagon de parUr* 
Helstone is some distant kinsman of your mother's, and a 
well-meaning man in his way, but no uncle of yours, and 
without the shadow of a right to interfere, as he is so fond of 
doing, in my private affairs." 

It was in Sybil's heart to reply " that they had always been 
the gainers by his interference," and it was rather an instinct 
of courtesy than affection which restrained the words. 

Her loyalty to an absent friend, however, compelled her to 
say, though in a lowered tone, — 

" We did not love him because he was our uncle, but be- 
cause he was so good and kind." 

" Pshaw, my dear ! we will hope to extend your notions (^ 
tnasculine goodness and kindneaa. 1 \\i\uV ^^ ^W\l «ft«c<3ely 
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fiettle to kssoDS tkk monuDg; I will look over your transla- 
tion at my leisure. Will you go to the boys, or take a little 
walk by yourself to recover your usual tone? Aud, Sybil, 
one last word on a subject to which it will not be my way to 
be often referring: do nothing rashly. Don* t ' sacrifice the 
interests of so many to a perverse, illogical prejudice." 

And with this caution he dismissed her, opening the door 
for her departure, for perhaps the first time in her life. 

Sybil stood for a few moments in the empty spacious hall, 
now flooded with sunshiue, uncertain where to go or what to 
do. The gentle sway of the trees seen through the wide-open 
door, the scent of the daffodil meadows, and the gay carol of 
the birds seemed to invite her out of doors, and in her usual 
mood she would have summoned tlie children and led them 
off on some wild joyous ramble in which her own passionate 
delight in the sights and sounds of the uprousing season 
would have stimulated and exalted theirs. 

But now she had no such inclination. On the contrary, 
aft^ the first glance outwards, she suddenly dropped her 
bowed head upon her folded hands, and a few heavy unwilling 
t&a^ fell through her fingers to the marble floor. 

She had hardly cried since infancy, save with childish grief 
when her mother died, and she resented the weakness she was 
unable to oyercome. Her sensations of trouble were intense 
if sopoewhat vague : she had spoken an absolute truth wh^ 
she told Julian Karslake that she was a girl to whom the idea9 
oi love and m^irriage were unwelcome, for she had much of 
the inherent asceticism of a highly- wrought intellectual or- 
ganization which would need no ordinary influences to vivify 
f^d subdue. The unexpectedness and directness of her lover's 
advances both startled and displeased perceptions she had not 
known till then she possessed, but the feeling had been quali- 
fied by her perfect confidence in her own power to reject them 
finally and without appeal. Bat now complications had arisen 
which seemed tjo threaten the loss, not only of her happiness, 
but her dignity. 

Her pride of independence was almost morbidly acute ; she 
could scarcely have borne Julian Karslake's eager offers of 
assistance to the family at large, had she not known how 
promptly and absolutely she would repudiate them ; and the 
knowledge thafc these or similar proposals \i^4\i^^\i\|twssvi&V^ 
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made, and since renewed to her father, and were accepted bj 
him as substantial arguments in favor of the young man's 
suit, was a humiliation so bitter as to force the tears from her 
eyes. 

Under this pressure her indifference was fast quickening 
into active dislike. Not that at this time she allowed en- 
trance to the idea of yielding either to the urgency of Kars- 
lake or to her father's ignoble pressure, but she recognized the 
fact that she was suddenly cut adrifl from the joyous security 
and sufficing interests of the past, and that the ^ture stretched 
before her under the hitherto unknown conditions of repug- 
nance and apprehension. 



CHAPTER V. 



It is perhaps superfluous to say that Herbert Dorrimore 
had not much delicacy or strength of moral fibre. The in- 
evitable shifts and evasions of poverty and debt, the pressure 
of paramount natufal claims, which can neither be satisfied 
nor disallowed, are apt to attenuate that form of sensibility. 

He had become aware that outside attention was being 
attracted to his domestic management ; that people said it was 
time his two handsome spirited lads either went to school, as 
became their seeming position, or were put in the way of earn- 
ing their own living if the paternal funds were nil : also that 
it was a crying shame that the eldest girl, who was so mar- 
vellously pretty, should be always kept at home to teach and 
mind the rest of the family. 

Eighteen months ago he had been sanguine about the suc- 
cess of his great work, and had talked hopefully of sending 
the boys to Winchester ; but here grievous disappointment 
had attended him. No publisher would undertake the risk 
on the magnificent terms Mr. Dorrimore thought his due. 
A subscription edition had been suggested, but he had not 
sufficient influence to make the plan a profitable one, and his 
pride, tenacious where his literary honor was concerned, disin- 
clined him to the attempt. The matter had ended in the first 
inatalment of the book being p\x\)\\a\ife^ \>^ otia q^ \3ci& \.\^d& 
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ifiligiMtei kr mmipkimi^ «tjrle, on the pdtidi^ of divided 
BLpeMe$i and profits. 

The bolanoe-sheet ef the MHie had been recently reoeived, 
and presented a dismal study j the details of expenditure were 
eli^rately mfante and doubtless nbdolutely oOrreet, but the 
isstte of the bumnees was a heavy deficit on both sides of the 
aoeimnt, and ^ polite but ui^ent representation that an imme* 
diate instalment of his personal shiyre of the liabilities was 
expdeted. 

' It was about this l^e that J«dian Karslake had communt- 
cajted to Mr. Dorrimore his wish to be allowed to pay his 
addresses to Sybil, backing the request by a statement of his 
position and income, present and contingent, of so satisfactory 
a character as to commend the offer at once without hesitation 
to the harassed and impecunious scholar. The idea of his 
daughter's reluctance never occurred to his mind: he con- 
eluded that the advantages offered would commend themselves 
to her understanding as they did to his own, and he may at 
leint ber«xeused £w the opinion, that the young: man was emi- 
nently dalculiM^ (0^ atlract and win a secluded girl, to whoae 
vaoiit^ siiy^k a poteiit.i^peal was to be made. 

^hTo ihuuself the wh^e affair was a god-send of unqualified 
good hlfekv.relieviQg him at a stroke from difficulties which 
mf«t ^thevwise overwhelm him,; and generally smoothing tbe 
n^^^ T&eA of life &r all of them, 

Sybil's eontnaftaiey h«d taken him painfully by surprise^ but 
refieetioa had assuied him that unreason was the inherent 
posscesion of ev^/ feminine nature, and that bis influencei 
ba^ed by li&e inesistible flatteries gSa handsome lover, would 
saouLMog the girl to another mind. Of that mind as^a recep- 
tive medium he knew much, of its speoial idioq^i^Gi^^ ^oarcelj 
anythii^ at.im., : 

A ipeek had passed sinoe their last interview, and the subN> 
jeot.bftd not^been alluded tO'Sgain; also, as if by mutual oon* 
8e«M«, she had. ceased to come to his study for her daily lessons^ 

Ufa other of her puisuits^ad been intermittsd ;-he.ipew she 
gKff^ UMieh of tbe time thus gained to teaching the boys, and 
ooiitinMed to spca^d hovMrsof the lengtheniQg days, out oCdoors 
witb l^e.^iidreA, as bad always be^ the family oustom* He 
fi^jdiiafciheniust wait. till BOHhe incident occurred. i. . 

JBMfoi^9a»^ji for his iaipatieuV MbA kuVa^X^ Vaxk^V^^ 
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p ro g rc w of affidn dragged oonsideraMj ; more than a montli 
elapsed before he received a letter from Kanlake, telling him 
of the death of the relative he was visiting, and that conse- 
qnentlj he should not be able to return to Roosden Magna 
till after the funeral and the settlement of certain affairs, fie 
also told him that the deceased was the ouly relative he had 
on either side of the house, and that he was sole heir of ao 
accumulated fund of persoual propertj. 

Mr. Dorrimore closed the letter with something of the feel- 
ing of having become unawares the possessor oi a mine of 
tmlimited resources. 

Ten days afterwards Mr. Karslake returned, to resume, it 
was understood, his clerical duties in the parish till the vicar 
could provide himself with a substitute. 

The morning after his arrival he called at AshUods, and 
Hannah, knowing him to be a guest favored by her master, 
showed him at once into the library, where Mr. Dorrimore 
was seated tite-d-tite with his iriend Gilbert Helstone. 

It was a moment of mutual embarrassment. Mr. IX>nri- 
more held at his entrance an open letter in his hand, which 
obviously he had been reading aloud to his companion, and 
which Karslake could not fail to recognize as his own. Be 
had ridiculed his daughter's suggestion of consulting Helstone, 
and then, with the weakness of a nature so lacking in self- 
reliance as his own, had taken the first opportunity of pouring 
forth the whole story of the prodigious incident which was to 
bring prosperity to every member of the family, if only Sybil 
could be brought to hear reason. He hoped to fortify his own 
purpose by extracting from Helstone the admission that there 
was only one reasonable course of action to be pursued, and 
thought no way better calculated to produce this result thai 
reading to him the letter in which the lover at oaoe urged his 
suit and stated his means and intentions. 

The appearance of Julian Karslake himself upon the scene 
was a contre-temps difficult to evade successfully. 

Mr. Donimore rose hurriedly from hb chidr, pressing the 
letter with overt precipitation into the depths of his pocket, 
and introducing the two men to each other in that formal and 
labored fashion which comes of long seclusion and desuetude. 

Karahke bowed with conventional courtesy, the other 
tioddod abruptly, while keeping \i\B Veeia ^VL^^x^AsuVVai^Mia. 
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It was a face almost perfect in outline, with a singular clear 
pallor of complexion entirely remoYed from any hint of un- 
healthiness, and which rather served to exalt its typical heauty ; 
hut it was not a iuce to give up its secret to the first scrutiny 
of even a penetrating ohserver. The look which encountered 
Helstone's from the large-lidded luminous hlue eyes was at 
once steady and serene ; the firmly-moulded lips, shaded but 
not concealed by a golden moustache, indicated a suave but 
resolute self-control, while the short cleft chin and low broad 
forehead, with a slight suggestion of tension between the level 
brows, enhanced the power but contradicted the mildness of 
the physiognomy 

Helstone, conscious of being baffled in his investigation^ 
prolonged his gaze till the slightly raised color on the young 
man's face recalled him to a sense of his rudeuess. 

Julian Karslake turned with marked intention towards Mr, 
IXMTimore. 

<' I must apologize," he saicl, " for calling at so unreasonable 
an hour, but I believed I should have found you alone. I will 
oall again at any time later in the day, when you are likely to 
be disengaged. I hope Miss Dorrimore and the children are 
well ? Perhaps I might be fortunate enough to find some of 
them in the garden T* 

He took up his hat, bowed, and turned to depart. His 
Yoice was singularly low, distinct, and musical, but none the 
less accent and manner, quiet and courteous as was the latter. 
grated on Helstone's perceptions. Before Mr. Dorrimore coula 
speak, he answered, sharply, — 

'* Yon are mistaken ; I am the intruder, and will leave you 
at OBoe to transact the business you have on hand. The chil- 
dren are never at a loose end at this hour of the day. I will 
see, Dorrimore, you are not interrupted." And, with a slight^ 
brusque nod towards Karslake, he strode out of the room. 

When he reached the hall he paused and stood still, moved, 
as Sybil had been a few weeks earlier, by an entirely new sen- 
sation, and anxious both to understand and subdue the disturb- 
ance before going to the school-room. The sounds from the 
room behind him reached his ears mdistinctly, and seemed to 
fire his blood ; the querulous and apparently apologetic tones 
of 'Mr. Dorrimore had a quality of B\vaTpii€S& ^^v:3ti. ^iasi«&V 
readered bk words audible, but the low, mod\]X»Xj&^ ^^^v:^ ^ 
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Bis companion wonld have defied tlie keenest listener. For 
all that, Helstone pnt his fingers to bis ears with a gesture of 
repugnance, and moved slowly towards the door through which 
the radiant spring-time smiled and invited him. He stood 
leaning against the lintel, with crossed arms and knitted brows, 
resolved on the rare effort of introspection. 

What ailed him ? what was required of him as a friend of 
the family but to rejoice at the good fortune that had befallen 
the daughter of the house, and offer bis congratulations to 
ber? He might be disgusted with the gracing meanness of 
the father, but the good faith and generosity of the lover were 
indisputable. And as for looks and manners, he said to him- 
self with a sneer, why, he was a clerical Narcissus ! 

And then, somehow or other, he recalled to himself the 
image the glass was accustomed to show him, — ^tbe strong, 
square features, loose, untidy brown locks, and careless beard. 
He looked as it were into his own small eyes, deep set under 
shaggy brows, with their keen, uncompromising expression and 
lack ofphysical charm, and the cynical smile deepened on his 
lips. Could it be that, unknown to himself, an infant hope 
had lurked in the recesses of his unchallenged heart, as pre- 
sumptuous and untenable as ever befooled a reasonable man T 
that he had thought to have been through life, say, the trusted 
friend and champion of Sybil Dorrimore, and that to see him- 
self thrust aside as no longer needed caused this sense of bitter 
pain and injury 7 

He was roused by seeing a tiny figure flit across the garden- 
erass, with a flapping sun-hat shading the dainty face, and a 
nower-basket on her arm ; the next moment he heard the 
shouts of the boys, and perceived that the family were starting 
for their daily noontide constitutional, for Sybil herself was 
bringing up the rear. He was obliged to go forward and meet 
them, for they had seen him standing idle in the sunshine, and 
were clamorous for him to join their walk. 

*' We are going to Datchley Wood," said Lucy, looking up 
smiling into his face, and slipping her morsel of a hand into 
his large palm, "and this basket is for cowslips. Perhaps 
you don*t know it, but Hannah makes the most beautiful 
Winer 

" Then I shall certainly ask her when we get home to giv6 
iae a taste of its quality. "May 1, ^^\i\\T* \i^ ^^^^.^aSccwi, 
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into place by her side while the rest of the partj rushed on 
in advance. 

^* May you I as if yon were not qnite snre that yon conid 
not please me or the dear old woman better than by so delicate 
a piece of flattery/* she answered, turning to him with her 
radiant smile. " But is it really true you are going to stay 
with us more than a week ?" 

It was the first sufficient view he had had of her ; he had 
reached the house late the night before, and his host had kept 
him in such close attendance on his own humors that he had 
only been able to pay a flying visit to the nursery before break- 
fast, and then Sybil was not there. She had given him just 
a brief greeting on his arrival, but had disappeared immedi- 
atdy, under the plea of looking after his sleeping accommoda- 
tion. He had thought then she looked paler and graver than 
in the old times, but had put it down to her growing woman- 
hood ; now, as he gazed intently at her, as the sweet welcom- 
ing smile faded from her face, he saw there was trouble in it. 

'^ Child," he said, in a Ibw tone of infinite tenderness, *^ are 
the old ties to be broken between us ? Am I not still the 
friend of the family ? Your father at least has treated me as 
such, and told me the strange story there is to tell and in- 
structed me to offier my congratulations. Am I to wish yon 
joy? 

SybU looked np with an eager, questioning expression. 

" My father has told you ?" and a smile rather eompassion- 
ate than scornful touched her lips ; *' then I am free to speak.'* 
■ They had entered the wood, and the child had run on to 
join the others in their search for flowers, so that the two were 
alone in the delicious privacy of the tender vernal shade, with 
a oloodless heaven above, and thcar feet deep in the thick 
undergrowth of ferns and flowers. A felled tree was lying 
near them. 

"Let us sit down," said Sybil. "I have a great deal to 
flay." She took ofif her broad hat and laid it on the grass 
b^ide her, and then, as if still oppressed, pushed back with 
her slender ungloved fingers the sombre masses of her hair. 

The action showed the perfect contour of the rounded 
wrists, the graceful poise of the firm white throat, the ex- 
qoiaite profile of the face turned aside from him. 

Hs watched ber, but did not speak. 

4 



► 
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'<Yoa are not ia a \wtrjV she asked, at length; <*Dot 
bound to return at any stated hour ? I mean, mj father will 
not be expecting you ?" 

^^ Mr. Dornmore has a yisitor who wiU make ray goisgB 
and comings of no consequence. I will not beat about tbe 
bush, Sybil Mr. Karslake is with him, and I have seen 
him." 

She started a little, bat her answer was not what he^ ex- 
pected. 

^' I am yexy glad,'' she said, in the same low oonoentrated 
tone as before, one which he knew was strange to her. ^ I 
am very glad ; you will be able to tell me how you like his 
appearance, — ^what conclusions yon draw from it." 

'' I should be a bold man to draw conclusions from barely 
fi?e miauites' speech and sight," was the answer, after a mo- 
mentary pause of consideration. '^ At least he has good looks 
and good manners, and the reputation of good character as 
well,— ay, Sybil ?" 

^^ All that and more. He is very religious and derout, and 
seems to hold his riches — ^you know he is rich ? — more as a 
trust for the benefit of those in need than as a means of self- 
indulgence. Perhaps that excuses a little the thing which I 
find so intolerable." 

'^ And that is," said Helstone, with a short laugh, <* thQ 
high-banded way in which he offers his purse to the impover- 
ished fanily. The boys shall go to Winchester, — he will 
charge himself with their future career ; the little giris, do* 
pvived of their natural guardian^ shall haye the best of bonnes 
er govemesses ; the fitther's debts, if any, and his wants, what- 
ever they may be, shall all be met and satisfied in full. In 
short, he presents a blank cheque to Mr. Dornmore, and bids 
him fill it in at his discretion : only there is a consideration 1" 

Sybil's face kindled, she drew a deep breath. 

'^ You see it in the same light as I do ; to me there is nothing 
but shame and humilii^ioB in Mr. Karslake's overtures ; but 
there may be circumstances which make even self-humiliadoa 
a duty." 

Her companion was silent. 

V The boys are so dever, and so sweet and good as weH/'-— 
looking towards them with yearning eyes,* — "that to deny 
them an J possible chance of dklm^mi^ii^ AXicsEoay^^ iRffioaa 
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emel and nnjofit Jack tells me he means to be tke Lord 
GbaDoeller of the future, and dear Tom has a secret desire 
to go into the Church. Then the little ones are growing up 
and asking for more ererj day than it is in mj power to give 
them. All this presses upon me with a paioiful sense of re* 
sponsibility. But, granting that I could face the idea, yoa 
who know more of the world than I do, tell me, is it not an 
unheard-of thing fur a man to charge himself with the sup- 
port of a whole family ? would not people ery shame upon us 
ibr suffering him to do so, and the time come when he would 
repent of his bai^ain and find the oonsidefation a very poor 
equivalent?'' 

The girl rose as she spoke and buried her flushed faoe in 
her hands £or a moment, then, slowly raising her head and 
straightening her slight, supple figure with a gesture of di^ 
nity Bungled with deprecation, she added, with unconseioas 
pathos, — 

'^ You will not think it unwomanly for me to talk to you 
like this ? You know I haye no friends and have always loved 
and trusted you : tell me what I ought to do.'' 

Helstone got up in his turn and walked a few paces from 
her. When he came back he was paler than usual, but he 
had taken his resolution. 

^* Let OS sit down again and talk this matter over, as though 
we were brother and sistw. You do right to trust me, for I 
have lived m> much among women as to have become almoel 
an old woman myself — he stopped a moment. 

'^ Yes," she said, looking at him affectionatdy, ^* I do nel 
foi^et what you have saerificed to your mother and sister; bul . 
what I am so afraid of is lest saerifioe should not pay. I am 
not of the deDoutnor yet ei the heroic type. I want a great 

deal in life and if I made a terrible mistake it would help 

my misery very Uttle to know I had done it from a good mo- 
tive. Tell me your experience : it may help me." 

^' Tha« is precious little to teM, and I aee you* have an 
exaggerated notion of that little. Just as I was cidkd to the 
bar my father died in unsuspected debt and difficulty, and the 
maintenance of my mother and sister naturally fell upon me* 
I waa engaged to be married at the time\ and thoi^ht the 
break-up of my hopes and plans a terrible bustBess^ but there 
was no help for it Thank God, the ^tV^ "ViVo Ni^ %> %»Kt 
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litlk thtng, BOOH oonsoled herself with a better match, and so 
lifted off my Bboulders the heaviest weight of all, — the fear 
diat I had made a human creature permanently unhappy. I 
have lived long enough since then to see that it was all for the 
best. I doubt if we should have made a happy oonple. That 
is all." 

" Not quite all," she answered. *' Tou tell me nothing of 
the protracted self-denials to clear off your father's debts, and 
— forgive me, I hardly dare to touch so sore a point — ^you 
hide the Utict that th^re is that in the condition of your 
mother which has made of your daily life a dread and a mar« 
tyrdom." 

She leaned towards him as she spoke, her vivid face illumi- 
nated with the ardor of heronthusiasm : he had turned a little 
away from her, so that she could not see his face, but she took 
up the hand that was lying loosely on his knee, and touched 
it reverently with her lips. 

^^I have done you such scant justice all these years," she 
said, gravely, as if in ex]:Janation of the action. 

Helstone sat quite still, enduring the contact that thrilled 
every nerve with an ecstasy of pain. After a moment he took 
her little hand, that tremUed with emotion, into his oool and 
friendly grasp. 

^^ You have rjsdressed the balance, my dear," he said, quietly, 
'^ by the ardor of your recognition now. I thank yon for it, 
fer I won't deny it is sweet; but you must remember if my 
duty has been « little hard it was simply my duty, which 
none but the basest of men could have foregone. And now 
to go back to your own affiiirs. There is one way of mdLing 
the rough places smooth, — I qpeak to the girl I have nursed 
as a baby,-^give this young man what he wants, and the 
weight of obligation will be lost." 

Sybil did not blush, but looked dreamily through the leafy 
shades of the wood. 

^^I have thought about love, and read much about it of 
course, and even" — with a little laugh — ^^ ventured to write 
about it too. I have my theories and my ideals, like other 
girls, but"— -she paused abruptly, and a wave of c^or swept 
over her cheek. Her keen vision had discovered the figure 
of Julian Karslake in the far distance making his way towards 
them. 
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81ie poiBted bim <mt to her oofrnpuiion, and idmort qoood- 
seionsly passed her arm throagh his. 

^' Do not leave me," she pleaded ; **' hear for me what he 
has to say. My father has sent him, or he knows oar habits 
and has fbnnd us out. Bat it is an nnwarrantable liberty to 
have taken : he most have known we were gone oat with you.'* 

Helstone smiled. " Let us admire his coarage,'* he said. 
** Come, it behooves us to take a leaf out of his book and 
stand our ground : it will scarcely do for us to run away." 

And yet as he glanced for a moment at her set pale ftoe, 
and felt the trembling of the hand that rested on his arm, his 
own self-possession almost failed him, and he clinched his 
teeth within his closed lips. 

A rare fern growing tUl then unheeded at his feet suddenly 
caught his downvrard glance; he stooped and picked it and 
showed it to Sybil with due botanical comment, anxious to see 
the tcDsion of her mood relax ; and as she fingered and ex- 
amined itjnrith real or assumed interest, he breathed more 
freely, and, standing a little apart, watched the progress of the 
young man towards them with a smile half cynical, half sym- 
pathetio. 

It was unquestionably an awkward position for any man to 
fill, approaching a reluctant mistress under the eyes of her 
approved and confidential friend, but there was no apparent 
awkwardness to be perceived. Even to Helstone's unfriendly 
scrutiny Julian Karslake seemed endowed with every charm 
ef person and grace of manner which oould win a girl's free 
heart ; and he acknowledged with a bitter reluctance that her 
yielding must be only a question of time. He also acknowl- 
edged, as Karslake drew near enough to raise his hat and 
address Sybil, that there was a rare absence of self conscious- 
ness, a composed and dignified sweetness of personal manifes- 
tation, that could scarcely be compatible with anything but the 
finer traits of character. 

Already, he said to himself, the girl felt the charm, for her 
face relaxed and she lowered a little the proud level glance. 

*^ Hannah was right," she said, replying to his explanations, 
'Mn r^ard to our whereabonts, but she ought to have told 
you we had planned to spend the afternoon in a long ramble 
with our friend Mr. Helstone : it is very seldom we have the 

privilege." 

4* 
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Earalake smiled slightly in a graye deliberate waj. 

'^ That is an unmistakable dismissal, Miss Dorrimore, but I 
was pr^)ared to find myself unwelcome. I was also charged 
with a message to Mr. Helstone, but I have scarcely the 
oourage now to deliTer k" 

'^ You will hardly be able to persuade either of us that yon 
fM any difficulty on the score of modesty,** said Helstone, 
dryly, for there was something in Karslake's composure thaft 
tried his temper. "• Speak out, man I I don*t belong to the 
ceremonious school mysdf." 

*^ Mr. Dorrimore wished me to remind you that his hoar 
for luncheon is two o'clock, and that he objects to be kept 
Wfuting." 

An angry flush rose to Sybil's cheek. 

*^ I will call the children," she said, '' and we will all return 
together. Shall we wish you good- morning, Mr. Karslake?" 

Undoubtedly the young man had courage: he raised his 
eyes and met the girl's cold and angry glance, but it had not 
the effect of daunting his purpose for a moment. 

^^ Pardon my persistence," he replied, ^Vbut I know your 
hours for meals are different, and it will not interfere with 
them to stay here a little longer. I am come on purpose to 
speak to you : will you not allow me the opportunity?'^ 

Helstone glanced at him curiously and with a sense of in- 
creasing antagonism. His color was scarcely raised, his Yoice 
touched the same low modulated key as seemed habitual, but 
there was a quiet power under this mask of gentleness that 
made itself felt. He saw that Sybil would yield. Was it not 
inevitable that she should ? At least, whatever the final issue, 
he would force her to listen to him, — as well sooner as later. 

^^ You may as well, stay, Sybil," he said, with that air of- 
natural authority acquired by their life-long relations : " the 
children are not ready to- go home, and I should be sorry for 
the family to lose their potential beverage. As for me, I have 
no option but to obey my host's commands." 

He gave her a smiling farewell nod, as careless as if hid 
heart had not been full of bitterness and pain ; to Knrslake 
he bowed stiffly enough ; he was quite sure now that the feel- 
ing he had excited was one of absolute antipathy. 
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CHAPTER YL 

They were lefl standing by the felled tree : Karslake indi- 
cated it to. Sybil. 

'* Will you not sit down ?'* he asked. " You look pale and 
&tigaed." 

It was on her lips to resent his remark and refuse his su^ 
gestion, for her whole spirit was in revolt against this foreed 
interview ; but it seemed to h&r finer sense unworthy to betray 
a petty irritation, therefore she walked slowly towards the 
place and sat down. 

Her hat was still lying on the ground ; she took it up and 
put it on : it was a rdief to have a shade for her douded and 
expressive face. 

Then silence fell between them ; she sat siotionlesa, her 
head a little averted, her hands folded loosely in her lap, and 
the leafy branches above her chequering her girlish figure with 
dancing li^t and shade. She was aware that her oompanion, 
who was leaning against a tree near her, was watching her 
intently ; but what he was about to say, or what answer she 
should return when he had spoken, she had no prevision or 
fixed purpose. 

It was this absolute irresolution of will — this silenoe of 
conscience and conviction apt to be so prompt and decisive-* 
which bafBed her : she had a vague feeling of being outside 
her own destiny, waiting Co see the die cast over which she 
had no control. 

It seemed to her, as she sat waiting to hear Karslake speak, 
as if he would never break the irksome silenoe; bui he did so 
at length. 

^' I see/' he b^an, in the sweet me^ured tones that thrilled 
her nerves with a sense of keen irritation, '' that you «have 
scarcely patience to listen to me, and yet it is necessary that I 
should speak to you again. It is precisely six weeks to-day 
since I saw you last: through every hour of that time— « 
whether by the bedBide of the dying, or in the thick of secular 
affiiirs — I have thought of you, and every thought has been a 
kind of wordless prayer that your heart might turn towards 
me. Is there any hope of my prayer being answered T* 
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He paused and tried to look into ber &ce that was turned 
steadily from him ; paused a momeut longer, waiting for her 
to speak ; but, as she remained silent, he went on : — 

<< You must answer me : tell me at least what you wish me 
to do." 

Then she lifted up her eyes full of repressed and passionate 
trouble, and looked at him steadily. 

" What I wish you to do ?" she repeated. " You cannot 
fail to see that no change has taken place in my mind since I 
saw you last What does an honorable man do when he knows 
the woman he professes to love is distressed by his importo* 
Dity ? Do you need me to tell you that ?*' 

" Leave her unmolested, you would say ; but in that case his 
lore must be either less than mine, or the obstacles greater 
than those which divide us. Why should you not love me, 
Sybil?" 

As he spoke he came towards her and knelt in the grass at 
her feet, not so much as it seemed in the character of a pas- 
sionate lover, as that the position enabled him to constrain her 
movements and to read the e£fect of his words in her face. 
From the same motive he suddenly seized the hands lying pas- 
sively in her lap, and held them in a close and strenuous grssp. 

" Why should you not love me, Sybil ?" he repeated. 
'^ There is nothing in my body or mind to provoke instinctive 
aversion. I offer you the best that any man can offer, — ^not 
the mere accident of wealth, but the vigorous first-fruits of aa 
honest passion. Perhaps it goes beyond that limit, for I love 
you with much of the heat, unreason, and determination to 
win what I want that I have scorned or condemned in other 
men. Without you life seems not worth having, and duty 
becomes a dead letter. What have you to oppose to the 
strength of such a feeling as this ? only the insensibility of a 
recluse and studious girl. There is but one barrier I should 
recognize as insuperable" — 

Up to this point the measure of coercion he had exercised, 
and the resolute persistence of his speech, had overborne her 
faculty of opposition, but the last words supplied thei arrested 
power. 

^' Tell me what it is," she cried, passionately, and freeing 
her hands from his grasp, " and I will not fail to tell you it 



exists, " 
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For a moment there was a BcinUUatioQ of anger in his 
eyes, and the slight contraction of the heautiful xevel brows 
deepened to a frown. He rose and stepped back to his former 
position. 

" I could almost believe it does/' he said, sternlj, '^ or the 
lack of womanly kindness on your part would be inexpli- 
cable." 

Sybil had risen too, and stood facing him, pale with agita- 
tion, but otherwise self-contained and erect, and demanding 
an explanation of his meaning by a proud questioning look. 

" You do not understand ? I meant that perhaps I was 
mistaken in thinking that the chief obstacle to my hopes arises 
fironoi girlish reticence and overtaxed mental preoccupation. I 
do not know the secret of your life : you may love some other 
man." 

The words dropped from his lips with painful reluctance, 
and in full expectation of provoking her to still deeper dis- 
pleasure, but he was mistaken. A slight flush of color passed 
over the delicate cheek, and the fine curves of the lips relaxed 
and softened to a dreamy smile. 

" I have loved many men from childhood upwards," she 
said, " with an ardor no living creature, I think, will ever 
excite in my mind : they have been heroes, saints, philosophers 
even: Pericles, Csesar, Marcus Aurelius, in the old times; 
and in the present — ^I am not sure it would be wise to tell you 
the names of those who stir my enthusiasm most. You are 
quite right about my mental preoccupation : these are the 
Uiings I care for. I have been a student all my life ; I hope 
to be a writer in the future." 

" And," he replied, '^ it would be the aim of my life to win 
you from all this impersonal devotion to a humbler love and a 
finer ambition." 

'< There," said Sybil, with a sudden brightening of her mo- 
bile face, '' speaks the absolute antagonism between us. What 
the one holds as most precious the other underestimates and 
contemns. I doubt if we have any interests in common. I 
shall write under any conditions of life, as inevitably as the 
birds sing and the trees grow. Just now you asked me what 
I wished you to do : my answer is ready. Explain to my 
father Uiat your unreasonable fancy for a girl you did not know 
will not stand the test of pearer acquaintance^ and release ma 
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ftem the trouble and pain you bare CMwed me. Tou are on 
the poiDt of going away from here among your ofwn people, 
where this shadowy impresBion io my behalf will yaoish into 
thin air, and the old times, before we ever met or spoke, wilt 
come baek again to both of us/' 

She smiled as she spoke with almost her usual radiance of 
expression ; her voice had taken a gladder tone, her very ges- 
ture as she turned to move forward indicated a sense of freedom 
restored. 

It was the keenest pain to him to observe these signs of 
her absolute indifference, but, except a little added pallw and 
firmer compression of the lips, he did not allow the feeling to 
appear, nor did he attempt to dispute her estimate of hiB 
feelings. 

Sybil had turned to follow the children into the depths of 
the wood, and he walked quietly by her side. 

*' Before,*' he said, in a constrained tone, '* I take my final 
dismissal from your lips, will you tell Mr. Dorrimore your 
decision ? also, can one so generous and sympathetic as your- 
self feel no pain for the pain she inflicts ?" 

'^ But it is 80 difficult for me to believe that it is possible 

for me to ^ve you pain ; but if I do " She stopped, and, 

raising her eyes, looked at him with an expression full of ten* 
demess and regret. She would have bestowed the same look 
on any suffering creature, but it seemed to Karslake to suggest 
some degree of personal relenting. 

" You deceive yourself," he exclaimed : '* there is no real 
antagonism between U8» Sybil, I shall yet teach you u> love 
mel" ^ 

He tried to take h^ hand, but she snatched it away ; her 
forbearance was exhausted. 

'^ Hear me once and for all," she exclaimed, ^' and let this 
matter be ended between us. When you spoke to me before, 
did I not tell you that the offer of your love was thoroughly 
disagreeable to me, that all my nature ran in a different chan- 
nel from your wishes ? If to-day I have seemed less resolute, 
it was partly from respect to your feelings, which appear more 
deeply implicated than I could have believed possible, and 
partly from obedience to my father's command. But no con- 
sideration shall bind me to do the falsest act of a womui's 
life, — accept a love I cannot return," 
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*^ You iiurgei," ke aaswertd, in a law, inoiaiTe tone, '' Ihat 
you are r^iising a request I have never made. I have asked 
jou for your love, bat not for the disdainful aoeeptanoe of 
nune." 

'^ In that case we are agreed/' she said, hai^hUly, '' and 
need not protract a painiul interview. Nothing remains but 
for me to thank you for the offisr of a privilege I am unable 
to Impropriate, and to bid you a final farewell." 

She quickesied her steps as she spoke, with the motive of 
JMning the children and protecting h««df from further ioF- 
portunity by their [Nreeenee. They had seen her approach, 
and were shouting to her to make haste and look at th^ 
spoils ; bnt Kandake suddenly stepped before her so as to 
intercept her progress, at the same time making a peremptory 
aiovement of restraint towards one or two stragglers of the 
band who were inclined to run and meet them. 

<< You do not know what jon are doing," he said ; '* you 
have no comprehension of the extent of your own ingratitude.'' 

Sybil turned a little pale, a ackness of heart seiied her, but 
she did not lose her courage. 

" I know," she replied, firmly, *^ that you have gained my 
father's favor by liberal promises of help to all of us, and you 
may well judge how poor and harassed he is when he has been 
led to listen to them instead of resenting them. But I cannot 
look upon this as a claim upon my personal gratitude ; to my 
mind it wears quite a different aspect, and does not touch at any 
point my notions of generosity. Shall I add that I think you 
forget your position in r^roaching me in this way ?" 

" Did you think," he asked, ^' that the ingratitude with which 
I ventured to charge you had anything to do with benefits 
either offered or conferred ? No man with any instinct of 
decency would claim anything from the woman he loved on 
the ground of oblip;ation8 leeeived. The fault I find in you 
is the absolute indifference with which you throw away a love 
such as mine, without a single effort to estimate or pity its 
reality and strength. Fortified by your coldness against suf- 
fering, my suffering is of no account to you. But, as I told 
you before, I am not soon daunted : I shall leave no effort un- 
tried to gain that without which all the world is loss to me; 
I believe I shall yet conquer your Insensibility; sooner or 
later you shall love me, Sybil," 
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Involantarilj the girl shivered. There was a eonoentration 
of parpoee id his low tones which seemed equal to the acoom* 
plisbmeot of his will. Some shadow cast by ibture experieneeB 
seemed to chill and darken her spirit, and indooed her to speak 
with a passionate asperity alien to the intrinsic noUeness of 
her nature. 

" Have you the power of destroying my free will," she 
asked, ^' or am I bound, under penalty t)f moral oondemnatioo, 
to accept your own estimate of the good you offer me ? Do 
you think no man as murii in earnest as yourself has ever 
failed before? I know — ^you have reminded me — ^you are 
well qualified to win a girl's heart, but I am different from 
other girls. I see you are beauUiul, but what is your beantj 
to me if it does not toueh me ? I believe you are good and 
kind, and still my desire is to escape from you. Can I say 
more?*' 

She stopped and turned towards him in the energy of her 
expostulation, every point of face and figure irradiated by the 
tender spring sunshine, falling in broken lights through the 
foliage above their heads. 

There was much of the virginal majesty and proud self- 
reliance of a Diana in the poise of the tall and supple figure; 
the perfect lines of her faoe, the vivid crimson of the sensitive 
lips, the passing glow of indignant feeling on the clear pale 
cheek, the angry sparkle of the eyes which met his in un- 
flinching protest, stirred the hot blood in his veins and shook 
him with a paroxysm of mortal passion. 

For a moment he hesitated whether to turn and flee from 
her in despair at her coldness, or to seize h^ in his arms and 
try and melt her heart against the fire of his own. 

This was the transient impulse in one over whom impulse 
had lost its sway. What he did was prosaic enough. 

He held out his hand to her with the ordinary action of 
leave-taking. 

'^ Let us at least part friends," he said. " I have not the 
courage to withstand your hard words, — at least to-day. 
Good-by." 

Their hands met. He scarcely touched the warm ungloved 
finger-tips, but there was something in his very abstinence 
that brought a sense of keen compunction to the giri's chiv- 
alroua soul. 
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'' Forgiye me 1" siie pkaded, fttdtnde and expresBion ebangiDg 
to sudden softDess. ^* I have been rade and hanfh in trying 
lo be plain, and your forbearanoe makes me donbly ashamed. 
I shonld be prond to call yon my fHend." 

8be held his hand in her own in a generons dasp, and he 
endured without returning the pressure,-— endured to look 
into her tender eyes, fyi of sweet self-reproach, with no 
further betrayal <^ himsdf. And then when she had turned 
away he went deliberately towards the children, greeting them 
•11 by name, and saying symething apt to the indiyiduality of 
eadi. He even waited to ^ xaknine and gauge the contents of 
their baskets, which they pnessed upon his notice in the eager- 
ness of their childish competition. 

" Gt)," he said, after a few minutes : ^ your sister is waiting." 

And he stodQ tranquilly watching their departure till the 
last childish figure had faded from his sight, the clear treble 
▼oiees — all talking eagerly together — had fkinted on the dis- 
tant air. They left a solitude profound enough to sanction 
any damonstration of seif-indulgence, and for a moment the 
young man felt a wild desire to throw himself prone on the 
grass where she had sat, and bui^ his face in the feathery 
blades caressed by her unconscious fingers. 

He contented himself, however, with stooping down and 
picking up a bunch of wild flowers she had held and dropped ; 
among them were the rare fern-leaves Gilbert Helstone had 
giren her. These he threw away with an instinctive impres- 
sion of repugnance and mistrust ; the rest he shut up between 
the leaves of a little book he carried in his pocket. 

Then he too turned and left the wood. 



CHAPTER VII. 



The old manor-house of Ashlands stood about three miles 
from the sea-shore, and Gi'*" ^H Helstone, with all a Londoner's 
desire to drink in as much pure air as possible dnring his brief 
holiday, was in the habit of striding down to the beach and 
back again before breakfast. 

Od the third morning of his visit "he YiaA ^c«iom'^Y^^\v\% 
c d 6 
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ooMtitatiotiiJ ftt an earlier boor tban ositiJ, and, fin^ag he 
had time to spare, he asoended the precipitous cliff wlueh 
formed the eastero pdnt of the loog line of roeks fltretohiog 
far bejoAd the range of vision, and threw himself on the torE 
It was a morning in the middle of May, but the season was 
early with the fretfbl nncertainty of oar English climate, and 
the temperatore was as high as midsummer. The sky was a 
fleekless dome of pale bkie, palpitating in -the white l^t of 
the undouded sunshine, and the sea shone wit^ a Hietallts 
lustre in the unmitigated glare. A few isfaing-boals, for the 
most part gone out to empty the lobster-pots of th^r night 
spoils, dotted the surface here and there, or the sails of a distant 
Tessel struck suddenly into sight on the Terge of the horisoa. 

On the beach below two tiny figures were stripping off their 
elothes preparatory to a plunge in the sea, for the coast was 
secluded enough to make it free to any bather. 

At the height he was above them Helstone could not reoo^ 
nise the boys, but as their young shrill voices rose in the silent 
air he detected a famitiar ring, and identified them as Jack 
and Tom ]>orrimore. He was, however, in no mood to dis* 
cover himself, nor was he anxious for their gleeful companion- 
ship back to the bouse, for there are times when th« cardess 
light-heartedness of children jars with intoleraUe discord oil 
the adult mind, harassed with the cares and disappointments 
of life. 

He was aware that the twins were accustomed to come down 
and bathe alone, but they generally went to a different part of 
the shore, considered safer and more remote from observation 
than this. The whole range of beach at Roosden Magna was 
of shingle, and regarded as dangerous and treacherous in the 
extreme for any bather who was unfamiliar with the features 
of the coast, and Helstone had even expostulated with Sybil 
on the risk she suffered the children to run. 

But she had answered brightly that the danger did not exist 
for those who knew as they did almost every pebble, rock, and 
pool, every shelving slope and sudden pitch of coast, from in- 
fancy. 

He threw himself down on the turf and watched their 
gambols with no feeling of uneasiness ; the tide was ebbing 
fast and the sea superficially calm, though with an ominous 
groundaweh undetected by bia \it\T^TaQ\\aeA «^^. 
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He yns xeasstired^ too, faj tlie eight of aiM^W batli^r at % 
ccHiflideraUe dUtanoe from the bojB, who had J0;wed oat from 
the shore iato deep water, had sprung into the sea with the 
cool dezteri^ of a praetised diver, and had been for some time 
swimmiDg luxuriously iu its warm pellucid depths. 

Helstone felt iaclined to envy him that power over the ele- 
ment which he himself had never acquired ; and there was aq 
obvious mastery and vigor in his movements which struck even 
the onprofesdonal obs^er. 

^' The mui who cannot swim is maimed of another sense,*' 
he said to himsdf : " X suppose these lads can do a little in 
that way." 

He approached the edge of the diff to watch them ; they 
were still playing " like troutlets in a pool,'* running races if ith 
each other, diving, dipping, and wading far out into the re* 
ceding tide; Now and again he could only see their curly 
black heads bobbing up %x^ down like, corks in the water, and 
a feeling of considerable uneasiness possessed him. Still, they 
never failed to scumble back, iu sa%;y to the shore, their 
merry laughter sounding £Eir and wide in the clear air. 

Helstone shouted to them it was time to go home to break- 
£iflt, but apparently his voice was not heard. They rushed 
badk iuto the water as before, intent on securing a prize of 
magnificeut mares'-tails sea-weed which was floating past them. 

Jack, the most adventurous, had seised it in his grasp, as 
he thought, when the slippery object escaped him^ he made 
another dash after it, lost lus foothold on the treacherous slope, 
and before he could recover himself the ebbing tide had sucked 
him under and was carrying him out to sea beyond any chance 
of his power of recovery. 

Tom, who had struggled back in safety to the shore, uttered 
a piercing shriek, running frantically back into the sea at the 
peril of his own life. 

It was a terrible moment. He]stone*s position was one of 
such absolute powerlesaness as to bring with it almost the ex- 
pericDce of madness. He could not annihilate the awful dis- 
tance between himself and the drowning boy, though the first 
impulse of frenzy was to leap sheer from the cliff on which 
he stood ; bttt,.granting that he had failed to dash out his own 
life in so doing, of what avail would it have been ? 

He could not swim; he was as helpleaa to «aN& \\£<^ %& \\^^ 
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•hriekiBg chtM below. Was he then to stand, wkh the sweat 
of mortal terror on his hrow, and passively watdi the destroc* 
tioo of that cherished life, aod taJce baok the news to Sjl^? 
All this oocurred to him with the instaataiieoasQess ^ thougbt, 
and then a gleam of hope stmck across his mind. 

That stout swimmer he had seen before, and who was now 
leisarelj patting on his clothes, nnist sur^y have noticed the 
boys at play, and might have seen the danger ; or, if the mure 
,of coast had hidden them from his sight, Tom's screams for 
help mnst snrely reach hb ears. 

No ; he conld perceive from his movemenls that he was 
unaware of the tragedy being enacted before his eyes; the 
poor boy's cries, choked with sobs and abortive effDrts at help, 
had not penetrated to the ledge of rock on which he was sit- 
ting, full in Helstone's sight. But his voice should reach 
him ; and Helstone gathered up his strength into m m^tj 
shout for help chat, in its strenuous agony^ might almost ha?e 
roused the dead. 

The other has heard the sound, and looks quickly up to see 
whence it proceeds ; but, God of mercy, how deliberately he 
moves 1 Another minute, and it may be too late, if not too 
late already; does he not see the tioy figure tossing on the 
erest of the outgoing wave? He does; there is a moment's 
pause, a quick glance around as if to gather some comprehen- 
sion of the facts, and then he rushes to the water's edge and 
flings himself into the sea. 

To the man standing in speechless agony above him and 
watching his movements, the sea looks calm and his progs^ 
slow and unsatisfactory; but he cannot estimate the cruel 
force of the heavy ground-swell against the swimmer's limbs, 
nor the fact that the ebbing tide carries its victim still be- 
yond his reach. 

What he sees is that the boy is not yet saved, and he 
almost curses the inadequacy that mocks his hopes. 
-^ Again and again, yielding to a useless impulse, he shouts 
encouragement or invective, until at length the blessed moment 
of fruition comes, — the boy is in the grasp of his savior. 
Then Helstone prepared to rush down the cliff, eager to be at 
hand to receive the piteous burden, nevw doubting Uiat his 
life is still in him. 

Standing now on the sea-shore, he is better able to judge 
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kow MTere a iitmggle it has bMQ ; the swiauMr k still some 
dtstsBce from land, and he has endentlj sooie diffienltj ia 
hreastnig the waves that beat him hackward, with one ann 
encambered with his helpless load. 

They stand and watch him, man and boj en either side. 

Poor Tom, with set white faee, riiivers luiked on the beaoh, 
with his eyes strained towards his brother, and soaroely eon- 
sdous of the tender pity with whidi fiektone has drawn him 
towards him. The other two are near enoogh now foot speech 
and recognition. 

"" It is Julian Kndake," gasped Tom. <" Oh, Jack I^look 
aC Jaek!" The boy's nerveleas arm hwig over Karslake's 
shoulder, his face pale as a lily rested upon the same, the salt 
ooie dripping from his hair over the closed eyes and parted, 
breathless lips. The limbs, of marble fairness, seemed to 
Helstone*s shocked perceptions to have already the rigidity of 
death. He would have waded into the sea to Uke him into 
his arms, had not Karslake shouted to htm to stand back. 

'* You do not know the coast : it is steep as a hill-side. I 
shall be all right in a minute." 

A few minutes longer, and he had put the boy carefully 
into Helstone's arms. 

^ Keep his head raised," he sud ; *' and Tom, my boy, run 
iw my coat yonder." 

Tom flew speechless and heedless of the stones that cut his 
naked feet 

'* He is dead," said Helstone, in an awed tone* " Oh, GK)d, 
that I had been on the spot, and had skill and strength to 
save him I" 

** We cannot decide that he is dead : let us lose no time in 
useless regrets. Herel wrap him in this coat and carry him. 
to the Harbor Inn, dose at hand. We can try some simple 
remedies till medical aid is brought." 

By ^his time the news of the accident had spread, and 
stragglers were gathering from every part. There was no 
difficulty in finding a messenger to the nearest doctor, and 
suggestions were poured in on all sides. Karslake's advice 
could not be improved upon, however, and Helstone followed 
it, making his way as swiftly as he could over the heavy shin- 
gles, with Jack's head pillowed on his arm and a crowd of fish* 

eifolk, men, women, and boys, bringing up the rear. 

6» 
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Tom, pde sad bnahed, fltajttd of oeoesBky bebiod to pot on 
his dofchefl, looking from time to time at Kankke, who had 
Yoliinteered to wait £m* him, and was standiDg a little way off 
wringing the water from his hair aod garments. 

A stifled sob reached his eara. 

^ My hands shake so I oan't dress myself: would yon nund 
helping a fellow a bit?" 

Karalake came towards him. '^ I am a little shaken mysdf, 
Tom, but we shall manage between us. Gome) you eat a mueh 
more respectable figure than I. Now you have your boots on 
(we will not wait to laee them), I think I must ask you to ran 
for my other dotbes under the diff. Don't forget the shoes, 
and I will not ke^ you two minutes.'' 

Tom was there and back in a flash, and in a few momeots 
they were walking hand in hand over the beach towavds the 
inn. 

'* I did not know it was you, Mr. Eouslake, at first Oh, 
what will poor Sybil say !" 

" Nor did I know it was Jack Donimore, so that Sybil at 

least will have nothing to say to me, besides " He stopped 

short, for he saw the boy had no doubt that his brother's life 
was saved. 

As they approached the house, the crowd whidb was mo- 
mently increasing gave way with a murmur of pity and ap- 
proval. 

^* It was passon who went in after him : they do say he's 
the finest swimmer in all the country round. Ay, thick's the 
little lad's brother." 

The drowned boy was lying on a couch, wrapped in a 
blanket, in the best parlor of the inn, as KanUke and Tom 
entered. 

A bath with hot water stood near, from which it was evi- 
dent he had just been lifted, without any efieot on his donditioa 
being produced. 

Gilbert Hdstone was hanging over the head of the sofa if ith 
intense anxiety written on his face, and the motherly landlady 
was on her knees, chafing, with patient assiduity, the yet 
cold and rigid limbs. Tom gazed about him for a moment 
with distended eyes, and then, uttering a piercing cry, rushed 
forward, and, b^ore he could be restrainedj had flung himself 
on his brother's body. 
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*^ Oil, Jack,*' he sobbed, huj^giBg him in hisirwrDiinnB and 
pressing his now glowing face agaansi the lips and oheek and 
brow that were Uie eountorpart <^' his own, save in theup still 
pallor, '^ why don't yon open yoor eyes and speak to me ? 
Yon are not drowned, yon know 1 Jolian Karslake has sared. 
yon. Why don't yon do something for him?" he donaaded 
almost fiercely of the [Htying group who stood araond : *' it is 
cmel to let him lie here like this." 

'^ My boy," said Helstone, tenderly, " we will do our best, 
and in order that we may do so you will get up and go away 
and wait patiently in another room UU we can bring the good 
news to you. He cannot breathe while you are holding him 
so tight." Tom released his grasp and rose to his feet. 

*< I can do no harm by looking at him and waUdiing," he 
pleaded : " let me stay." 

At this moment there was heard the distinct sound of wheels, 
and a stir and movement in the little crowd outside the win- 
dows. The announcement that the ^^ doctor be coming" flew 
fVom lip to lip. Tom caught the welcome sound, and his look 
of agony lightened. Br. Bertram was an old friend, in whose 
power to save he had the most implicit confidence, and he flew 
out of the room to meet him. 

The doctor was just steppii^ out of his high dog-cart. The 
boy rushed towards him to help and quicken his movements. 

<' Come I" he gasped ; " it is Jack. He would have died if 
you had not come ; now it will be all right." 

" We will hope so, my boy ; we will do our best. Let uiS 
see Jack at once." He went straight up to his patient, after 
a keen glance round the room at its several occupants and a 
fiiendly nod to Karslake. 

He stood for a moment by the couch, shocked, in f^te of 
his professional training, at the aspect of the pathetic little 
figure stitched upon it, whose vitality of yesteiday had been 
so abundant and joyous a possession. 

He feh his pulse and tested his temperature without suffering 
his face to betray to those who were watching him anxiously 
the impression produced. 

" How long was he in the water?" he asked, abruptly. 

'< Not a quarter of an hour, I should think ; but we had no 
means of measuring the time." It was Helstone that answered, 

« It was longer than that," said Karslake, in a low tone : 
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** I did not nOtioe his danger at first: there( was a heavy sea 
on, and the tide^ carried him oat." 

Dr. Bertram nodded. Then he sat down by the side of tlie 
boj and raised his head carefnlly on his arm, oompreasing the 
jdelieate nostrils, and wiping out his month and throat with 
asndnons tenderness. 

" Let us have fresh hoi water," he said, cheerily, <' and hoi 
bottles to succeed : we have perhaps some hours* work before 
«s, and I must have the room deared except of our good 
hostess and the one of you two gentlemen who can best tnnt 
his own nerve and patience. Please Qod, we shall yet bring 
him to." 

The two men looked at each other, both reoogniziDg the 
sacrifice demanded. 

Then Karslake rose. 

^ Mr. Helstone is an old friend of the family, against whom 
my claims to make myself useful count for nothing." 

Bertram looked disappointed. <* We have worked together 
before, Julian, at suoh tasks as these; however, settle it be- 
tween you. And you may as well take the eariiest opportunity 
of changing your wet clothes and getting a cup of hot coffee. 
Then, if you want to be otherwise useftd, go up to Sybil 
Borrimore and break the news gently to her," 



CHAPTER VIII. 



It was aflemoon on the same day when Gilbert Helstone 
entered the library at Ashlands. He had seen as he passed 
the window that Mr. Dorrimore was not there, and that Sybil 
was standing at her fatherls writing-table, so inteni upon a 
strip of paper she held in her hand that she had neither heard 
his footsteps nor perceived his approach. Also, there, was 
something in her air and attitude that UAd him she was still 
ignorant of the events of the morning. He went in quietly 
and closed the door behind him. 

Sybil looked quickly up : there was a contraction of pain and 
displeasure on her face that passed away immediately beneath 
the sudden anxiety his aspect excited. 
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''What is tke matter? has Miything happened? Ha^e 
not Jack and Tom been with you ?" 

Helstone hesitated. *' They are all right now/' he ssid, 
hurriedly, ds he watched every trace of color receding from 
the vivid face before him, and the eyes dilating with an ia? 
stinct of almost maternal apprehension. '^ You may well bear 
to hear of their danger when I tell you it is over. Have you 
seen DO one this morning?" 

" No one. You are not keeping anything back from me m 
mistaken kindness? Am I wanted ? Is there anything to 
be done ? I can be quiet in an emergency.*' 

'* My dear, thank God the emergency is past In one word, 
Jack has had a severe ducking, but a good night's rest will set 
him right again, and he will be able to walk home to*m<HTOw 
to tell hb own story. Tom simply stays beside him be- 
cause it seems to be a law of nature they should not be 
parted." 

" And that is aU, — all the truth ? ^ no reservations, — no 
after-claps of pain ? May I go to him ?" 

'' Certainly you ukay if you will, only I hope you will first 
give me some dinner^ of which I stand sorely in need. Come, 
child, drop your mistrust of my statements, and sit down like 
a sensible girl, and I will tell you the whole story point by 
point. But were you not uneasy at our non-appearance at 
breakfast?" 

** Not in the least ; I knew they were gone down to bathe 
and would meet you on the beach, and I concluded that you 
were giving them a breakfast at the Harbor Inn, as you have 
sometimes done before. But Jack, — tell me about Jackl 
And yet I hardly need to be told. He was bathing, — he 
went out beyond his depth. And I owe his sweet life to you. 
I do owe it ?— 4ke is saved ?" she added, passionately. 

HelstDne's^ swarthy cheek flushed. He felt as if he would 
almost have given his right hand to be able to answer in the 
affirmadye and establish such a daim upon the ardent grati- 
tude of the tender, pain-stricken girl who was hanging on his 
lips. '' He is saved," he said, in a dry, measured voice, '' but 
not by me. You owe your debt to Julian Karslake." 

Syhil recoiled as if a Mow had struck her, and, though 
ao ezdanatiQn had escaped her self-control bdbre, she now 
uttered a low sound almost like a moan of pain. 
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HelBtone watched her with aeotest interest. 

She Btood for a few momenta a little turned awaj from him, 
evidcDtly striving to rally her forces ; then, sitting down in the 
chair he had before oiered her, she said, in a quiet oonstndiMd 
voice, *' Please tell me all about it.*' 

When he had done she lifted np her |wle set face, but there 
were no tears in her eyes. 

** But he ran no risk in saving him ; he has the reputation 
of a champion swimmer ; on such a moming^ as this the sea 
would be calm. It was an act of simple humanity that coet 
him nothing." 

Helstone was silent. 

*''' Was it not so ?" she asked, with a vibration of pain in her 
voice that touched him to the quick. 

" Not quite so easy as all that ; but I am a poor critic of 
aquatic feats; but it seems, aoeording to Dr. Bertram, he has 
a speciality for saving life from drowning, and we are all fond 
<of exhibiting our prowess,* whatever form it may take." 

And then, suddenly changing his tone, and speaking with 
a bitterness which he no longer tried to repress, he added, — 

'^ You will have to give in, child ; you will never be able to 
withstand these accumulated inducenscnts." 

Her answer startled him, it was so diffsrent from what he 
bad expected. '^ Yes," she said, drearily, " I am being driven 
by circumstances beyond my power of self-direction : each new 
incident seems to bind me hand and foot. Look here !" 

She took vq) the same slip of paper he had seen in her hand 
on entering the room and showed it to him. It was a (^eque 
to Mr. Dorrimore's order, drawn by Julian Kan^ake on the 
local bank for eight faundired and fifty pounds. 

Helstone took it from her hand, examined it curiously, and 
put it down without eonunent; but one glance at Syiiirs 
shame-dyed eheeks was sock an iq^peid to his sympathy that 
he said^-^ 

" You see, mea view peeuniary transactions so differentiyr 
I should find it haid to accept five pounds ^m my best 
friend if I were starving ; Julian Kaislake would tell us that 
was unchristian pride, and that he would take idms if he 
needed them. Your father has no sensibility on tins point : 
he has long lived out of the world, and he ^inks the werM 
ought still to find him means to do so* He considers htmai^ 
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deiraaded of his dues as a writer, and aeoepto a boiHi» like thia 
as a providential rising of the scale." 

^ Bat eonader/' she said, aknoet wit^ a shudder, '^ how mj 
father Bftiist have confided ail the secrets of oar position to 
him, hare shown him his loss of ^rit and dignity, before he 
woald be able to make him f«dly understand that he had no 
pride nor manhood left to be insulted I Mr. Karslake must 
know ^is is a free gift ; I mean, there cannot be the smallest 
pretence of future payment, nor do I feel sure that this is alK 
What I do know is that we are at this moment pensioners 
upon his bounty " 

" Not quite so bad as that, Sybil : a man's loan to a ftiend 
is not accepted as an obligation by every member of the family, 
and, after all, there is no doubt that Mr. Dorrimore calls this 
a loan. It is at least in our power to make Karslake under* 
stand thmt you and the children are so far provided for as to 
be independent of his good offioes, and that what transactions 
take place between him and your father are simply their own 
affair. Will you leave these mattes in my hands, child ?" 

Sybil looked up with an ironical smile. 

^' And you will undertake to tell him, too, that I equally 
refuse to acknowledge any claim upon my gratitude for his 
saving Jack's life,- — that, precious as my little Lord Chancellor 
IS to me, I have bought him back too dearly if thanks and 
deep obligadoQ to him are to be the price ? No, Mr. Hel* 
stone, no; yon cannot help me. The idea of discussing these 
matters^ of pounds, shillings, and pence with Mr. Karslake 
makes me sick at heart. His beautiful, high-bred £ioe would 
•xpresB nothing but oold surprise. Matters must rest as they 
are for time and chance to settle, and what that settlement 
will be it is not very diffic^t to guess." 

Her voice sank to a tone of utter dejection. 

^' Even BOW,'' she continued, as Helstone remained silent, 
^' I am fully aware our affairs are falling from bad to worses 
My pMtf father, disooaraged by iU success, does not write with 
the takot and spirit of old. We all want the sunshine of a 
little favor to develop and sustain our faculties. The last two 
seasooa have been bod, and that makes all the difference be- 
tween paying oar nalTow way with great difficulty and much 
s^-^enkl,. udl not b^g able to pay it at all. Bills, not of 
eztrayaganoe but of barest neoessity, haunt my dreams like a 
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nightmare; it is no good to take tbem to my father, for lie 
has DO money to give me. If the children are sick, I trembk 
with apprehension qntte apart from love or fear, lesl I should 
he constrained to call in Dr. Bertram, whose last aooount hu 
remained for years unpaid. What little I can do to reduoe 
expenses seems so poor and useless as almost to paralyse mj 
efforts ** 

** Stop r he cried, deeply pained : ^* can this have heen the 
case, and you have not claimed my right to help you? Sybil, 
I thought yon had more faith in me.'' 

'^ I have perfect faith in yon," she answered, with a sweet 
gravity, *' hnt I have learned only very lately the details of 
your domestic life, and I doubted your right to help us. If 
vou had been alone in the world, I almost think I should 
have told you all this before, and asked you for what I 
wanted ; and if I tM you now it is that you may understaod 
the resistless pressure upon me. The oase stands thus : we 
must continue to struggle on, sinking year hy year ioto 
deeper poverty, — my brothers denied their natural rights,-*- 
or I must go to Julian Karslake and tell him the truth." 

''And what is the truth?" demanded Helstone, almost 
harshly. 

"That I showed a total misconception of my true position 
when I dared to reject his advanioes with so mudi decisioa 
and pride of independence ; that I am so hampered by re- 
sponsibilities, sacred responsibilities, that I cannot escape; 
that if he is still wilKng to help us" — her voioe fell-^'' I will 
acknowledge his charity in any way he chooses to dictate." 

''If the dictation assume the form of a brief engagement 
and speedy marriage?" 

Sybil looked at him with pained surprise, Imt to protest or 
complain was contrary to her nature. 

" You make me foel/' she said, " how unnaturally I am sit- 
uated in having no womanly guidance. It is scaroely seemly 
to discuss such closely personal matters, even with a kinsman 
and life-long friend like you. Bu^ as I have gone thus for, I 
will go on to the bitter end, and answer your question. Don't 
feel too much anger or disgust, for all this is the outcome of 
very hard and very painful thinking. If Mr. Karslake will 
accept my submission after all I have said to him, I will leave 
every future arrangement in his hands." 
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** And wHl you tell him tliat you love him, child ? He will 
Want that** 

" No," she cried, passionately, " I will not tell him that, but 
I will tell him that I will order my life and conduct in obedi- 
ence to his will. And if it be possible to coerce one's love, I 
will love him yet with all my heart and all my strength." 

Her eyes flashed, and her pale cheek took that slight tran- 
sient flush that strong emotion caHs up in higb-stmng tempera- 
ments such as hers. 

Helstone gazed upon her with a strong yearning pain, 
and then, mistrusting his own forbearance, got up and began 
to pace the room. 

" One more unworthy question from my lips, Sybil, and I 
have done ; and think of me as the life4ong friend in answer- 
ing it. It seeins so strange that a man Kke Julian Karslake 
should fail to please you, that I am half inclined to believe 
that you have seen some one else that has taken your girl's 
imagination captive. Is it so? Does the man live whom 
you would rather many ?" 

He turned suddenly round and faced her, his own deep-set 
eyes and cheek aglow, but there was no anawering gleam in 
hers, and he scarcely cared to wait for the quiet ddsclaimer 
that fell from her lips. 

The sudden entrance t>f Mr. Dorrimore was a wdceme relief 
to each. 

** Ay ?" he said, looking suspiciously round, " a cabinet 
councU of two? I look upon this room as saored, Sybil: 
strange that I should have to tell you so at this date. Have 
you been meddling with my papers ? surely I did not leave 
them open like this ?" 

He went eagerly to his writing-table, shufSing the papers 
right and left, and covertly slipping the cheque out of sight. 

" I came in as usual after dinner to see if you wanted me,*' 
began Sybil, but Helstone interrupted her by rising to leave 
the room. 

'• I am going to the nursery, Sybil, to try and induce Han* 
nah to find me something to eat She will net prove hard* 
hearted, I trust, though I ask for it in uncanonioal hours." 

He nodded to his host and departed. 

Mr. Dorrimbre's pale fastidious fl^e eontraoted into a 

flrown. 

- 6 
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^ Is it that man who iDfluenoes yoa against your true in- 
terests ? Sybil, I have something very serious to say to you." 

He sat down in his padded chair, clasping each arm with 
his thin flexible fingers as if to impart resoludon to his pur- 
pose, and looked his daughter steadily in the face. 

"I am prepared to listen," she said, io alow Toioe, ^^bat 
before doing so I am bound to tell you I hare seen Mr. Ka»- 
lake's cheque. I could not help doing so : it lay open on the 
toble." 

A fllight flush passed over Mr. ]>orrimore's cheek. Sybil 
observed it, and it drew her heart towards him and strength- 
ened her purpose. She was going to add another item to her 
confession, when her father interrupted her. 

'^It is of little consequence,'' he said, coldly: '< it would 
have been part of the business I have in view to tell you of it 
That cheque represents a loan without which open shame and 
disgrace must come upon us. Which shame, think you, is the 
worst ? — ^to accept such a loan from a man who will not miss 
it, or to leave our village tradesmen's bills unpaid till their 
flNrbearanoe is exhausted and they drive us to extremities and 
out of Ashlands?" 

Sybil remained silent. 

'^ Out of Ashlands I" repeated Mr. Dorrimore, cynically : 
'^ that will follow. The same post which brought this timely 
aid from Julian Karslake brought also 'a letter from the new 
owner of the place, — ^my old friend's nephew. He writes to 
say his uncle vras rich and eccentric, but he is poor and prac* 
tieal, and the only terms on which he will accept me as a tenant 
are that I pay a 8u£ELcient rent £or house and land. Now, the 
fair marketable value of Ashlands would absorb every shilling 
I could laiy my hands on.^' 

He paused i^n and looked at the pale girl opposite him 
with an .expression of bitterness almost vindictive in its in- 
tensity. 

** I have not yet finished the list of our woes : I am grow^ 
ing old and weak, and the brain no longer answers the demands 
made upon it. My girl can criticise her father. For yeaxs 
my pen has helped to feed my brood, but it will do so nq more. 
I must stand aside for younger men and lesser gifts. You 
will perhaps answer that I have spent a& little on my children 
as it was possible to do, and nothing at all on their education* 
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It 18 not tane. I liaTe empded mj mind into jomn so fiu* as 
it toM bold the gift, and if in torn jon oommunieated what 
I gave yon, I am atiU the fonntain-head." 

" Father/' cried Syhil, rising in diatreas and going to his 
side, *' have I ever dared to reproach jon ? have I ever, even 
m thonght, presnmed to judge yonr conduct? What have I 
done, that you are so angry with me?*' 

She had laid her hand tentatively on his arm, hat he poshed 
it away. 

'' What have you done ?*' he rq>eated, with a sneer : '^ vin- 
dicated your woman's right of firee will, and rejected the man 
who alone conid stop onr fall to min. As yon examined the 
cfaeqne jnst now in defiance of all the laws of honor, perhaps 
yon also read the note in which it was enclosed ? No ? It 
is no matter : yon shall know the contents of the one as of 
ike other. Mr. Karriake followed you on Tuesday to Datch- 
ley Wood : he did so at my suggestion, or at least with my 
sanction. What reeeptkm ^id you give him ?" 

She was silent : such a change of feeling had passed over 
her since then that she was inclined to wonder at the vehe- 
mence and determination she had shown. 

" Give me an answer, Sybil ; I am disposed to hear your 
version of the tale.'' 

" If," she rq>lied, coldly, " Mr. Karslake has liud his com- 
pHdnt before you, there is nothing for me to tell. Doubtless 
he speaks the tmth." 

Mr. Dorrimore pushed back his chair so as to increase the 
distance between them : he was apt to express his displeasure 
by snch puerile manifestations. 

" You are insolent !*' he said, in a tone new to h^. " Is it 
on the strength of your youth and beauty, or because you are 
so learned and so clever? So far as that goes, Julian Kars- 
lake would like you better a little less exalted ; and for the 
rest " 

He broke off suddenly, as if his measure of self-restraint, 
poor as it was, had given way, and went on more vehemently : 

'^ Placed as We are, I might have been forgiven if I had 
urged you to accept any decent offer of marriage that would 
have helped us out of our difficulties. But what can any 
woman desire that this young man does not possess ? What 
inexplieable Uindness and insensibility is it that leads you to 
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drive him away almoBt with insult and cootumely ? I am not 
selHog jou, as we are told our high-born mothers sell their 

daughters, to old age, vice, or infirmity, but to " 

But here Sybil interrupted him in her tunu 
" Spare me,*' she cried, passionately, *' sp*^^ me the reitera? 
tion of Julian Karslake*s perfections : I admit them all ! I 
am blind and insensible, and am prepared to own I treated 

him with insufferable arrogance, but " with a sudden M 

of her high spirit and a burst of reluctant tears, '' my excosQ 
is simply this : I do not love him." 

** You talk like a heroine of penny romance," said her father, 
contemptuously. " Matrimony is a matter of mutual adapta^ 
bility and respect ; hot passion soon grows cold. If your per^ 
sonfd fancy is for the rSle of a Juliet, I should advise you to 
thwart it : I don't think it would add much to your charms 
in Mr. Karslake's eyes. But we are talking beside the point: 
he has withdrawn his — persecution, shall we call it ?" 

Sybil wiped away her tearsv ^' Aud all his liberal offers of 
help?" 

" That, girl, is my affair," returned Mr. Dorrimore, angrily. 
'' So much have I told you, that, if the ruin that impends 
is averted, you may be quite sure I have had outside aid. 
Whence it comes is no longer business of yours.'' 
There was a brief silence. Presently she asked, — 
*' Is he going away ?" and Mr. Dorrimore repeated, dryly,— 
" He u going away, so soon as our vicar can provide a suh> 
stitute. You would not have the church orphaned even for 
your sake ?" 

Sybil walked to the window and looked out Her heart 
was full almost to bursting, but there could be no outpouring 
before this cynical father. The remembrance of her mother 
— the tall, fair, gracious presence of her happy childhood—* 
glanced across her mind, evoking a passion of regret and 
yearning that almost amounted to agony. As she stood with 
her wistful gaze fixed on the outer landscape, she perceived 
that the wind had risen : there was a delicious murmur in 
the trees and a breath of salt air from the distant sea. She 
could scent the fine aroma and feel its refreshing breath upon 
her aching brow through the half-open lattice. It brought 
back suddenly to her mind the accident of the morning and 
her renewed obligation to Karslake, of which her fiither was 
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still ignorant. Was she bound to tell him ? Yes, by every 
instinct of honor, yes. 

She told him in as few words as possible that the boys had 
gone down to bathe; that Jack had lost his footing and might 
have been drowned, if Mr. Karslake had not been on the spot 
and saved him. Her o#ii £ioe was pale with iatenaity of feel- 
ing, as she spote of the terrible possibility. 

'^Little fooll" apoBtiDphized the father; ^^we will put a 
stop to those games for the future. Jack is thirteen, and shall 
b^n to earn his living. I have had an offer from a respect- 
able chemist at Dorchester, and shall accept it ; he Kas sees 
the boy and taken a prodigions fancy to him. I am a poor 
man, and must accept my position.'' 

Sybfl*s lips parted in voiceless appeal. Jack — ^her little 
Lord Chancellor, the ardent, bright, imaginative student — rel« 
egated to a chemist's shop in Dorchester, — to a weary drudg- 
ery that would eat into his soul and, worse than all, divided 
txHOi his other self, his twin ^Listence I If the balance of her 
purpose had hung in equal poise be&re, her ardent sisterly 
affection supplied the determining weight. She looked at hef 
father, but his unusual energy seemed to have collapsed ; he 
was bending over a iMWspaper he had taken from a table. As 
^e watdied him, he threw it fcom him with an expression of 
impatience. 

^' My sight Mia me ; life ou th^ terms I hold it is scarcely 
worth living." 

' His daughter went up to him and kissed his fcxrehead ; 
there was a ddiberation in the action that made him suspect 
a hidden significance. 

*^ You will have occasion to answer Mr. Karslake's letter/' 
she saiii, in her low vibrating tones : ^^ tell him that I want to 
see him to thank him personally for what he did for Jack." 

Mr. Dotrimore had no fine intuitions. He caught her hand 
to detain her, fi)r she was about to leave the room. 

^* Yon mean tlimt you will smooth my path to possible bliod- 
neSB, Sybil?" 

Her heart swelled, her eyes dilated, and a painful glow suf- 
fused her face and neck. 

"Simply: I will mtike Mr. Karslake understand that I will 
be his vnS& if be still wishes to marry me.'' 
e 6* 
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CHAPTER rX. 

Many admirable and more false things have been said from 
age to age of the relation of the sexes, — that the one is meant 
by nature as the complement of the other, in default of which 
the existence of each remains maimed and incomplete. But 
assuredly as there are men, not spiritual ascetics only, with 
whom devotion to a cause, be it one of principle or passion, 
fills every interstice of their nature to the exclusion of tfaoee 
inherent yearnings, so are there women in plenty with whom 
to stand alone seems the necessary attitude for the fxill devdop- 
ment of their powers. 

They are not quick to love : not that their nature is un- 
loving, but that they demand more than die individual can 
give; not that the sweet instinct of maternity is dormant 
Within their bosom, but that they would not limit it to the 
brood that might cluster around their own knees. Such 
have felt they could grow better and freer with more room to 
grow in than is possible to any woman who has bound up her 
life with that of another and is limited and restrained by the 
pressure of baby fingers. 

Vows make duties which otherwise one is at liberty to 
ignore and pass by. ' 

From this class have sprung some of our Unest intellects 
and most honored philanthropists. And to this class young 
Sybil Dorrimore conceived herself to belong ; not perhaps 
with perfect justice, for as yet the passionate capabitities of 
her own nature were both latent and unsuspected. Her in- 
stinctive recoil from Julian Karslake arose more from the 
abruptness and determination of hb advance, and the un- 
suspected favor given by others to his suit, than from any 
reasoned antipathy. At the same time it was no petty con- 
flict she had passed through, nor was it any perfect victory she 
had gained. Circumstances had driven her to the edge of the 
circle she would fain have avoided, but she said to herself 
there was small chance that she should ever be induced to 
enter in and sit down at the central point of warmth and 
contact. 
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Three dajis had passed sinoe Jack^s soddeot, hot JaKaa 
Kandake had not obeyed the sammons contained in Mr. 
Dorrimore's note of acknowledgment. 

'^ I shall have humbled myself in vain 1'' thought the girl, 
and^ thot^gh her cheek burned with shame at the kJea, hor 
heart leaped with a sense of recovered freedom. 

Ihirii^ that abort period she endured a humiliation so in- 
tense that it was in itself calculated to harden her heart 
against the kindness that caused it. So many outstanding 
bills had been paid that the neighborhood woke up to the con- 
clusion " that Mr. Dorrimore must have come into a fortune." 
Hannah for the most part disbursed these moneys, and every 
report she brought back to her young mistress of the equtd 
surprise and satisfaction of the recipient was a -separate sting 
and wound to Sybil's pride of independence. 

Then again Tom delighted, now that all danger was over, 
to have such danger to describe, and, feeling himself to hold a 
superior position as witness of the scene, was never tired of 
going over the details of Jack's accident and bearing his 
hearty boyish testimony to Karslake's pluck and good nature 

Next to the disparagement of those we love, there are few 
things more trying to poor human nature than the exaltation 
of those we dislike. 

As Sybil looked at her two brothers lounging in the siinny 
window-«eat and stimulating each other in these reminiscences 
with a perpetual '^ Don't you remember, Tom ?" and an ^< Ah, 
Jack, yotu couldn't know — of course," a fbeling of irritability, 
quite new to her experience, ruffled her temper and gave a 
certain sharpness ^o her voice. 

'' My dear boys, do try and forget it all, find give your 
minds to your lessons, as you used to do before Jack was haK 
drowned and wholly saved 1" . - 

" Why, Sybil," said Tom, reproachfully, " I thought you 
liked a noble action ?" 

''My darling," she answered, with prompt compunction, 
stooping down and kissing them both, '^ so I do. But a noble 
aotion is something that costs us hard, and it didn't hurt Mr. 
Karslake much to jump into the sea and fish Jack out." 

Another almost intolerable vexation was her father's petu- 
hnt anxiety at his non-appearance. 

''Has he not called? have you not seen him, Sybil?" he 
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wmdi ok a|i(sin aad agaiki in tke eosiBe of the earae day. 
^ Burelj he must haTC received my letter I" he would remark, 
and then he would speculate on the cbanoes of miaearnage, 
and eviSQ profMXB to wrke again, had not; hia daughter's pas- 
mooate . pratesta sufficed to iudace him to poetpoiie his pur- 
pose. 

Gilhert Heistona had reiuroed to town, but a circvmatance 
had oocsrred on the daj of his departure of which tJie faattl| 
mt Ashlands natnrallj knew nothing. 

The nearest ra^aynstation was fire milea from Booedea 
Magna, and the way to it lay direct through the Wllage itself. 
As he passed in his faired fly along the principal thorooghlaie, 
hie saw JuKan Karskke in the litde gsurden belonging to the 
boose where he k>dged, evidently intent on some work among 
the flowers. 

A sudden impulse seised Helstone to stop and speak to Inm ; 
and, having looked at his. watch and found he had ten miaatel 
to a|iaiB, he called to the driver to stop, jumped out, and ap- 
proached Karskke with ontstretched hand and a dieery " good* 
iBoming,** not suffering himself to be daunted by the fact 
that though the other had turned on hearing wheek and rec- 
ognised him, he showed no inoiinatkm to come £Drwnid and 
speak. 

^ I have ten minutes to spare," continued Hektone,' with 
rather forced heartineas ; ^ better here in thk charming old 
vilkge than at the station. Are you given to growing flow- 
ers? — What a kindly dispensation of Providence it is that 
country curates can find interest in these rural pursuits T' 

'* I thought you grew flowers at the Temple ? At any rate, 
I am so addicted to the pursuit, and so far an expert in it, 
that I sometimes doubt if I have not missed my vocation. 
Are you a connoisseur? examine these pansies.'' 

As before, there was something in the suave and unruffled 
composure of his companion that chafed HelstoneV temper 
and- aaade him sfl|y^ more from the desire to test Karakke's 
equanimity than Srom preeonoeived intention,'^-^ 

'^Excuse my turning the conversation abruptly. I just 
want to say two words to yon: I am not only an old friend 
bnt a rektive of the Dorrimore household, and have narsed 
Sybil as a baby. I know the girl's heart and cbameter bettsv 
than she knows tkem heiftelf, and I want io warn 3^co«i* . She 



JULiAH KAitSijAK&S SECRET. 09 

18 eapable of any sacvifiee in the inlevert of ber fiuttBy, mat 
of a life-long Tepentanoe aftenHarcUu" 

Raralake was sUent for a tnomei^ '' Is he honeai 7*^ was 
the question he was debating in his mind, and then he tnraed 
his clear, 'direet gazo upon Helstone's faoe, withomt a ahada 
of embarrassment or excitement in his aspect. 

** Well, on the strength of jour intimate oonnaetioB wkh 
Hiss Dorrimcnre, I must perforce excuse an iaterfereaoe that 
would otherwise appear to me unwarrantable. Are the two 
words spoken, or is that but one of them ?** 

'^ Curse hb insolence V muttered Gilbert to himself; but 
aloud he answoredj '' I was aftaid jou would reseat my 8peak4 
ing, but her happiness is of more aceount to me than a mtet^ 
breach of conventional courtesy. If I should find it at any 
time wrecked in your hands, I shall net need permission to 
make my protest or even to oeme to her relief. What I say 
I mean : I have given you fair warning.** 

He turned ai^d went quickly out of the little garden-gate, 
without giving the other an opportunity of reply, biit as he 
jumped into the fly he looked curiously back to notiee what 
might have been the effeot of his words. To all appearance 
Karslake was bending over his flower-beds with ^ compklto 
an interest as before the interruption. 

'' A cool hand I" he said bitterly to himaeif ; *< but the 
mischief is I leave him here to win." 

But, for all that^ Julian KaH^lake had not yet gooe «p to 
Ashlauds to leoeive Sybil's proffered thapks. 



CHAPTER X. 



Mr. DoBRiifOBs'B scholarly repose was cKsturbed : as day 
succeeded di^y in unbroken monotony, he fo^;ao to rea^ witk 
increasing exasperation that he was to be disappointed. aUben 
all. Deliverance from debt, and peace of mind as regarded 
the fiitare, had, been oifef ed to him on the very easiest temia, 
and he was to be flung back again into the islougk of inpeteol* 
Mixiety,^^wiag to tli^ eontuttiaey of his daughten Whaf^ 
oould have been the eharaoter of her retoaly when so do<* 
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terminiBd i, mitor Was not to be won back bj tbe extended 
olive-branch? Then came the rumor thkt the vicar had 
fbnnd another cnrate, and that Mr. Karslake*s departure was 
imminent. Surely he would not leave the neighborhood 
without coming to bid them good-by ? 

More than once her father had summoned Sybil to his 
prenenoe nnder some shallow pretext, and then taken the op- 
portunity to resume his cross-examination respecting the inter- 
view in Datchley Wood, as well as his acrid reproaches of her 
perversity and blindness. 

To the high-spirited sensitive girl it was a moral torture 
hard to be endured, and all the harder that her life-long rev- 
erenee for her father, and her noble tolerance of his infirmities, 
prevented any adequate expression of her feelings. 

But the repressed passion naturally served to stimulate her 
irritation against the man who brought this humiliation upon 
her. 

. Things indeed went very hardly with the family at this 
time. Hitherto, so long as th^y left their father undisturbed 
they had been allowed to follow their own free will. Sybil 
had ruled without interference fVom, or reference to, his au- 
thority. But now Mr. Borrimore, unable to settle to his 
books, took to wandering in and out of nursery and school- 
room, and to finding fkult with every detail that came under 
his notice. 

The boys were blamed, and that harshly, for idleness and 
uselessness, when in point of fact no occupation was open to 
them beyond their studies and games; the inevitable noise 
and ready laughter of buoyant spirits and sound health were 
rebuked and ridiculed as indications of stupidity and childish- 
ness. The father who had never spent half a dozen hours in 
his life on the training of his children now put them through 
a rigorous examination, and was unutterably disgusted to find 
that iki&x idathematicftl and classical attainments were greatly 
below their mster'g at the same age. He forgot that her edu- 
cation had been systematic, and her intelligence exceptionally 
keen, and that all that the boys had acquired — which was 
fiiiriy creditable — had been derived from her in an uncertain 
and scrambling fashion. 

"Are they dunces or fools?" he demanded, angrily eying 
her with that bitter irritation which the present state of affairs 
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bad induced. "I supposed you had done better for tbem 
than this." 

^' I have done my best," said Sybil, bravely, and stretching 
out a hand to each of the shame-faced lads with a burning 
sense of wrong and injustice, '^ and they are equal now to the 
third form either at Eton or Rugby. Give them a fair chance 
and they will soon show you what they are able to do." 

'^ And whence," he asked, with a sneer, " do you get your 
knowledge of third-form requirements at either of the schools 
you mention? Is it derived from Gilbert Helstone, who 
scarcely knows dog-Latin enough to make his law-books Intel* 
ligible ? For the rest, I have no power to give tb^n a fair 
chance; such was. offered them, but you rejected it. Jack 
will have Latin enough to spell out the labels on Mr. Free- 
man's drawers and bottles. Can the other children read and 
write?" 

He wheeled his chair round suddenly so as to fkoe the three 
little figures crowded together in the ample window-seat, and 
who were watching his unusual proceedings with mixed 
wonder, fear, and dislike. 

Bertie, who was ten, lifted up a pair of clear brown eyes 
and said, " I can read and write too. I can say the Lord's 
prayer in Greek and Latin. Sybil is the cleverest girl in the 
world; but I want a pair of new boots very badly, and Han- 
nah says mj knickerbockers can't be mended any more. Lucy 
and Clare want some too, — boots, I mean." 

The sweet bold face of the boy touched a chord in the 
father's heart, a chord that could scarcely but vibrate agaiq, as 
his eyes fell on the upraised coiintenances of his lovely lutl^ 
daughters, who were both gazing at him with the solemn 
round-eyed astonishment of childhood. 

'' I can't help Jack and Tom to the fourth form .at Ston," 
he said, dryly, ^' but I can find you and your sisters some new 
boots. Here are five sovereigns, which the cleverest girl ia 
the world may spend as she sees fit." 

He rose as he spqke, took out the money from his purse and 
laid it on the table ; the children gathered round it and began 
to handle the gold coins as a natural curiosity. 

'< Will that buy Tom and me a new suit too ?" asked 
Jack. " It looks 9 lot of money — Why, Syb, what's the 
matter?" 
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The girl's fkoe was crunsoii ; tliere were tears of sbanie and 
anger in her eyes, and her heart beat passionately. 

*' Don't touch the money, Jack !" she said, in a whisper. 
^^ No, it wonkl not be enough, nor do you want a new suit." 

" I am of a different opinion,'' said Mr. Dorrhnore, looking 
at her steadily : '< yoa seem to hare a very imperfect under- 
standing of the family necessities. Here, Jack, I will give 
both yoa and Tom a conple of sovereigns apiece : you can rig 
yonrself out for that mim, I suppose ?" 

Once more he applied himself to his well-filled parse, which 
it seemed to his daughter he handled with an ignoble satisfac- 
tion, counted out the money and handed it over to the astoo- 
khed boys. 

*'I>on t lose much time about the outfit, Sybil," he said, 
(Hreparing to leave the room and shooting this Parthian arrow 
behind him : " when Jack is decently clad I will take him to 
Dorchester." 

On the head of the stairs he enoonfitered Julian Karslake 
coming up, and started back nervously, his self-command quite 
shaken at the unexpectedness of the recognition. 

** Ay I Mr. Karslake — at last t" he stammered : ** better late 
than never. I am very glad to see you ; shall we go into the 
library ? We have a good deal to say to each other." 

" Thanks ; but I was told you were out and that t should 
9nd the children in the nursery. I want to know if Jack has 
quite got over the fright he gave us." 

*< Oh, quite unnecessary ; he is right enough I Gome this 
way with me. I have been expecting you every day for the 
last three weeks." 

A flush of annoyance rose to Karslake's ikce ; he could not 
be rude to his host, still less to the man who was in his debt, 
t)ut he was equally resolved against a private colloquy with 
Mr. Dorrimore. He knew Sybil was within the apartment, 
ler he had heard her father address h^, and it was to her only 
he wished and purposed to speak. 

*' If you will excuse me," he said, and went forward and 
knocked at the door. 

" Come in 1" cried a choros of voices, and he entered. 

It was the first time he had ever penetrated so far into the 
family interior, and the first glance at the assembled groat> 
told him something was amiss. 
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SjIhI was stajitliiig hj the table with an exproBBieii of mio-; 
gled trouble and pain in her pale face ; she and Jack seemed 
to have etaited apart from some closer embraee, for the boj^ 
was stiU hanging about her with the ^MnieUlike demonstra- 
ti^reness of his age. Tom had turned eagerly ahout to £M9f 
tiie B^7>comer. 

'^Oh, iait yoo ?" he cried, with a pleased look : " we won- 
dered who it could be. No one ever comes up here» — or at 
kasit no one ever knocks when they come, Why^ we have 
never seen you mnce that morning, and now you are going 
away I" 

" Yes,** said Karslake, '^ I am going away, and that explains 
die reason why I havQ taken ihet liberty of coming up here. 
I wished to say good-by to you aU ; also I wished to see with 
my own eyes that Jack was none the worse for his ducking* 
I need scancely ask if you are all right again." 

*' Yes," answered Jack, sheepishly, " I am all right, thanka 
to you. Perhaps I ought to have written to thank you, — ^you 
see, I didn't know it at the time, — ^but all the same I am 
very mnch obliged to you, and so is my sister : aren^t you, 
Syb?" 

She had not yet raised her eyes and looked at him. Her 
attention seemed fixed upon the five golden sovereigns that 
the little girls were still fingering upon the oaken table, her 
strongest mental impression at the moment being that he saw 
them and must know whence they came. The shame of each 
separate opin seemed to burn like red-hot metal into her soul. 
None the less was she bracing her courage to go through th^ 
Isdc to which she had pledged herself 

*< I am so very much obliged to Mr. Karslake," she answered, 
still without raising her eyes, *^ that I should like to thank 
him alone by myself. Tom, dear, take all the children away 
for a little while and give them a swing." 

There was a murmur of approval, and then they all trooped 
out at once, smiling and nodding at the visitor as they pasi»ed 
him ; and the two, for the third time in their lives, were aloujo 
together. 

The meridian sun of a fierce June day was blazing through 
the wide undraperied window, revealing with ruthless splen- 
dor all the bareness and ugliness of th^ large, half-fumishcd 
apartment. From the uncarpeted floor to the blank walls, 
p 7 
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from the clumsy UDcashioned wooden chairs to the broad 
shelf that rao the length of one side of the room and was cov- 
ered with a miscellaneous litter of the most incongruous de- 
scription, there was not a point of comfort or touch of beauty. 
What charm there was gathered round the living figures, — the 
girl whose shabby clinging dress seemed to possess the grace 
of classic drapery because it defined accurately the faultless 
lines and curves of the figure beneath, and whose sad proud 
face, with the hair brushed back from the temples and gath- 
ered up into a heavy ooil behind, oould have wpn no higher 
beauty from the most elaborate costume of Worth or Elise. 

On the other hand, the simple perfection of Rarslakew 
mourning dress seemed precisely in keeping with the singular 
refinement and high breeding of his physique. A beautif\il 
woman may be able to defy the accessories of dress, but a man, 
however graced or gifted by nature, suffers more or leSs, but 
suffers inevitably, from obvious deficiencies of the same. 

Sybil was still standing at the table with her interlaced fin- 
gers resting upon it. Her dress was of some dark-blue fabric, 
and the sleeve tight to the arm, without ruffle or white linen 
to soften the contrast between it and the fair rounded wrists. 
The delicate symmetry of the small flexible hands, a little 
browned by exposure to the sun and air, he had noticed before, 
but he did not therefore fail to notice it anew. From them 
his eyes slowly travelled to her face, the pain and pallor of 
which struck him with a pang. 

*' Why do you stand?" he asked; "there is a chair near 
you : willyou not sit down ?" 

"That seems to be your formula,** she answered, with the 
faintest possible smile touching her lips : '* those were the first 
words you said to me in Datchley Wood. But I would rather 
not sit down. I have a great deal to say, and I like to stand 
at my work.'* Then at length she raised her eyes and looked 
at him, but still she did not blush : she had strung her courage 
and resolution to martyr like tension. What lay before her 
Was no girlish difficulty, but a stern duty, to be fulfilled with- 
out betraying the weakness of the flesh. 

Her companion had some intuitive perception of this: he 
apprehended by magnetic instinct that she was going to offer 
herself as a victim on the altar of family expediency, and in- 
voluntarily his brow contracted and hb face grew stem and 
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set He would accept do such saerifioe, — cold «urreiider for 
liviog devotion ; nor would he help her reluctant attempts at 
self-i mmplation . 

He remained silent therefore, as if awaitin<i^ further ex- 
lunation, although he knew he made her difficulty greater ; 
but her spirit rose to the emergency. 

"May I ask why you are come?'* she said, with gentle 
deliberation ; " whether it is in answer to my father's request, 
or just simply to say good-by to us all before you go away ?" 

*' Just simply to say good-by to you all.'* 

He was well aware this was not the answer she expected ; 
he even perceived that she doubted its truth, from the brief 
flash of indignation which lighted up her face. He met her 
glance, however, with the same quiet resolute look as before. 

" At the same time, I quite understand that yon wished to 
ihank me personally for saving Jack's life. I did save it un- 
doubtedly, but at so little personal risk as to reduce the obliga* 
tion to a minimum. Sdll, as a matter of course, you would 
be sorry to owe to me even so little as that : did you expect 
me to say I was come to receive your reluctant gratitude? 
liCt it pass : I will consider myself thanked." 

''And have I nothing to thank you for but saving Jack's life?" 

" Nothing." 

She smiled a little bitterly. "I quite understand; but 
there is no need to try and spare my feelings. I know all we 
owe you. You have saved us from disgrace and ruin. It is 
through your intervention that we are able to reinain a little 
longer in our old home. It is through you again that my 
£|ther is able to supply the pressing wants of the children, 
on a scale to which we have never been accustomed," — she 
indicated the money on the table as she spoke. '' In plain 
terms, we are pensioners on your bounty ; nay, do not deny it. 
I have seen the cheque you gave him." 

He suffered her to go on, for he saw she was bent on ac- 
complishing the task she had set herself, nor was it hb inten- 
tion to betray the intense sympathy he felt as he watched her 
victory over her shame and her pride. He was scarcely con- 
scious how his own check flushed and his gaze softened anfl 
kindled as he dwelt on her vivid, expressive face. 

" I am scarcely likely to deny a fact," he said. '' It is quitp 
troe I have persuaded Mr. Dorrimofe \o af^cfipt^ an ^i^cofisi^ei^- 
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• 
itble iMm, bat I «m ]grieved that you shooM know of the train- 
action and extract all tkis weight «nd ])ain of obligation from 
it. Simply, it was not on your account but hin : you have no 
debt to pay." 

Sho was silent : what was she to conclude from this guarded 
reticence on his part ? Would her snbmissioB come too late? 
had he reconsidered the matter^ changed his mind, given up 
his persistence, and decided to accept his ungracioufl dismissal? 

A trifle turned the cuirent of feeling in each; at the aame 
moment she heard Mr. Dorrimore's roice in the garden below, 
protes^g sharply against some childish transgression, though 
ner anxious endeavor to distinguish who was the oiilprit was 
HDsaecessfal. 

The eager solicitude of her look touched Karskke to the 
quick. 

*' I wish you would sib dowli," he said, eoming near Ui her 
and pressing the comfortless wooden chair on her aooeptance; 
*'and do not, I entreat you, think it necessary to ti^ank ne 
any more for my good deeds. They have failed utterly since 
they have become an additional bunien to you. I had bouBci 
myself to complete silence on the old theme iVva morning," he 
continued ; ^' but to see j^ou like this — ^pale, harassed. Unhappy 
— is more than I can bear. Under what conditions and re- 
strictions will you allow me the blessedness of helping — not 
you^ but yours, for whom you feel so keenly, — jtust as frtead 
or brother tnight?" 

Sybil drew a deep breath. He had taken her oh^Baii^iQg 
hands qidetly in his, and she isufered them to remain. Skie 
Mi the power of his self'-restraint as well as the beauty of the 
ikce bent down in anxious scrutiny of her own, in dvery nerfo 
of her susceptible and high-wrought temperament. But ^ 
was equaHy aware that no touch of passion or thrill of love 
responded to his own. 

He was all diat was qualified to inspire it, only — he did not 
insp^e it. Even now her cheek was pale, and the kx^ that 
she raised to his steadfast and unabashed; 

•'You are very good," she said,— '^ so good that I shall 
take courage and say all that was in my mind. My poor 
father has the sad prospect of a disappointed and haraesed old 
age before him ; I see my darling brothers growing up with- 
out training and fit education, and threatened with a lifo oi 
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J kaJ^iij and fepandum^ aad-*^! <iainiol bear k I Y(M luive 
ofiwed before lo h&hp them od oertain oondkidns^ and I was 
blind to their needs and my own duty. Tell me ugain il 
B in my power to repay your charity !" she oonduded, with 
sodden ▼ehemenee^ *^ Make my task a little easier 1" 

And then a wave of patnftil enmson slowly dyed her <^eek 
and neek, and Ae wiUulriw her hands from his grasp mi 
toffoed away from himj 

Whet ishQirid he do? Sboidd lie mUtoipete her furth^ 
bumiliattioii and aoeept the sweet boon Miata |»w ^eeks: ago 
seemed hopetees xjf attainment, aed smother bie refined oh>eo» 
tioDs ie bis lere? 

While be beaiteted, she spoke again, in a loir, sebdoed 
voice: 

" It is not possible that I baive been mistaken in tbi^ing 
that yotnr Mberality to my &tber arose in a measure out of 
yoer professed legaid for me? that whan you first spoke of 
what you could or would do for us, it was to recoaotle me to 
the withdrawal of my poor fiumky of help ? Also yon^ have 
pressed the same offers upon him by letter aa well as by 
speech,-*— offers that met all the conditions of: our need. la 
•etern I understood— rl beMeved " 

<< That I wanted yon so aorely for my wife,' ' he intemipt^ 
at length, in oompassion ef ben oruel embarrassie^Bt, " that I 
ieereased the bribe-HkmUed the bidding-^-aeeording to; the 
measure of your reluctance ? Is that what you tbot^t ?*' 

^ I tiiink it was something like that,"*' she aestwevedf with a 
dreary smile^ ^and I thought it an ignoble prooeeding on 
fomr part to attack me on my weakest side, my love to. my 
family. But I was wrong ; you are not tbaAi, aed I was arror 
gant and ungrateful ; sinee then- — ^that ia since I saw yoii last 
i^ hare been tanght humility; and now if the gift of all I 
have at my di^)osal is stilt of any value—* — " 

*^ My darling, my darling/' he said, approaobing her pa»- 
eionatcdy, ^ I do want you sorely for my wife* The d^jske of 
yesterday is odd to that of to-day. I leve you, Sybil, with a 
perilous strength, but yet not quite in such unmanly fashion 
as to take you on these terms of sacrifice, as a naere equivalent 
for paltry peeaniary claims. No, not if I loved you better 
ahen I do, and yon wete atdl eoUer and fairer than you are." 

« Then,'' said Sybil, liftmg up her sad pale fiuMS '' I ^^ 

7* 



78 JXJLIAN KARSLAKE*S SECRET. 

Dothing more to my, and aO is orer b^ween vs. Yoa vnul 
leaTe me to bear my own bardena, of which my nnpayable 
debt to yoa will be the hearieat of alL** 

^ Bat yoa have made it more than ever impoasible that I 
ahoald leave yoa thas. Under any drcumatandee I shall try 
and assoage the keeoneaa of my disappointment by persuading 
yo« to suffer me to help yoa to bear your bordeDS. And then 
from time to time I shall ask yoa, as I ask yoa new, if there 
is no other ahemative possible bat gratitade or rgeetieo?" 

He had seiied her hand and fek she was trembling from 
head to foot, her color dianging, her eyes veiled and down- 
cast These were hopefal symptoms to the yeuming pasBioa 
lie was holding in check. He tried to draw her towards him, 
and she offered no resistance. 

'< Sybil," he whiapered, in tones dissolved to tendarest ap- 
peal, '* I can be content with a little, — a tithe of what I give 
yoa. Speak I I am hungry for one kind look or word : is it 
too much to ask ?" 

A slight repressed shudder passed through her frame ; the 
conflict in her mind was different from what he supposed, but 
it was over. If she would have her sacrifice accepted it must 
be more absolute than she had contemplated at first She 
raised her sweet eyes to his, wet with emotion. 

*-^ Tou threatened to constrain my love," she said, '' and 
such prophecies fulfil themsdves sometimes. I will pay our 
debts with the devotion of my whole life." 

He seemed to snatch the words from her lips with passion- 
ate, resistless kisses. What flirther admisrion could he ask 
from the proud, ascetic girl ? Then he paused on his suddea 
and unexpected rapture. 

" You love me, Sybil ? say it i^n I" 

She bent towards him, for he was almost kneeling at her 
feet, and touched hb forehead with her lips with a sweet 
pathetic gravity. 

"'^ I have never loved any one,, nor will I ever love any one 
but you. Will that suffice ?" ^ 

There was the sound of heavy footsteps and the rattle of 

knives and glass, announcing Hannah's approach with the 

preparations for their early dinner, together with the rush of 

the children's feet and the damor of their voices. Sybil 

drew hendt away. 
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'* Oo/' she ODtreated. ^' I am not equal to any explanations 
to-day. Meet the children and aay good-hj to them out- 
Bide. 

" And jou — ^when may I see you again ? — this evening ?" 

She started. So soon I was the inward protest of her mind, 
but to him she answered, — 

'* Yes ; only you must let me fulfil my promise to the chii- 
dren, and go with us for a walk to Fulwood Common.'' 



CHAPTEK XL 



There is a dim re^n in the distant wilds of Bayswater 
called Bumham Square. It is of unimpeachable fespeet* 
ability and of a gloom that may be felt. The iionses siirreund 
on three sides a sylvan endosure in comparison with which 
Draper's Oardens and Finsbury Square are gardens of de< 
light ; but the inhabitants who have the right of entry to the 
same regard their privil^e as a badge of distinction. The 
fourth side opens on the main thoroughfare, and commands 
the doubtful advantage of uninterrupted omnibus traffia 

In one of the smaller of these substantial houses Gilbert 
Helstone lived, his household consisting of himself, his 
mother and sister, and three female servants. One of these, 
a powerful middle-aged woman, was rarely, if ever, seen by 
the world outside, being in fact, as it is not our object to be 
in any way mysterious, the personal attendant or keeper of the 
lunatic Mrs. Helstone. 

Why a man of worldly experience and practical sense 
should burden himself with so tremendous a responsibility, 
and by so dping destroy the happiness of two lives, may ap^ 
pear strange ; but it was the issue of a point of honor. 

He had pledged himself to a dying father not to place Ji^r 
in an asylum, at a time when her mania was but slightly 
developed %d her physical health seemed sinking fast, and 
he had renewed the pledge again and again under stress 
of piteous pleading in the lucid hours of the unhappy 
woman. 

Since that time^ dating now far back -to the years of early 



80 JULIAN KABSLAKE'S. SECRET. 

mankood, the menttl diforder had inoMsed and the. bodily 
weakaesa dhainiahed in an invenie ratio, until the hope o£ 
release by d^th faded into an incalculable distance. 

For the moat port the madnen took the form of obdtinato 
armI deitruetive imboeility, but there were oecaaionally bursts 
of violent frenzy, which taxed the resourees of the household 
to the utliTBioet. Theirs was a secret diffieuh, but neoeasary, 
to keep, and the very lei^th of 4ixBe it had beep, pceeervad 
strengthened the necessity for keeping it. 

Sara Helstone had sacrificed her youth and her happiness 
to this terrible claim, or rather had chosen to share her 
brother's burden in spite of protest and disclaimer on his 
part 

She had once been fair, but now at thirty-five had scarcely 
m Iraoe of beauty remaining: solicitude that never akekened 
and waitchfttlneeB that dared not relax had lined the smooth 
brow with wrinkles, contracted the open gaze, and set hard 
Hnee about the once curved and emiling Gpe. Oiaracter and 
temper had Buffered equally: she was heroic enough. to re^ 
maiBut her post and keep the long* day's guard in Gilbert's 
neoessary absence, but not sufficiently heroic to keqp in eon* 
aiderate eheok the passionate irritability and impatience which 
meanwhile had been seething in her taxed heart and braia. 
She reserved the outcome fear him, often making his daily life 
intolerable, spoiling his dreary meals and sending him from 
his home, or receiving him back again so sore and embittered 
in spirit that it was hard to forbear tdling her that the gr^t* 
est mercy she could show him was to leave him to fight his 
battle alone. 

Look at her now as she sits at the breakfast- table waiting 
for Gilbert's appearance before she pours out the coffee, care- 
fully prepared by h^ own hands according to his taste, and 
you caff perceive that the comparative placidity produced by 
a tranquil night's rest is yielding to angry vexation caused by 
his. being late. She is tall and thin, with clear-cut featfures 
sharp^ed now to unlovely acuteness ; she has a mass of light 
brown hair, iU-arranged and already breaking awaf^n slovenly 
disorder from the confinement of the comb. It is high sum- 
mer, and the sun that streams into the room has sJroost a 
tropical power, though it is not yet nine o'clock, but her dress 
has BO reasonable coolness or fTe&Yiuesa^%\At\i^\\\i«ti^tkrQat 
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aad wriflits k 8o9ed and trampled. One wovld wj to lock at 
her sbe had soarcely cast a gbnce in her glass, and indeed it 
is many a day since Sara Helatone had cased to atudj thepoioti 
of leminiBe nicety of attire. 

The door opened, and Gilbert eotered. 

'' I am a&aid I hare kept you waiting/' he 8aid> " hit-i-rl 
OTeralept myself.** 

She looked at him BteadUy, and a change came ove^ her 
&ee ; the knitted brow and tetehy lines ab^t the mouth re^ 
laxed, and an ezpreeisaon of softnees and tenderness sueoeeded 
that for the time being was almost a transfiguration. The 
hand that was hdding his cnp towards him shook a little, and 
as her eyes met his the eolcv mshed in^ his fac^ 

" It was a blnnderiDg lie, Sara, and yon have detected it| 
No matter: I am glad yon were not disturbed. It is over 
»ow : she is exhausted and quaet." 

'* She did you no harm ?" 

'^ Ncme," he anaw^ed, meeting her searebing gaae firankly.; 
" none, beyond robbing me of my night's rest. Is the pOal 
eome in ?" 

She rose and pushed the lettere towards him, and watohed 
him oarionsly as he turned them indifferently over, f rc»> 
ently she saw the languid look quicken as she expected. 

" Ajr, what is this ? A letter from Donrimore I wonders 
wiU never cease." 

He broke the seal and read eagerly^ and as he cead his &oe 
flushed and darkened, and a scarcely restrained oaith broke 
from his lips. He ptit down the letter with a gesture of ren 
pugnance, and looked aeross the table at his sister. 

^ Are you in a mood for a guest, Sara 7" he asked, and it 
was not difficult to guess at the hidden pain from the sneeriuf^ 
bitterness of his tone. "A young lady with a pot-full ofi 
money ooming up to London to buy her wedding-elotheily and 
who can think of no other fViend to take her in but you, of 
whose ezistetice she has scarcely been aware i It is ,of a 
pieoe with DQ^rimore's selfish impudence." 

He tossed the letter to h^r as he spoke, pushed back his 
cup and chair, and.began to pace the room impatiently. Qia 
nerves wete unstrung from the cruel experiences of the past 
night, and there t^as consequently less power of vesista^ceiq 
the rage and passion of his souL 

y 
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Mr. Donrimore wrote bland^ to say his daughter wis 
definitely engaged to Julian Karslake ; that the marriage was 
fixed for the early aatamii ; that Rooeden Magna, or even the 
eonnty town, scarcely furnished sufficient facilities for pro* 
viding a suitable trovMeau ; and that it had oocorred to bim 
&at his old friend Qilbert Helstone would reoeive Sybil for a 
few weeks in order that she might have the benefit of hb 
sister's judgment and experience. He also added that Mr. 
Karslake's London living, to which he had been recently ap 
pointed, being in their hnmediate neighborhood, would give 
the young people opportvnities of meeting frequently under 
Miss Helstone's ohaperoni^, and that hw advioe would also 
be invaluable to them in regard to the famishing of the 
lectory house. 

** Since when,*' asked Qilbert, stopping before his sister's 
chair, " has Herbert Dorrimore had this lively sense of your 
capacity ? Faugh 1 the base satisfaction of the man with his 
hnmmons baigain makes me sick 1 he has not the spirit of a 
whipped hound." 

Sara folded up the letter deliberately ; on this point i^e had 
BO sympathy with her brother; the symptoms of a mental 
disturbance she could not anderstand vexed and irritated 
him. 

^' Why does all this put you out so much ?'* she asked, in 
the cool measured tones which are best calculated to chafe the 
temp^ of an angry man« " I thought you were very fond 
^ the Dorrimores' eldest girl; why do you object to her 
making a good match ? And it must be a very good match 
indeed if Mr. Karslake is the bridegroom." 

Helstone gnawed his lip savagely under his thick mous- 
taiehe: this phlegmatic recognition of the position of his rival 
was Hke pouring vitriol into his wounds. 

'* How comes it," he asked, sharply, '^ that you are so well 
acquainted with Mr. Karslake's income ?" 

^* I am not only acquunted with his income," replied Sara, 
buttering her dry toast with careful attention^r" but 1 am in 
a sense acquainted with Mr. Karslake himself. If you ever 
went to church you would know he read himself in at St. 
Mark's about three weeks ago. The living is valued at twelve 
hairdred pounds a year, and his churchwarden tdd me — ^yoa 
know be 18 our grocer — ^thafc Yi^ \i«ft «»Q»^«ciW«k '^^ro.ta 
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meanfl bendes. He Iim dreadj began to fiunudi hk leotoiy 
enprmcey 

^ And on wluit law of rittmefal inoqvalky was a liTiog lika 
St. Mark's ^ven to a man rich enough witkoat it, and wilk 
no qoalificalioiis lor its dntie»?" 

Sara shrugged her i^oolders. ''Dees yoar igwiranoe of 
ehnr(^ matters go so £ur as to make joa Uiink |>cefennent is 
bestowed aoeording to need cnr merit? Though, as for the 
latter, Mr. Katslake seems a Very exsellent yonng man, and 
with no eonoeit about him in spite of his good looks. I tfadnk 
I shall like to have the giri here. If you like, I will answer 
Mr. I>ofriniore'8 letter." 

He stood by the window a few minutes before making any 
reply, and looked out into the square. Every leaf en .the 
trees was white with dust, and not' a leaf stirred in the still 
air. A nursery'-maid and a troop of diildrsn were slowly per* 
ambulating the dismal enokiBure, and so quiet was it that ha 
eould distaogiHsh her shrill impatient tones as she eheoked and 
Boolded her chaige with quite unnecessary seal. 

As he gased there came over him a profound sense-^per- 
haps deepened by this trivial incident— of the iDJustioe and 
contrarieties and burdens of life. The lurid scenes of last 
night, the wearing trouble of his own lot, mixed themselves 
up with the sense of Sybil's sacrifice and Kanbke's easy un- 
merited triumphs. 

But the triumph was not yet completed; perhaps it was 
not altogether an adverse fate that was drawing the lines of 
Sybil^'s destiny under his own hands. He turned round and 
sat down to his untasted breakfast. 

" Write if you please,'' he said : " we could scarcely vefuse 
to take the giri in. It will be a diversion ta you to buy 
wedding-clothes ; only ours is a dangerous house for agnestJ' 

'' She need know nothing, but that o«r mother is an invalid 
unfit to be seen by strangers, and a giri with her head Aill of 
a handsdme lover and pret^ gowns will not be over-curious in 
such matters : nothing makes us so selfish as happiness; But 
her coming is not all ; we shall have to invito Mr. Karslake 
to visit her here : no doubt they will hate arranged that he 
should meet hw at the station." 

'' If SybH Dorrimore is to be our guest, Sara, no one will 
meet her at the sUtiou but myself. Mr* lSjiiil^<^ ir^^A^t^ 
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Id fottpone tlwir rwiiiioiL ' As for oevliig liere ** lie set 
his teeth hard, as if to keep io the iDJarious ezpressioM tfaifc 
fose to his lips, and, meekiDg bis aister*»* slelMly XotAi of pene- 
tvalioD, added) qvieSly, — 

'< We will wait and consult the lady on the Bntter.^' 

'< I mnsi be off/* bo added pneseiitly, after a few miniites' 
rapid discvsiioD of his neglected breakfast. ^ I have an sp- 
pointmeBt with Suinfbrth at the fiottse at twelre, and great 
neo mwt nofe be kept waking by KttleoDes. Good-^by.*' 

Three days afterwards he was standing on the platform of 
the Greai Wesftorn Railway, waiting f» the atfnval of ths 
Dorset train. It was not dae till five o'obdc, but bo had bedi 
^MTO lor the hurt hoar, piseing op and down irith a restlessaesB 
as QBOSDtNllablo as it was new to him. 

Ho had hitherto been a patient, self controlled van, accept- 
ing( his hard lot with a quiet magnanimity, and oonstderrng 
himself as irretrievably cut off firom the hopes aWd passions of 
his hoppior ne^boiSk Now he was oonsiiioss Unt all this 
was changed. The stwn hand of Neosssity pointiDg back 
from love and bliss to the rugged hetgbts of Ihity no longer 
swayed bim to obedience, hot provefced a senite of piDtest and 
defiance. Since ho had admitted ^ hinuseif that he loved 
Bybil Borrimoro with all the strength of his strong repressed 
nalurOy and that sho did not love the mail ^ had consented 
to marry, he had begun to question what should withhold him 
ftom tiying has own ofasnces and upsetting a mercenary bar- 
gain. ' 

Was knot aortme to oondemn any wMsan to a loveless 
marriage? still more, one of her strong capacity for joy of 
sorrow? 

Karslake nttesly felled to move ber. Might it not be ill 
his own power to stir her latent bent and wake np the rium« 
bering passion of her nature ? That such snu^eptibiHtiOB ex- 
isted he was settain : Qod forbid that she shduld first beoome 
conseions of them when that consdousness was sin ! From 
sndi a oontiagenoy it was dnty as well as interest to save 
her. 

And yet ho knew while he argued thus that he wlui cheats 
ing his own soul, — ^planing the downward slope to dishonor. 
Bitt ho had ofaoeen to shut his ears to his ipoice of oonsoienoe 
jvi/ giT0 tfao Msns to self-wiU aa6L Qiigi9Q«^i\%^ . 
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Tke bdl BABg, the nai ai tke expectod tMio irai to be 
lieard, aad he bad only jnsfc tiiae io turn slmrplj back to tliftt 
point of tbe pktform wImm he hed asoatstoed the pinsetygerB 
would alight. He was under tbe impreflBton that Sjhil wooM 
travel firet-clasp, and bad taken bis stand accordingly ; bnt be 
was at ianlt In irum he looked ftr her sWeM ftrae al the blue- 
eartained windows* 

At the same noaieBt he was ewiare that he had received a 
^eckmaite; Jvlian^ Kavriake, who had oufy stenped vpon th^ 
platform five minutes before, had fownd hnaaeif almost oppo^ 
site to the secood-elafii qanriage iphere 8ybii sat, tind was now 
in the act of helping her out Id the state ef mind into which 
Gilbert Helstone had wmrked 'hhaaeif, the nutaftil vncidefit 
seemed a premeditated inssk and interferenee: be 'deared the 
qMoe between them in a couple of strides. 

^' Ezeose me," he spid, holly, ^ you take my duties Wpot 
you. Miss Dorrimore is my gyest.*' 

Kaaskke dropped the hand he had taken and stepped hack, 
possibly to avoid the chance of a eoUtsienj then slightly raised 
bis bat in recognition of the speaker. 

'^ I did not see you were here, bftt even as ber best yoli t^ill 
scarcely ols^t to my paying tny respects to my future wifti. 
I conclude you know we stand in that relation to each othef, 
and I most ask your ie^f^ to ailow me to visit her at your 
bouse." 

He spoke with perfect temper^ and as if slightly aroused at 
Helstone's heat, and as he finished be took Sybit's hsnd agaiti 
in bis and k)6ked at her, as it seemed to the ocber, with a coel 
proprietoiebip hard to be endursd. StiH^ he was conscious 
that be could not make a fool of himself on the Paddingten 
platform, and he compelled himself to some hardy conven- 
tional phrases* Sybil bers^f bad stood gravely k^ing IVem 
one to the other durmg the brief ceHequy: she now drew 
away her band from Karslake and gave it to Hektoite. 

<^It is rather bard/' she said, ^on Miss Helstone that she 
is not only asked to entertain a girl she does net know, bat 
tbe girl's friends as well. Mr. Karslake will let us have thin 
evening f&t becoming acquainted with each other. Ton will 
not mind his ealting upon me to-morrow ?" 

" He knows my sentiments tcwards Ynm** ansvpered Hel^' 
stone; wkh a bankaeea he made no atiew^pt \a iNiMEvsAV ^^^ 

8 
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TonudiiB #[>r him to decide wh^er with such knowledge lie 
caa oome as a guest to my house, and for you in that case to 
fix the times and seasoBS. Bat I shall take it as a favor if be 
will eoofine his y'mia to the hours when I am absent from 
home." 

^^ The master of the house has a right to dictate his own 
terms, and I have no choice but to acoede to them," said Kara- 
lake. ^^ I will oali ufKm you, Sybil, at twelve o'dock to-mor- 
jTow." He took her hand, bowed over it tUl hia lips touched 
it, raised his hat, and departed. 

The girl watehed him out of sight with an indefinable ex- 
l^ression in her eyes and an aching sense of pain at her heart; 
as she lowered them* she met HelfiAone*s intent gas& 

^' You see," she said, in a low tone, ^' it has all oome aboat 
as I told you it would^ But why are you, the kindest of men, 
so uncivil to him ? Had he been any. other hut himself, he 
must have quarrelled with you." 

He was busy secudng her luggage and made no answer, but 
wh^Ei thej were seated in the oab and fairly on their way he 
said, — 

'^ I mistrust the man who ean keep his temper under any 
and every provocation. I see your future, Sybil : he will wear 
out your living soul with that meohanical and perfunctory 
goodness of hisl He excites in my mind an instinctive an- 
tipathy and suspicion." 

*^ Then we will not talk about him, for if he did not excite 
in mine the warmest gratitude and esteem I should be a base 
and disloyal creature. I don^t know why you describe his 
goodness in such harsh terms * it is not Justified by my knowl- 
edge of him." 

She spoke with the genesous wannth of one defending the 
wronged and the absent, but it was natural that he should atr 
toibute the glow on her cheek and the vibration of her voice 
to some deeper feeling. 

'^You will find my sister more sympathetic:, she *sit8 
under' Mr. Karslake, and is prepared to admit ail the perfec- 
tions you have so opportunely discovered." 

Sybil was silent ; there was a chill on her feelings oansed 
by finding her old friend less generous and true than she had 
expected : it jarred on her delicate sense of honor that he 
(diould disparage her lover to herself. She leaned towards the 
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wiDdow and watched the dreary suburb through which thej 
were passing. 

Helstone's irritation would not allow him to remain quies- 
cent 

*' What has become of the ob}eetionfl and drawlMicks that 
were so influential three months i^ ? There seems now an 
absolute unanimity between you." 

She turned round and looked at him wStii a grare re p re a e h 
in her beautiful eyes. *^ Bo you quite uttderstand that I hays 
promised to be his wife ?" 

*' And your blind subnission begine this side of the altar ?" 

" Precisely so, if you will conv^ a reproach. I look upoQ 
a contract as binding when l^e agreement is m«de: the add- 
ing of the signatures is but a matter o? ierm. And the con*^ 
tract on one side is so unequal that it will be hsrd wcork for 
me to redress the balance." 

^' Come," he replied, cyniealiy, ''this i^ a diffeveni mood 
from that you showed in Batchley Wood,— ^-in the "forlem old 
library at Ashlands. I scarcely thought that you had such a 
full share of the prudent adaptiveness of your sex. How king 
did you take to discover Mr. Karslake's merits? you wer6 
stone-blind to them when we parted last.*' 

'^ I refused to admit them," she answered, in a low, sup- 
pressed voice, '' but I knew all the time that they existed ; 
and from the moment I made up my mind to accept the gen- 
erous help he offered us, I bound mys^f to^ pay the d^t with 
every equivalent in my power. Would you have me do less, 
— ^you whom I have always fancied honest and chi^ro«is as 
the knights of okir 

He met the wistful sweetness of her eloquent face, and had 
some diffitmlty in stifling a groan beneath a sneev. 

" Take care," he said : " you are wronging us both* I am 
myself about as poor a moral hero as you will be likely to meet, 
and if Mr. Karslake n the piece of matchless perfection he 
would have us believe, I will never trust my instincts again. 
But we wiN waive the discussion. Here we are at the door 
of my house, and the next step is to introduoe yeu to my sis- 
ter.'' 
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OHAPTEB XIL 

Thb cetodkioil of engaged loveas is popvkr) j iupposed to 
be iflylUe. The cydical may sneer at the period of iihision 
and foretell the swift awakeiiing at the toueh of mde reality, 
hhkt <even tbe^ admjto the^existeiiee of a aweet spring-ttme. We 
de«bt; heii€l?er^ verj mneb if the enchantment is <^n so 
thorough or beatific as imagined, espeoiaHy in these days of 
ekar^hled ealbiilati^n ef ways and aieans and of ooiilplicated 
jet imfMratf ve iteqiiirenents. 

And it is wit as if the desire and demand only toutshed oot^ 
ward and seeiilarfueedil: there is leas stmf^eity of fediing and 
ain^bnees^of fmrpose than of yore. The old snperstition of 
the omnipotence of love is laughed to scorn; it is no lobger 
held t# beeqtual to the coniftant harinohiaing of discordant 
elemeals or tt> ^e ploviding of a perenbiai stimulus to ezer- 
tioti. ' The man ponders now on the etentaaKties 6f the girPa 
deTeloptHent and the oontingent resnlts of her prerious ex- 
perienoeA, andi^^ in b^ turn, pauses- to deliberate whether, 
when the flush of lov^making is oyer, there is grace «id 
strength enoogh in her loter to sustain the stem ordeal of 
perpetual companionship. 

Sybil Dorrimere had not only asked herself these questions, 
but bad decided to answer them in the negative. On the 
strength' of her saperfidal acquaintance with his character, 
she bftdDeaohed the eoncltision that she and the man she was 
going to marry were not akin. She knew equally well that 
she did not love hini : she was simply marryii^ him in the 
interests of ber family, as absolutely a sacrifice as modem con- 
ditions wcN^d 4tllew ; but in order to make that sacrifice effectual 
she most not suffer Karslake to know that anything of the 
kind wa» iavolvedL And also, in order to meet the demands 
of pevsoMJl honor and trath, she taust live and moTeand have 
ber being towards him aninrated by so devoted a loyalty that 
tlie absence of a tenderer emotion should defy detection. 

She did not deceive herself so far as to think this wouFd be 
easy, but she did think it would be possible. Outward ob- 
servance should be so solicitous and so complete that the living 
£re of loving impulse should never \>^ miaae^. 
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Happiy, ske said to bereelf, her lover was not demonatra- 
tive or ^UKSting ; in tnitk, he acoommodated his demands to 
the natural reticence and tender asceticism of the girl he loved, 
taking what she allowed or gave him with a generous forbear- 
ance to which she did very inadequate justiee. 

On all practical points she deferred to his and her father's 
wishes implicitly. Although nothing could httre been more 
<£stastelul to her mind than such a hurned fulfilment of their 
engi^ement, she made no overt olb^tion to the propesal that 
f hey should be married in the autumn^ and yielded still fur- 
ther when it was suggested that she should go up to town to 
superintend the furnishing of her new home and to afford the 
opportunity of daily intercourse. 

No one who watched her — and Gilbert llelstone Watched 
her very closely— would ever have imi^ined how intense the 
tedium of that daily intercouree sometimes beeame. The 
sweet solioitude of her manner . towards Kanhike, the real 
warmth of her gratitude for the services he had ren der e d , 
took so bewitching a form that it would have been difficult to 
distinguish it from tenderness. 

Then she could not help taking a healthy ^rlish interest in 
the furnishing and decorating of the gloomy but substantial 
dd rectory-house which was to be her future hone. It was 
an appeal to an indulgence of artistic tastes and womanly in- 
stincts which had hitherto been denied all scope. To miike the 
rooms beautiful and harmonioiis as far as might be, was a task 
that exeited her easily kindled enthusiasm. Karslake supplied 
the experience and judgment needed in the work, she the in- 
vention and adaptiveness. And there was smaH^diffieuky in 
carrying out mutual schemes and theories with all the art re- 
sources of London at command, and a balance at one's banker's 
that seemed to Sybil to represent the idea of exhaustlefln 
wealth. 

<* But we will not fill up every nook and oreviee," Karslake 
had said on one occasion ; '* we will buy some of our household 
treasures in Italy, Sybil. I have seen such things in dingy stores 
m the back streets of Milan, and^in holes and corners of Rome 
and Venice, as would make your eyee sparkle with wonder and 
delight. We wiU go toge^ier and hunt them out." 

" I fancy," she answered^ looking at him with the grave but 
tender smile tkMgare sack a eharlnto tkm ui^«vyMx^^^^iMl» 

8* 
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if I am ever l^ppy enough to find myself iu ^ther of these 
cities I shall have somethiog better to do and thiDk. of that 
fiadiog brio-li-brac fur our drawiog-rooms or eveo piciares for 
our vails. If we go, Julian, shall we ever be able to persuade 
ourselves to come back and live at Bayswater?'* 

To bim, with her for his eompaoion, Eome or Bayswater 
were alike, or rather on all grounds he preferred the latter; to 
her, life under southern skies and in the art cities of Italy 
would have such fresh apringa of inapiration and delight as 
would make the £i>rced obfiervasiee of her duty almost an easy 
<huig. 

Since she had left Ashlands and, as it were, washed her 
hands of her responsibilities, she had ezperieooed a painful 
se^Bse of loss and emptiness. To live and work for others had 
been the business of her life hithertOt and now that she found 
herself standing at ease and an object of ceaseless attentioa 
and solicitude, the novelty of the situation waa positively 
distasteful. 

A few days before coming up to town she had parted from 
her brothers on their way to Winchester, Karslake having run 
down to Ashlands on purpose to take the boys to school. 

They were in the highest delight, only just qualified byihe 
pain of sepanation. Jack said, ^^ his foot was now on the first 
rung of the ladder, and it would be his own fault if he did 
not get on in the world. Syb should see." 

As they all stood together waiting for the train at Crew- 
kerne Station, her thoughts recurred to the contents of the 
trunk at their feet, which included such school-boys' outfits 
as had: completely staggered their crude ideas of what was 
necessary, or desirable^ The boys were allowed to brieve all 
this outlay was met by their father, whic^ was ostensibly the 
ease, and wep:e full of surprise and gratitude ; but she knew 
from what source his purse was supplied, and moreover: ?who8e 
Was the generous kindness and good sense that had arranged 
the detaih)^ 

When she had made some objection to what seemed to her 
the extravagance of the outlay, Karslake had said, with a 
singularly pained Bjad reluctant manner, — 

" You must let me manage these matters; I. am no stranger 

jto them. I had a brother onee to whom I stood in the re- 

iukm of £itberly eare^tak^^ therf^ ^«a ao m^v^V 4\S«x«fi^ef 
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age between os; ' He tangfai me exaedy wliat boys want at 
sohooL'' 

^^ A brother-t Ton bad onoe a brotber and tbis 10 tbe irat 
time yon bave mentioned bim !" 

Tbere was an implied reproacb in ber aetonisbment ; a 
aeeret sense in ber miiid tbat bere — in tbis lack of fraternal 
fteling-^-was anotber proof of tbe want of aympatbj between 
diem. - 

^It is probabie," be answered, '' that I sball never mention 
bim again: I hav^ done so now from a semple of 'eonsdenoe 
wbicb already appeals to me unnecessary. I considered yon 
ongbt to know." 

Sybil looked at bim in earnest surprise. Tbere was a eon* 
traction of pain on bis face, a vibration of sufferings in his tone^ 
that struck her as different irom anything she had observed in 
bim' before. Was it possible bis quiet exterior concealed Some 
family secret or corroding memory ? And if it did, she bad 
no right to press with questions the man to whom they Were 
idl so heavily indebted. 

" You will, of course," she replied, gently, " always obey a 
scruple of eonsetence for your own sake, but never think it 
necessary to tell me anything that is painful foir mine." 

'^ Thank you P' he had relied, as if he felt her absolution a 
profoond reMef, and no more bid been said on the subject ; but 
the incident had left a shadow on ber mind. 

Now that' she found herself a guest for an indefinite time 
nnder Mr. Helstone's roof, and cut off, as we have s«d, from 
ber natural duties, Sybil's instioetive desire to help and idenf 
tify bersdlf with tbeiMeds and intetests of those' around her 
had no ontlet excq>t towards her reserved and irritable hostesal 
It wasTery easy for ber to peroeiv^ that Sara Hefetoneearried n 
burden of care, and the girl did ber tender and skiHbl best in 
tbe effort to lighten it. Her intellectual gif^ and exceptional 
training bad' never induced any weariness ^^ or distaste fbr, 
the common rootine of daily life and practical duties, «nd she 
offered her services about the bouse, or at tbe work-table, or 
in any way her kindly ingenuity suggested, with en eagerness 
to be useful that could scarcely be withstood. 

Miss Helstone felt brer heart softening towards the stranger 
in a way that surprised ber. She bad never expected that a 
gioA i^kiA kaewQT9ek SLtkd, oaderstxmd \ogH[\dEan& tovi^^\sK^^ 
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been m nntitewtAug tad •ngagiag; She oeaseiL to^waodet li 
the infatuation of her brother in Sybil Dorrimore's r^ard, « 
that a nan Kke Julian Karriake, w^o mightr haTO ohosen 
vhcre and whom he pleased, held Ihat he had woo in this ob- 
•cure and portionleM crealure the pfioekas pearl of hia life. 

How it ealDe abovt ahe searoelj k»ew^ but before Sybil hail 
been her guest « foitaigfai she had eoofided to her their house- 
hold secret, and felt an infinite relief in pouring forth — whea 
•Boe the fiood'^ateS' were opeoedi»-44o Ihe ^rave And tender 
girl the p6iit-up senewe and denials of her 1^ And ae Sybil 
hM her hand meantime, pressing her lips with zeTeront sym- 
pathy upon it, the elder woman was conscious ef a baim and 
aehwe in the ooatact thai eeemed te ^bken the alow oomses 
ef her blood. 

^ Child," eke said, wiping aiwaj the xmaeoiiBtQined tears, '^I 
need scarcely impress upon vou that what I have told you muet 
not be told to Julian Karsmke^ no, not even when he is your 
bosband. Gilbert would never finrgtve me if he^ thought I 
had betrayed our secret to him. But 'somciiow, without' an- 
auranees, I feel it will be safe with yoik" 

^ Quite safe. I will never hare a secret of my own from Ma 
Karslake, but I shall know how to keep^ those of my ^ends." 

^' And #iU yseu be willing to let him haro secreti from you ?" 
«dted Sara, raoie Iron awish'to divert the oonversatioB into 
a lighter channel than fram any^speciAl interest in the eiibjeet 

%l^s mind rererted instantly to the air of mystery with 
whieh ker loiter had ireferred to his brother^ atid' her fine 
obtided' with 4n> expression of anxiety and dissatisfisotaen. 

'^ I eannot si^ : the idea is a veiy dasagDeeable lona to me, 
Irat I enppeee all of we rceerre certain rights^ If I wiere Awaie 
of a seeret, I should, I think/ ask to have it cleaved befhro Wb 
stood' in thor^atioB of hwahaad and wifej'' 

The nor^ she thou^t abont the matter^^-^afld ska did 
think of it continually,'^«-tke more dad her jwdgOMot oondna 
thie passing iiDpreesion) until she had jeome to iho delihemte 
decision that«he would take the earliest opportusity to reopea 
the queetien with Kanlake. 

Such an opportxinityooeurved a few days afterwards, as they 
sat resting en a solitary conch in the vestibule of Btiriington 
Hooto kffb&t a long inspeolion of the cfowded walla. 

Lb' jXKL lematB^^^^ due aidkftdL/^ t^llan% tba \s£sii mnek 
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on IcBftii vboat; »e evea bdbre o«r aoqiMvMtBoe b^^v*-^ 
Mr iBinnta& and intiniate your knoivledge was? SiiHse th«B 
there are few of -oar family eoooems that kave not oome und^ 
jonr nodce ; b«t I aeem to biow so little about you." 

*' In what way ? : Yen kwilv my pedigree, — ^wbo w«8 Biy 
father, who was nty mother. Mine has hewDi a Yetj uuev^utiul 
life. I waB< voder the oare. of ^nardiaoA from a bey. I went to 
WiDcheaterand OrieL I spent two years in fbre^ traYel« I 
took ordan^und Rooaden Magna was my third and last ouraoy," 

She was silent, but her eyea met hm witb a pained, disflati^- 
fied ezpvession. 

*^ Tins is the baieat ontline of your life/' she said, at length* 
"^ Bo you wish me to beKere it. has been so bald and meiigre 
as to fitmirii no personal ezperienees at all ?'* 

" I should make a bad autebiogniplier^ Quostiou me oo^ 
any point, asd I will anawer you." 

** Were yeai alone on yonr^traTels ?" i 

^* No," he answend, smiling; ^' my guardiaus would b«v^ 
ihou^tit ao obvioua neglect of duty to haye trusted so raw a 
youth to his own dcricca lunidst the snares of fofftign lund^; 
my tutor went with me." 

8he hesitated^ aoid the cdbr rushed into her faee. ^^ And 
your Inrotiief being so mndi younger .than youss^f was still at 
school or eottege ? I am a poor diplomatist^ and will own 
fnmkhj thatiJam very anxious to hear sometbing more about 
your brother." 

Has bi0w aeaitiaoted:; tt #as net a me^sement of p^ia, but 
one of absolute displeasure. '^ Then I must haVOjmisundeih 
stood wkatyoit said to Dae Wfaeife this subjeot was ls(st aa^ntioBed 
between us ? vor else the delioate oonstdcoratioii yoii /ihourod tbot 
was • nsero passing iDflnenee. Sybil " 

He spoke her name and paused upon it as if to den^M^ h^ 
solietteus attention^ and she, who had neter .known hiuii be- 
fovo usder this aspeot, drew harsdtf up iuvjoluntaiilj and ^ 
turaed bis grare atteatigaee with proud surpiiie. Having 
hiliierto been oraed as goddess, aledl to mere bumauity ehill^ 
her for the mmnenL 

'* May i«sk if ai^. eiraumstADce bas./^d^ened your ow* 
osity OB this point «?* : 

£^e did not speak^eiiuply betoliseber spirit cffbeHod ^^ing^ 
replying to &q^Ba^mmBkediumklk'9k UHi^j^ «$i^4%^<>b^V^ 
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After waitiog a feMonabk intenral, he repeated it wkk alight 
variatioo of tenmi. As in all momente of strong exdi^aeat/ 
her eyes flashed and dilated, while her cheek grew pale. 

" It is an insult to my feeling to this matter to stigiiMtiiie it 
bj such a term as cnriositj. Cannot jou understand that re- 
flection may have led me to think difierently from my first im- 
pression, and to object to tho existeDce of a mjrstcry between 
US as a constant source of speculation and uDeaaineflB ? To 
my view it must be something tanrible that makes o^ brother 
cut himself off fbom the others On tha evm of a Kf&ikmg 
companionship," she added, in a lower tone and one that 
trembled with passionate emotion, <' diere riiould ha no dis- 
loyal reserves or concealments : they will make danger Anr the 
future. My whole life is open to you ; yours ia a sealed book 
tome: is that fair? is that wise ?" > 

" Fair 1 wise 1" he repeated;' ^' I thindc; yeui seaacely recogr. 
nize that your language implies not only oondemnation but a 
threat, and yetit » scarc^y possible for met to veaentany words 
. af yours. Unhappily, I see y6u have imbibed an impresNon 
on this point unfavorable to myself, though < it was equally 
open to you to believe that my reserve, far from being dis. 
loyal, was an act of reluctant fidelity elsei^De. The silence 
I should have maintained respeeting my brotlier had he been 
Hving is additionally binding upon me> now he ia dead. I 
have nothing more to «ay on the subject. I do not think we 
will discuss the point any longer." 

Sybira lip <mrled a little, thoa^ y therto a sneer was aboost 
iftikne^n'to her fhee. 

*' It would not be seemly to do so," she i answaared, >' for 
jFour manner imp^es not a reqoest but a oemmaad;" 

" Only — ^you are deeply offended, and your £u^h ia me if 
ahafcen^?'- 

There was nothing of defyrecation in his tone ; > the lines of 
th^ strai|(ht brows and round the finely ^ent mouth were deepf 
ened, and there was a latent fire in hk eyes thai testified to 
strong feeling held in cheek. Aa she glaaoed towards htm 
she received a renewed impression of the beraty and piower 
of his face. She turned a iittia aside and shuddered slightly ; 
she felt at once repelled and attracted. If hitherto aftie Imd 
dierished some uneonfessed icka ol easy eonqaeat over a 
nature weaker than her own, it was gooe forever* 
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^' I sappoee," i^ replied, ^' I an ofowMi bat Bot deeply; 
I have no right to be that ; aad I have the saaie faith m evtt 
in year hooor, hat not in — the Bimplicity o^ your chaiaeter. 
I feel aa if I had been looking up into a cloudlesB samnier 
sky and some d]N>ps of a sudden thunder-shower had fallen oa 
my face." 

'^ And do these new lights make yom heutate about the 
safety of trusting your happiness in my hands ? It is not too 
late: draw baek, Sybil, if you are afraid." 

H» heart gave a great leap* The idea of reoovering her 
liberty stirred her for the moment like trumpet-tones, but the 
next she remembered her boBda^ There was but one ehanoe 
of freedom. 

^^ Shall I ask yom, in my tiMrn, if you want to cast me off?" 
she asked, with a slight smile. '^ For my own part, I have no 
wish to draw back. I am not afraid, though the path is not 
so clear and straight as I thought it." 

*' I oannefc talk in tropes. Yesterday I should ha?e thought 
it was impossible that I codki have offered to J^lease you 
from your engagement, but yesterday I should equally haipe 
thought it impossible that such worcb as have paaBod torday 
eould have been^ spoken between us. In ^ite of your assur- 
ance to the eontrary, you mistrust me; there is H lurkiog 
doubt in your n^iud aa to what your judg^nent would be if 
you knew all the facts concerning my brother and myself. I 
see plainly thatyom* own passionate sisterly affection distorts 

the matter out of due proportion. AnoUier point is this *' 

he stopped, as if tp give her the opportunity of reply,? bnt, as 
she remained silent, he went on : 

^^I love you already immeaaui^bly more than you reMirn the 
feeling, and have tried to reconcile myauelf to the diff^ren^ by 
believing that my devotion, proved in daily and hourly Id^er- 
oourse, would quicken yours: but there is no hope or chance 
of thb if your trust in me is weakened. Think it oyer, SybiL 
Discuss the subjecyb, if you choose, with .Mr. Helstone and his 
sister, and let me know your decimon when we meet again." . 

She was silent with pain and astonishment* . It was a turn 
of affairs so unexpected as to leave her at a loss how to speak 
and act. One ooi^hsed thought at length iPnund utterance. 

<^It is hi^ to ;beUeva in the storength of your, love when 
you can so easily conceive the idea of letting me go." 
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'< JLt k not ^tfij) bol thore are ci im w tot fciie^ ib lrhf<$)i a man 
kad better pluek- oat his r%lit «jo or cat oiF hk ^right hand 
tkaD peril his f\itaro, A married life evea witb jod, whera 
ftiHh was K)6t, or at4east aaspieion larked, is aa expeHenoe I 
eoald Dot eodare. 8oooer than that, utter loss — unsatisfied 
yearning " his voice fell. 

'^ You cofM^oer me," she said, <* as you have neyer done 
belbre." 

She was hardly aware she had made the admission until the 
Worda had passed her lips, but tb^re was no eign^ lli« triumph 
she had feared in his face. 

There was the same quiet intensity, thoiMughiy under con- 
trol, which had characterised his manner throughout the dis- 
cussion, and wtiioh she recalled to her ftiind was in leaser 
degree his habitual manifestation, but never befere had it so 
aeeined to aub|ugate her -senses and her imagination. He was 
still silent, as if her aoswer had net satkfied hhb^ What 
extent of admission, what measure of assurance, dMI^ want? 
8h6 oould not bring herself to ky^ her pride lower at his feet. 
At the same moment she perceived Qilbert H^tone making 
hk way towards them. 

^ Here k Mr. Bektone," she exclaimed, with a sense of 
Unspeakable relief. ^ He promised to cotne and ahow me his 
fevorite pictures if he could get away from the Temple ia 
lime. Shall we join him ?" 

He bent tow«rds her so aa to loek into her feee. 

^ Yon have not answered me," he said. 

^< What do you expeel me to say ? I will censidet' the 
advice you have given me and adopt it, at least sofarsB con- 
<)ems myself. . You wilt come and see me when you see fit, 
and learn my deekion ?" 

He signiied assent and rosot up. The shadows of hrte 
aftemooB were gathering round the place; the scattered 
groups of sculpture gleamed more vaguely- in Ihe softening 
light ; only a few knots of people stood here and there in the 
thinning galleries, talking and laughing in a lowered key, for 
every sound was becommg nsore andibk in the fnereasing 
siienoe. 

'' I oan leave you now in Mr. Hektone's care : he h^ better 
iioerone than L Farewell. I shall see yo4 again^re a "week 
k out." 
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He bowed ovw her hand till he touohed it with his lipe, as 
was his habit, stopped on his way to say a few words of ooar- 
ieoQs greeting to Hebtone, and passed out. 



CHAPTER Xni. 



Helstgnb strode up to the oooch where Sybil was seated 
and threw himself beside her. He leaned forward asd looked 
anxioasly in her faee. 

" What is wrong? There is trouble in the air. Has he 
brought that pathetio droop to the lips and intense light to 
the eyes T' 

He compressed his own lips to restrain the injurious epithet 
that always sprang to his tongue with any mention of her 
lover's name. 

" Have you quarrelled, — parted, please Ood ?'' 

Sybil felt distressed and uncertain . Her experiences hitherto 
had granted her little practice in that absolute control or con- 
cealment of feeling which intercourse with society and the 
buffets of every-day fortune help to give. The painful per- 
plexity of her mind showed itself in her expressive face, do 
what she would to banish or regulate expression. Moreover, 
there was something in the suppressed eagerness of Helstone's 
manner and the flash of his eyes as he bent towards her, that 
gave her a sensation of embarrassment. 

^^ I am ashamed to be so poor a dissembler,'' she said, rally- 
ing her spirit* '^ You are right in thinking there is some- 
thing wrong, and I am distressed at having offended him." 

He uttered a passionate expletive. The thought in hb 
mind was how he would have watched and waited on her mood, 
and fenced her round from the faintest brush of care : — dis- 
tressed, 

'*• Child," be said, *' you cut me to the quick. I have given 
up pretty well all concern for my personal happiness, but yours 
is dearer to me than that ever was. It must not be spoiled 
by this man. That he has the power of distressing you makes 
my blood boil. You have trusted me hitherto: trust me 
now 1" 

B ^ 9 
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She pasaed her hand over her brow deliberatiBg.. She had 
been bidden to confiult thi» friend, bat her natiye sense ef 
loyalty revolted frem the idea. It was perhaps well that at 
this moment the bell for departure rang, and the few stragglers 
that remained began to move towards the stairs. He drew i 
her hand through his arm with the tenderest solicitude. 

'^ At least/' he said, *' it is in my power to take care of you ^ 
a little longer. Your precious lover has never thought of \?, 
giving you anything to eat, I'll warrant. Wc will take a p 
hansom, and recruit nature at Blanchard's, and then — it is 
the last night of 'Les Huguenots' — we will go and hear 
Nilsson the Divine, and forget all the troubles <^ earth. To ^ 
my mind she is the ideal Valentine." a 

They carried out his programme, very much to Sybil's de- ^ 
light. In Helstone's society there was a sense of ease, a happy j^ 
consciousness of loving favor and absence of critidsm, that i^ 
she certainly did not as yet enjoy with Julian Karslake. Oa ; % 
this occasion she gave herself up to enjoyment without stint { 
and without alloy of care. She would waive the eonsideratioQ j c 
of her difficulties till alone at night; they should not come % 
between her and these hours of passionate rapture. ! t 

Possibly the charming little dinner d deux^ in which Hd- 
stone had taxed his ingenuity to provide those dainties which 
were likely to tempt a girlish epicure, had something to do 
with raising her spirits and touching her cheek with its lovely 
carmine tint, seeing that she was no spiritual asoettc but a sen- 
tient human creature, apt to receive pleasure at every pore <^ 
her being, physical as well as mental. The keenness of delight 
-she now experienced as she sat rapt and inspired under the i 
combined spell of the magnanimous pathos of the play and the ; 
witchery of the singer was intensiied to absolute anguish, — ' 
her own identity for the time being lost in that of Valendoe. j 
Helstone sat well back in his chair and gazed his fill at her, ^ 
knowing ^e was unconscious of his regard. He toe was wont • ^ 
to lend his whole soul to the adorable prima donna^ but to- |t] 
night, if her charm were not lesa, it only served to stir and ^i 
deepen personal feeling. ||j 

Every impassioned accent, each yearning embrace, stimu- { ii, 
lated his own love and quickened the restrained heat of his 
own heart. The face and form of Sybil Dorrimore, her very ; \^ 
posture and expression, had enough of charm and grace to « 



\ 



JULIAN KARSLAKEP8 SECRET. 99 

exense flome eztnyagaaoe of passion ; the beautiftil inientrfaoe, 
with its lumioous eyes dilated and delicate lips tremulous with 
ardent sympathy, did it not indicate a depth and power of 
sensibility that would &int and sicken in the dull and torpid 
atmosphere of Karslake's measured love? 

Would she not wake up sooner or ]ater^--ay, it would be 
later — to find herself bound to that most bitter and ignomini- 
ous of all slaveries, — a marriage of the corporeal alone? 
Worse : he had akeady troubled her peace of mind; now in 
these halcyon days of their courtship she had spoken of her- 
self as ^ distressed" at having o£fended him. Offended him I 
she whom he himself knew to be generous and good to the 
stretch of magnanimity, to be east down under the displeasure 
of a man who had purchased her regard by a kind of under- 
hand bribery, and whose quiet assumption of superiority was 
as smoke in his nostrils, utterly to be mistrusted and con- 
temned« 

And yet, were all this doubly true, she was his guest under 
conditions that appealed so strongly to his honor that he was 
tongue-tied. He could not reveal his love to a girl who was 
trusted to his care as a betrothed bride: only if he saw just 
cause to interfere in the interests of her own haj^iness he 
would use his opportunity of deliverance to the uttermost. 
And further, he said to himself, as he watched the changes of 
her expressive face, he would not force the truth upon the un- 
conscious girl to whom he was naught but friend and brother, 
even if he were free to speak. What had chiefiy disgusted 
him with Karslake had been the eold-blooded pertinacity with 
which he had constrained her to his will. 

That night, afler Sybil had gone to her room, it was her 
turn to sit and consider the future about which Helstone*s 
mind was busy. The moon was at its full, and sailing through 
ether as blue and cloudless as was at the same hour arched 
over the lulls and down& of her beloved Dorset. She put out 
the candle and sat down by the open window. The dust-laden 
trees and formal paths of the square below were transfigured 
into beauty in the moonlight air ; the traffic of the neighbor- 
hood was at its lowest ebb, for it was long past midnight. 

She crossed her arms upon the window-ledge and pillowed 
her dainty chin upon them, looking out into the night with 
grave introspective vision. 
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" Many a time," she Baid to herself, " if I many Julian 
Karslake, shall I look out upon such a sceue as this aud yearn 
and long for the old house at home ; many a time shall I feel 
the same doubt and discontent and impatience with my life. 
How I shall miss the kisses of the little ones and the fierce 
huggings of my boys, and dear old Hannah's friendly gossip ! 
Shall I seise my chance, and tell him I will take him at his 
word and get back my freedom ?" 

Yes, that was the question to answer. Her head sank lower 
till it was buriea in her arms, and for a few moments of con- 
centration she weighed the arguments for and against the 
decision. 

Had he a ri<:ht to claim from her this blind trust in his 
perfection ? it was in that way she put it to herself. Did he 
suppose her a girl likely to surrender her faculty of judgment 
80 far aB his conduct was concerned, and accept his brief assur- 
ances with the implicit docility of a child ? Oh, if they did 
but stand on equal ground she would let him go, albeit there 
was an unconfessed attraction that even now brought a faint 
flush to her cheek and a quicker pulse to her bosom ; but how 
was it possible, when they had taken his money and his gifts, 
to deprive him of the only recompense in their power ? 

Could the boys be fetched home from Winchester again, and 
her father held responsible for the large sums of money he had 
shamelessly accepted from his son-in-law? Or could she sup- 
port life under the burden of such obligations if he refused, 
as he probably would refuse, to withdraw them ? No, better 
than that the fulfilment of the contract under any conditions. 

" And in truth," she said to herself, *' I do not doubt his 
sincerity : I seem to accept without misgiving the quiet and 
unostentatious evidence of his daily life. Also if the noble 
sweetness of his face belies him, he must be a consummate 
dissembler indeed." 

She closed the window and lowered the blind, the unclouded 
moon still giving light enough for her simple preparations for 
bed. But at that moment the silence of the night, brooding 
and solemn as it always is, was broken by the sound of an 
unnatural scream, or rather yell, again and again repeated. 
There was the simultaneous sound of hurried footsteps, of 
voices in eager interchange, and of heavy weights, it might be 
of furniture or otherwise, dragged persistently over the floor. 
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For a xnomeBt Sybil stood stricken with instinctiye terror; 
the next, the reoollection of the miserable calamity that hung 
over the Helstone household rushed across her mind. Here 
was the explanation of the sounds which seemed to grow more 
horrible as she listened. The tones of the maniac's voice be- 
came articulate ; but could it be a woman that vented her rage 
and malignity in curses so appalling that they might have 
chilled the blood of the most hardened blasphemer? What, 
too, was the meaning of the ominous movements that seemed 
to gather significance as the minutes succeeded each other? 
She fancied she could distinguish Helstone's voice, but it was 
low and suppressed, suggesting the sickening idea of a mortal 
straggle ; then there were the prompt but heavy footsteps and 
low authoritative tones of a woman's voice ; all other sounds, 
however, were blurred and dominated by the discordant shriek, 
or oath, or laugh of the maniac. 

It was not many moments Sybil remained a passive listener: 
the impulse was instinctive to offer what help was in her power. 

She had extinguished her light, and the upper story of the 
house was unfamiliar ground to her, but the moon was still 
shining in a cloudless sky, and the noise itself would guide 
her to the scene : she swiftly bound up her loosened hair and 
laid her hand on the handle of the door. At the same mo- 
ment it was opened from without by Sara Helstone. 

She was ghastly pale and trembling from head to foot ; the 
look of determination in Sybil's set pale face struck her with 
surprise ; she set down the lamp she carried and put her back 
against the door. 

" Where were you going, child ?'* 

" To help, if possible. I wonder you are not there : are 
you afraid?** 

" Afraid 1 yes, for him, not for myself. I have attempted 
to enter and was thrust out. Do you think you could do any-^ 
thing ? a baby like you snatch him from a madwoman's grip 1 
Hush!" 

She stopped and listened intently to the sounds overhead : 
the scuffle seemed to become more desperate, then there was 
the noise of a heavy fall, succeeded by an awful silence. 

The two women looked at each other with eyes glazed with 
terror, then Sara turned and laid her shaking hand on the lock 
of the door. 
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^^ God iu heaven I" she gasped, '^ has the worst hai^Qod ? 
My limbs fail me; I have not the courage I once possessed. 
Child, if you will) go and see what has happened." 

Then, rallying as suddenly, she seized Sybil's arm, who had 
turned at once, eager to obey. 

*^ Am I mad too, to send you on such an errand ? Gilbert 
would never forgive me. Stop ! listen 1 is that hb voice? 
Thank God, it is : then, no matter, no matter.'' 

She grew calmer, still holding Sybil's arm and interpreting 
the sounds that peached their strained ears. 

'^ Those are his footsteps ; then it is she who has fallen. 
He is speaking to Mrs. Joyce : they are lifting her up, carry- 
ing her to bed. Oh, God.l would it be a sin to pray she might 
never rise from it again ?" 

Then a brief silence fell between them. Sybil drew a long 
breath of relief: she could gather from what she heard that 
her worst fears were groundless. Helstone's voice was clear, 
his footsteps firm, but still a great horror held her. That 
miserable woman was his mother ; had she received hurt at 
his hands? 

A little longer, and they heard him coming down-stairs ; Sara 
flung open the door and called him. 

He came eagerly towards them. 

" That is right," he said, " to find you together. All is 
weU. I was coming to Sj^bil's room to see how she had borne 
the fright. I cannot forgive myself for having subjected her 
to it. We should have no friends, Sara; our roof should 
never be offered as shelter to outcast or miscreant even, still 
less to her." 

He was gazing at her with eyes still aflame, as she thought, 

from his recent excitement, rendered all the more conspicuous 

by the pallor of his face and the disorder of his dress. In 

point of fact he was drawing rash deductions from the sight 

%f the passionate sympathy with which she was regarding him. 

She had come quite close to him and laid her hand o^ his 
arm: 

" Is it true that all is well ?" she asked, in her low vibrating 
tones ; " you are not seriously hurt ? — nor she ?" 

His brow lowered a little. " She is more hurt than I could 
wish, though her hurt is small. Her keeper, thinking me 
unable to take care of myself, interfered between us and tbre^ 
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ber by some saddea manoenvre leanit in other scenes than 
these. But it was an alternatjye to which I pledge myself, 
Sybil, she shall never resort again." 

Sara had not yet spoken, bat her eager eyes had been ex- 
amining his person from head to foot, and now she touched 
his throat and pointed to the lefl hand that was hanging by 
his side. 

'^ This must end/' she said, in a dull saturnine voice, '^ even 
if I turn informer myself. How little more would have made 
this horrible straggle a death-struggle to yAi I Look at the 
print of her murderous fingers round his throat, and the mark 
of her teeth in his hand ! And yet he will scarcely exert his 
man's strength against her fury. This is not the first time by 
fifty " 

*' For God's sake hold your tongue, Sara, and don't scare 
Sybil out of her wits ! Mine is the best of sisters, but she 
h^ the gift of magnifying our troubles. I have a scratch on 
my hand that a sponge will wipe out, and for the rest — " he 
smiled a little faintly — " it was perhaps the maternal instinct 
exaggerated and distorted by disease. Poor soul ! do you 
forget that she loved us once, my girl ?" 

The tears welled out over Sybil's eyelids ; she scarcely knew 
how eloquent was her face of tender pity and approval, till 
Helstone suddenly snatched her hand and pressed it to his 
Hps. 

" God bless you, child," he said, hoarsely, " and pay you 
back for all the sweet sympathy and love you huve shed 
around you 1 Go to bed now and sleep in peace : she is quiet 
and exhausted, and these outbreaks don't often occur. Come, 
Sara, bid us good-night." 

^ Not till I have seen for myself that things up-stairs are 
te safe as you say. Why, Gilbert, this girl was coming to 
help you I" * 

She moved away as she spoke and b^an to ascend the 
upper flight, leaving the two standing alone together. 

It was in Helstone's mind, still overwrought as he was by 
the late excitement, to yield without resistance to the impulse 
quickened to passionate intensity by Sybil's tender sympathy, 
throwing on one side the scruples that had held him hitherto, 
and plainly telling her that he loved her as no other man did. 
Was not the moment auspicious when her own feelings had 
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been bo stroogly moved in bb behalf, and she bad also just 
quarrelled with her lover ? 

Could a womao who looked at him with sueb passionate 
pity in her lovely eyes be hard to win to a feeling deeper and 
stronger still ? He came nearer to her. 

** You would have eome to my help ?" he said. 

The words were simple enough, but the inflection of voice, 
the eager glance, the soarcdy restraioed gesture, gave them a 
meaning difficult to misunderstand. A certain vague uneasi- 
ness she had felt before in their recent intercourse returned 
upon her mind and sent a flame of color into hex pale face. 
But to doubt the honor of the maa whom she had loved and 
honored idl her life was an idea to be rejected with indignar 
tion, if possible. 

She returned bis burning gase with a direct, steadfast 
glance. 

" Can you doubt I would have helped you if it had been in 
my power ?'' she said, gently. " One would have felt the same 
impulse towards a stranger, much more towards the oldest and 
best of friends. The only comfort I can find in the midst of 
this terrible trouble of yours is that you are equal to it, and 
justify the a£feotion and trust we all feel for you. Do go and 
rest now or you will not be fit for your duties to-morrow ; we 
idle women can do as we please.** 

She held out her hand with her sweet grave smile, and he 
was searoely aware in what a^ strenuous clasp he held it. He 
was full of yearning admiration for the tender severity with 
which, she had recalled him to his duty. 

^'lam very tired, too," she added. *^I hope we all may 
sleep too sound for dreams." 

^* Oood-night,** be said, and dropped her hand, and then 
stood for several minutes longer, watching the door Uiat shut 
•her out from his sight. 



JULIAN KARSLAKE'S SECRET, 105 



CHAPTER XTV. 

Whether it were the result of physical or mental causes, 
Helstone felt so little in tune for work the following morning 
that he left his chambers, after an abortive struggle to fix his 
attention to the matters in hand, in despair of doing any 
good. 

It was Saturday, and a long summer's afternoon stretched 
its weary length before him. He had no wish to go home. 
Then it occurred to him that the operatic concerts at the 
Crystal Palace were in full swing ; he would go there and kill 
the hours. He could sit and devour his own heart unnoticed 
amidst the crash of the orchestra, or cheat his pain as the solo 
of some incomparable singer reached his ears. 

He went, but found it was still early when he arrived ; even 
after the diversion of luncheon, to which he had recourse in 
the extremity of his weariness, there was a long hour be- 
fbre the concert began. Many of the people, indeed, had 
already taken their seats and were possessing their satisfied 
souls in patience, but his mind rebelled against such vapid 
inaction. 

He strolled vaguely over the building, looking absently at 
everything but receiving no definite impression, till he found 
himself at length in one of the least known and frequented 
of the Eastern courts. There was no great attraction in its 
desolate bareness save its coolness and repose, and Helstone 
had sauntered almost round the enclosure before he became 
aware that there were other occupants of the place besides 
himself. 

But with the discovery every trace of languor vanished, 
and he stood rooted to the ground with an astonishment that 
almost amounted to disbelief in his own senses, and then 
shaken by a spasm of wrathful indignation it was hard matter 
to hold in check. 

A man, woman, and child were grouped together in a re- 
cess formed by the pillars of the structure. Concealment had 
evidently been their object, and under ordinary circumstances 
it could not have failed to be obtained. 
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The woman was young, and beautiful as well, so far as 
UelstoDe could judge frum the imperfect view her position 
allowed ; ^he held her hat drooping from her hand by its 
string, and she was sobbing sq bitterly as to be fain to lean for 
support on her companion's shoulder. At least the golden 
head was pillowed there without let or hindrance cm his part. 

A boy of three or four years old, prettily dressed in the ex- 
treme of a fantastic fashion, stood on his other side and pressed 
with childish exigence against his knee, evidently trying to 
divert his attention towards himself. 

The man was Julian Karslake, and the little face lided 
towards him was a tender miniature copy of his own, so ab- 
solute in resemblance that the most casual glance from the 
dullest observer could not have failed to mark the fact. 

It was a pregnant discovery, and the rush of emotion it ex- 
cited was, as has been said, almost beyond iIelstone*s contax>l. 

His first impulse was to ru^h towards them and charge 
Karslake on the spot with the infamy of his treacbery, force 
the truth from the weeping woman, and hurl his wrath and 
defiance at his head. 

But a mementos reflection forbade this : whatever the tur- 
pitude of the man's dishonor, the grief and privacy of the 
woman were sacred. No : he must restrain his v^pgeance 
till a more convenient season. All he did was to cross the 
court swiftly so as to pass directly before Karslake's sight, 
confronting him for a moment with a gaze of uttermost &v^« 
sion and contempt. 

As he strode out of the Palace (for the amenities of th^, 
concert were no longer to be contemplated), his brain was in 
a whirl, but unquestionably the paramount feeling of his mind 
was one of triumph. He had always disparaged and vs^ia- 
trusted the man, and his prescience was justified by the 
event. 

Now, without controversy, he was at liberty to snatch Sybil 
from the hands that would have dishonored her ; now th<^e 
was cause enough to break that hateful bargain. Nor was 
there any chance of escape for the criminal, for this was no 
case of circumstantial evidence: the facts of the accusation 
had been seen by his own eyes. An absolute passion of dis- 
gust moved him as he recalled the late scene. The studied 
privacy of the locality, the beauty and distress of the girl, the 
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Icnrely chltd-head raised in innocent appeal, and the pallor and 
dismay of the central figure, as he perceived Helstone's recog- 
nition, were so many damning points against him. 

And this was the man who had played the pious curate for 
three long years at Koosden Magna, — who had knelt hy dying 
heds, mouthing the prayers of the church with elaborate 
hypocrisy, and pressing first to his own perjured lips this sacra- 
mental cup, — who had professed a Joseph's chastity as a lure 
to the gir! who hung back from his advances I This was the 
man who made a parade of every cheap virtue under heaven, 
— 6f saving life when there was no risk to his own, and of 
heaping alms because he held wealth as naught beyond a loan 
for his neighbors' needs ! This was he who must have broken 
the heart and ruined the life of the woman who had trusted 
him, and repudiated every tie with the child for whose exist- 
ence be was responsible I The beauty of his person, the charm 
of his manner, the secret attraction of his individuality, only 
enhanced his guilt. 

Thank Otod, it was not yet too late to save Sybil ! What 
steps should he take to make his discovery effectual ? That 
was the next question. Had Mr. Dorrimore been a man other 
than he was, the most natural and straightforward course 
would have been to put him in possession of the facts and take 
his advice upon them. But so great was Helstone's contempt 
for him that he doubted whether the father would not- choose 
rather to sacrifice his daughter than his own pecuniary inter- 
ests. No, ho must act on his own responsibility, and also 
must be on his guard against being carried beyond reason by 
the strength of persona! feeling. 

Helstone*s first idea had been to relate to Sybil the dtscov- 
ery he had made, convinced that the indignant and outraged 
girl would cancel the engagement at all costs. But, as the first 
excitement cooled, wiser and juster thoughts prevailed. 

True, it was inconceivable that any exculpatory explanation 
of the Bceiie he had witnessed could be given by Karslake ; 
but perhaps honor, or at least generosity, demanded that the 
latter should have the chance, — a chance, however, which Hel- 
stobe's generosity would scarcely have afforded him had he not 
been motally convinced of its futility. Distasteful as the pro; 
ceeding would be, he would see him face to face in his owi 
house, prefer his accusations, and give hiip the opportunity 






i 
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defeooe. Neither would he take him at unawares : he would 
write and fix day and hoar for the interyiew. 

By this time it was close upon the dinner-hour at Bun- 
ham Square, and he had walked and reasoned himself into a 
calmer and healthier condition of mind. He would go home 
as usual ; on this occasion he was sure to find Syhfl there ; her 
lover was otherwise engaged, and the peipetual companionship 
would not be enforced to-day. He caught his train, and was 
fortunate enough to report himself in such unusually good 
time af to win Sara's approval of his punctuality. 

As h^ stood in the little dining-room, waiting for the en- 
tram^ of the ladies into the opposite apartment, which he 
never cared to enter alone, he could not help observing that 
there wiis a completeness and grace in the arrangement of the 
table that had hitherto been an unknown condition in his ex- 
perience. Linen and silver had always been fairly clean and 
bright under Sara's rule, but now there was a charming ar- 
rangement of fruit and flowers in ruby Bohemian glasses of 
which both form and color were perfect. 

Doubtless the manipulation was Sybil's; but whence had 
come those costly and fragile vessels ? His brow contracted 
as the thought occurred to him that they had probably been 
an ofiering from Karslake to his sister, for he was quite sure 
such an investment was equally beyond her taste and means. 
In that case it was the last time his table should be polluted 
by their use. 

Then he strolled towards the window and took up a book 
open, face downwards, on a chair from which he had seen 
Sybil rise to greet his return. It was a volume of Dr. New- 
man's sermons, and Karslake's name, in his own admirable 
handwriting, was on the title-page. He flung it from him 
almost with a groan of disgust, and then, hearing the ladies 
come down-stairs, joined them in the drawing-room. 

At dinner there was a restraint over the whole little party. 
Helstone naturally was inclined to be taciturn, and the others 
iiad scarcely ralUed from the excitement of the previous 
night 

Sara, keen to notice any change in her brother's physi<^- 
nomy, was struck by the preoccupation of his manner and the 
restlessness of his aspect, and did her best to stimulate him to 
talk as he was always wont to do when Sybil was present 
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^' Sybil bas bad a very dull day," sbe said. " Mr. Karelake 
bas Dot been to see her, and sbe bas been reading sermons. 
In my yonog days people never read sermons except on Sun- 
days." 

** And tbat is tbe day," returned Sybil, smiling, '' wben I 
particularly enjoy a novel." 

'^ I should fancy your knowledge of sermons ratb^ limited," 
said Helstone. " Did you ev^r read one before ? Newman 
will scarcely get tbe benefit of comparative (^tioism. Do you 
profess to like tbe book ? you read to order, of course ?" 

** I never profess, and I frankly own I do not like it. But 
tben I imagine tbe voice of tbe Baptist crying in tbe wilder- 
ness was very unwelcome to tbe mixed population of Judea. 
Newman's preaching is quite outside my own experience ; at 
present I bave never felt that strong coercion of disappoint- 
ment and vanity which is tbe dogma of all moralists from Sol- 
omon downwards." 

" And you fondly hope to escape it ?" 

'^ Not entirely ; but I do not mean to let it crush all my 
hope and faith in human nature under its weight. Newman 
is a modern Baptist, denouncing what seem to me even natural 
and legitimate instincts as sin in the sight of God. You know 
I have not been brought up to think much about nn." 

** My dear," said Sara, *^ Mr. Karslake would be very much 
shocked to hear you say so." 

It was very much to the credit of Helstone's forbearance 
tbat he made no reply to bia sister's remark, though a smile 
of bitterness curled his lips. 

*^ Is tbat sneer meant for Julian or me ?" asked Sybil ; '< for 
bis scrupulousness or my laxity ? But please understand me. 
Miss Helstone : — I do not mean I have not been taught to 
distinguish right from wrong, only it has been on broader 
grounds, — the sense of what was due to my own moral being 
and my neighbor's welfare. That minute accountability of a 
creature to a personal God on which Newman insists se^ms to 
me mechanic^ and dogmatic ; at least it is alien to my turn 
of mind." 

« DogmaUc I" repeated Helstone. ^' So far as I know any- 
thing of Newman's speciality, he is simply nothing if not 
dogmatic." 

Tbe eloquent blood rose in Sybil's cheek, her eyes flashed ; 

* 10 
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for this gi?l oonld defend the benor of an antbor wkh tlie pas* 
gionate ardor moet of ms reserve hr our own predileotions and 
interests. 

<* Little ss I know of him," she said, '< I know more than 
that. Dogmatic he is^ but with such a power of pensooal eon- 
yiction and such uncompromising ooarage in expneeaii^ it, 
such a superb indiffBronceto the judgment of bis feUows, and 
such marvellous faith in God, as stir mj lighter soul to. its 
depths, or rather reveal to me a depth I had no knowledge of 
before." 

Her Toioe sank a little ; she was oonfiised by Ketone's 
intent gaae. 

^* Dear me 1" said Sara Helstone, sarcastically. <* I looked 
at one of the sermons, and I thought it rather oommonplaoe; 
but then I am not clever or a critic. I see the sermons afe 
called ' plain and parochial/ and I thought they aoswezed ez« 
actly to their title.'' 

Sybil smiled, but with no touch of mental superiority. 

<' There is a refreshing absence of fine writing, an absolute 
disdain of rhetoric : I think few of us like that in a sermon. 
This man seems to me as if he had deliberately stripped him* 
self of intellectual graces, holding that he was pledg^ to pre^ 
sent the truth of God in its naked simplicity and sternness. 
But what ia the result? A power, an intensity, that penetrates 
below all superfices to the very core and marrow of one's be* 
mg. 

" That is scarcely the style of Julian Karslake^a sermons ?" 
remarked Helstone, sardonically. 

*^ That is scarcely the style of one man in a thousand," said 
Sybil, smiling; **but it strikes me you have never beard 
Julian Karslake preach.^ 

*^ And G^d forbid I ever should I" muttered he, as be rose 
to open the door for their exit. " You need not hope to 
enjoy a long gossip tite-d-tite; I shall drink no more wine to-^ 
night." 

He wrote his note to ELarslake, however, befiare 1^ joined 
them in the drawiDg-room, — proposing to call upon « bim on 
Monday evening at eight o'clock, if be would give biu an 
interview. 

" I hope I shall trouble his Sabbatic tranquillity : be will 
scaroely hate the audacity to see Sybil between tbia and then. 
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Fangh I GooeeiTe of him 6tiui4ifig mp before tbn peopk and 
exhorting them in the way that thej eboold gol" 

The letter was posted late at night, aod the seoood post on 
Monday broaght an answer to it. It stated in oold bat snf- 
^4eDtly eonrteous terms that Mr. Karalake waa unavoidably 
compelled to be absent from town on Monday till a later houf 
than that named by Mr. Helstone, but that he should be at 
hom^ at the time mentioned on the following day. 

Helstone crushed the letter vindictively in his hand: 
there was a coolness of effronteiy in it, he considered, hard 
to bear with patience. Poflsibly — ^nay, probably — his engage- 
ment might be in the interest of Sybil's rival ; and be had the 
weight of his unspoken condemnation to endure for another 
twenty-four hours longer. 

As he set himself anew to a stem consideration of the 
matter, a certain feeling of impotence came over him. How 
he wished that Karslsike's offences brought him within the 
pale of the law 1 If he should deny the &ets,*what teatimoay 
had Helstone to bring in support of his accusation ? If he 
dioae to assure Sybil of his honor and fidelity with that 
smooth tongue and unabashed stead&st mien, would not the 
girl believe her lover rather than her friend? — the more so as 
he had openly acknowledged prejudice and mistrust? 

On the preceding day, Sunday, the ladies, as usual, had 
attended morning service at St. Mark's, and he had asoertiiined 
that, also as usual, Karslake had done the duty. 

Sara had remarked that she very much preferred his style 
of sermons to Dr. Newman's, and, though Sybil had looked 
with an amused smile at Helstone, she had added " that she 
liked his sermon herself better than usual, and almost thought 
it would have won a measure of approval from him.'' 

Helstone looked at her steadily. *' You have the most im-> 
plieit £uth in thia man's sinoerity?" he asked, almost 
sternly. 

" In what way do you mean ? Do you ask if I believe him 
to be as rd^ous a man as he appears ?" 

"Not precisely that," returned Helstone, impatiendy: "I 
mean, that whatever he chooses to tell you about himself yoii 
accept with complete reliance on his word ?" 

Sybil changed color and was ulent. Was Helstone ac- 
quainted with the point at issue between them ? could there 
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be facto in his possession of which she was ignorant ? The 
anxiety that still possessed her mind stirred painfaHy and 
quickened into new life. 

Instead of answering his qnestion she asked another : 

*^ You did not know Mr. Karslake before you met him at 
AshUnds?" 

" I did not," he said, dryly. " The only point I wanted to 
settle was whether you would break your heart if you found 
him unworthy." 

At another time she would have resented a rague accusa- 
tion as a breach of honor, but now this partial mistrust was 
contending against her generosity. 

^' You have some definite charge to bring against him ?" 
she asked, in her low sensitive voice. " Will it not be better 
to speak out at once?" 

" I would only too gladly speak, but I am tongue-tied at 
present. Have I troubled your peace of mind, child ? Well, 
it was out of pity, lest the shock should be too sudden and 
severe." 

He spoke ironically, and turned sharply from her, vexed 
that he had spoken at all. If there was anything needed to 
stimulate the rancor of his feelings towards Karslake, it was 
the unexpected look of pain in Sybil's face. The belief he 
had entertained of her fundamental indifference which would 
induce her to welcome any sufficient cause for breaking the 
engagement had of necessity mitigated in his view the conse- 
quences of her lover's treachery. " But if he were mistaken, 
and she would suffer at his hands ? 

In that deplorable case what adequate vengeance would be 
in his power ? He could take from him the girl he had out- 
raged by the reversion of his ignoble love ; possibly he might 
expose him before the world and cover him with public con- 
tumely ; for prieste were unfrocked even in these neutral days, 
and ignominiously turned out of the church they had dis- 
honored. But, granting all this, the shame and ruin of Kars- 
]ake*8 life would be but a poor equivalent for Sybil Dorri- 
more's suffering. 

He felt as if he could scarcely control his impatience till 
the hour arrived when he would be face to face with his 
enemy and able to take the first steps towards his ohasti^e- 
ment. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

At seven o'clock on the following Tuesday evening Qilbert 
Helstone knocked at the door of the old-fashioned, massively- 
bnilt, red-hrick house known as St. Mark's Rectory, and was 
at once shown into the library, evidently as an expected 
guest. 

" Let your master know at once that I am here," he said, 
flinging down his card with an abruptness he was Kttle accus- 
tomed to use towards his inferiors ; but the sleek, conventional 
manner of the man, and the abundant evidences of wealth 
and luxury by which he saw himself surrounded, stimulated 
the acrimony of his feelings. 

'^ Mr. Karslake is at dinner, sir, but I will take in your name 
at once." 

He felt relieved on hearing he was in the house, having 
entertained some suspicion that he would cheat him of the 
interview. 

The man went out, shutting the door softly, but befbre doing 
so he put some coals on the fire, which was already too bright 
and fierce for Helstone's comfort, and placed some newspapers 
at his elbow as a suggestion for his amusement. Helstone 
pushed them aside impatiently, and, getting up from the com- 
fortable louDging-chair into which he had fluDg himself, began 
to walk about the room and inspect its multitudinous contents 
with an ever-deepening indignation and disgust. 

The apartment was of excellent proportions, and might have 
been called lavishly furnished and adorned, had not the strictest 
Uuste subordinated and harmonized its details. Not only was 
the furniture that marked its intention as library of the most 
complete and costly kind, but ingenuity seemed to have been 
exhausted in its construction to adapt means to ends, or rather 
to suggest ends that would-never have occurred to the ordinary 
student. Even this Helstone might have pardoned in a weak- 
brained professional man who was conventionally supposed to 
spend a good part of his life in his study and at his desk ; but 
what could excuse the Turkey carpet on the floor, — the glow 
and texture of the wine-colored draperies at the windows, — 
h 10* 
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the SBSthetio pedantry of the high oanred mantel and tiled 
grate, — the fine bronzes which lurked unostentatiously hare 
and there, — and the precious engravings on the wall ? 

Helstone*s mind recurred to the forioni old library at Ash- 
lands, which had been Sybil Dorrimore's only experience of 
literary ease, and he asked himself, with a sneer, if the man 
furnished his own rooms in this fashion, what more could he 
deem necessary for his bride s special apartments ? Then there 
was a fire in the grate; and this also seemed to him another 
proof of effeminacy and self-indulgence, though the July 
evening was sombre and chilly, enough to excuse the same. 

He sat down again with a more concentrated feeling of 
animouty than before: hypocrite and Sybarite combined 1 

A little longer, and he b^an to grow impatient and to 
resent bis being kept waiting as an intentional insult: he was 
yearning for the conflict — for the certain triumph of confront- 
ing and confounding his foe-^most with the intensity of a 
wild beast held at bay. He had put his hand on the bell wit^ 
the intention of sendmg a message to thcr master of the house, 
when the door opened and be entered. Helstone turned 
sharply around. 

Karslako was in evening drees, as perfectly attired as if he 
had been entertaining at his own table or going out to dinner, 
and the fact marked a sharp contcast between himself and the 
negligent morning costume of his visitor,*-ras^harp as between 
the statuesque beauty of his face, the ckMc-cut hair and deli- 
cate golden moustache, and the irregular features, bushy beard, 
and generally careless physique of the other. 

He went close up to the fireplace near which Helstone was 
standing before he spoke, and then he said, in the cool but 
courteous tones of distant acquaintanceship, — 

*^ I am sorry to have kept you waiting, Mr. Helstone, espe- 
cially as it must be a matter of no common importance that 
has induced you to come to my house.'* 

For a moment Helstone was staggered by the audacity of 
his self-possession. Was he about to ignore or deny the inci- 
dent of Saturday ? But he was on his guard against injuring 
his own case by any premature violence of speech or manner. 
He contented himself with surveying the speaker from head 
to foot with a deliberate insolence of regard which, if bestowed 
upon himself, he would have held as the most intolerable of 
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inflidtB, but be spoke almoit as qsieily as Karriake liiaiself had 
doae. 

'* Do joQ remember the waraing I gave yon in your oottage- 
gardea at Rooeden Magna ? — namely, that I oonstitated myself 
the guaidian of Syhil Derrunore^s welfare? I am eome to 
rede^n the pledge." 

^^ I Tmnember the eirovmataBce perlsetly, and I am as much 
at s lo88 DOW as I was tkea to reoogme your right of inter- 
fereoee. Let ns faoe the matter at onoe, Mr. He&tooe ; there 
18 DO Deed of any dnmmioeDtion hetween us. I know what 
has broBght you here to-oight, and it is quite svperfluous for 
you to eoBoe to the attack with the foils on. Deliver yont 
Bool of what you think it right to say. I am prepared to 
listen." 

His color rose a little, there was a latent fire in bis gknee^ 
and an ivflaction of a r^ressed indignstioD id his voice, but 
tone and mamier were under per^eet eommaod. The cold 
authority of his 8peee}i exai^rated Helstooe beyood endur- 
ance. Were the tables to be turned upon him, aod he, the 
accuser, challenged to the encounter with an effrontery beyond 
ealculatioD ? An oath escaped his lips ; he pushed back his 
ehmr and took a tura or two through the room, then stopped 
abruptly in front of the other. 

^' You presume to question my right of interfereBoe i Who 
shoold save Sybil Dorrimore firom the wretched fate of marry* 
ing a villaiD but tbe mao who knows she has do other friend ? 
If I were a stranger, and accident had revealed to me the 
truth as it did on Saturday, I should be justified in warning 
a high-hearted and sensitive girl of the fraud practised on her 
credulity. You oao hwrdly be prepared to go the length of 
denying what I saw, — another wouian in your embraee, and 
the loearDaie pledge of your loves by your side 1" 

He stopped, as if to give Karslake the option of reply^ fot 
he had made an instinctive movement that seenied to express 
repudiation; but, as he showed no dispositioQ to speak, the 
other weDt on with increased bitterness. 

^^I have BO sprained notions of masculine morsiHtj, God 
knows, and have nm riot like other men, or, may be^ worse 
than nmuy; butycm have coerced Sybil Dorrimore on the 
ground of spedal purity aDd devotion and a holy immunity 
firom yiee and f(^y. Tli^ eondamoation otie feels for the knts 
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of the eommoDpiaoe profligate becomes abeolote loathing iHien 
ODe recogniEes the priest and saint in the tran^ressor. You 
have spoiled the life of one fair woman^^^but, please heaveD, 
yoa shall not spoil the life of another 1 You have flung oat 
one little child upon a nameless existence, but you shall never 
be the father of Sybil's possible children 1" 

It is very difficult, under any circumstances, for one human 
being to defy the orerwhdbming and conscieutioua aomisation 
of another, with perfect suocess. And it was no simulated 
reprobation that animated Helslone and moved him to an 
almost ibminine eloquenee of vituperation : the hate and con- 
tempt were alike genuine and genercms. Neverth^ess Kars- 
lake stood, as he had. done from the moment of his entrance, 
in an attitude of cold attention, oflcring no interruption, be- 
tvaying no sign of emotion. 

He did not even lower his eyes, but continued to watch the 
speaker, through every passionate clause of his attack, with an 
air of unmoved and critical obeervation| 

Helstone felt himself felled and exasperated by his flulure 
to provoke him to reply. 

*^ You do well to be silent/' he said, contemptuously, "and 
my task is almost done. I felt it incumbent on me to tell you 
my intentions previously to putting the facts of the case before 
the lady to whom you are engaged. Thank Ood, it is not too 
late to save her I What further action I may see fit to take 
in the matter, in the interests of religion and decency, I have 
not yet decided on.*' 

" Yon mean that you threaten to inform Miss Dorrimore of 
the incident you witnessed last Saturday ?" 

**Such is my precise meaning: that I have not done it 
already is a stretch of forbearance on my part you had no 
right to expect. But, as a matter of form, I am prepared to 
listen to any attempt at palliation you will probably be anxious 
to make." 

**You arer misti^en," replied Kiarslake: *< I have no such 
anxiety. Whatever explanation were possible, I should em- 
phatically decline to give it to you. I repudiate your right 
of interference in pur afiairsc The pattence with which I 
have listened to what you have had to say is due only to the 
r^ard which I know Miss Dorrimore feels for you, and per- 
haps to the belief I entertain of your sinoerity. But I am 
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Bbiie %b^ leriB rtXiewid to hmg tliat yov oonsid^ jonr daij an 
adcompHsfaed ; mine forbids me to utter one single word other- 
wise in reply." 

'* Any otberword woold be Biiperfluous/ ' rstunied Helstooe, 
with a saeer. '^ No man listens taiuely to such lao^age as I 
have used to you to-night, unless he recognizes its j'Ustiee." 
' Karskke rallied. *^I am sdaroely to be entrapped into 
denial or admission by any superfluity of insult. I oould 
almost coogratnlate you, Mr. H^Cdne, on the vent you have 
found fi>r the ill will you always bore me^ But, in reprodudng 
the tableau yon just now so viridly described, for Sybil's en- 
lightenment, I demand you will not distort or exaggerate the 
iiiots, nor force your conclusions upon her mind <as proven." 

^* Your solicitude is in vain, Juliaa Karslake : there b a 
weight of evidence in one single circumstance that no sane 
mind could resist. In the minute resemblance of th^ child to 
younelf there is a damning proof of your relationship which 
no ingenuity of false swearing or fervor of denial on your 
part can break down. And you may rely upon it I shall not 
let any scruple of mawkbh delicacy invalidate the strength 
of my case. You shall not marry Sybil Dorrimore, though 
your house is furnished and her wedding-clothes are bought 1" 

For a moment Karslake seemed to hesitate. A spasm of 
paiu, beyond even his strong power of self-repression, con- 
tracted his face. He turned away from Helstone's ruthless 
scrutiny, and« leaning over the high mantel, shielded his eyes 
with his hand. 

*' Wait a moment," he said : ^^ I will consider it again." 

Helstone watched him curiously : kindly as his nature was, 
he had no more sympathy for Karslake's evident suffering 
than the schoolboy for the cockchafer on tbe pin. No mental 
distress) in his opinion, could be adequate to the punishment 
deserved. He could not even leave him alone, but broke in 
on his considerations^ 

''Let me warn you that, if you were to propose to swear 
on the Bible the child were none of yours, it would not shake 
my eonvioUon one jot : one breach more or less of what the 
lowest among us hold binding would b^ of small account to 
you. 

Karslake looked up quickly. <' Thauk you," he said, '^ for 
you have unwittingly done me a service by the brutalky of 
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your insult. Htd there been one Imimtt toneh of pity it 
your reprobation, I might bsTe been betrtyed into the weak- 
nesB of self-defence. As it is, we ha^e surely now met and 
parted for the last time. It will of course bo necessary Ibr me 
to see Miss Dorrimore again, but it shall be elsewhere than 
under yonr roof." 

^ If it is in my power to preyent it, you shall never have 
speech with Sybil Dorrimore any nM>fe." 

<* Bnt it will not be in ^our power,** said Karskdce. ^ And 
now, with your leave, I will ring the bell and bid yon good- 
night. You hesitate 1 Have you any wish to try another turn 
of the screw T* 

Helstone roee ; he was going to speak, when the door opened, 
and the servant appeared in answer to the summons he him- 
8e)f had not heard. There was nothing for it but retreat. He 
took up his hat and went out, feeling that he had not half 
triumphed as he wished and expected. But perhaps he would 
have held a different opinion conld he have seen the gestare 
of mental and physical collapse with which Julian Karstake 
flung himself into a chair and buried his face in his arms on 
the table before him. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



When Sybil came down to breakfast the following morning, 
Sara handed her a letter. 

** Four days off duty have made me very uncomfortable, my 
dear; but now comes the explanation, and all wilt be right?" 

Sybil took it with seeming composure, for she knew Hd- 
8toDe*s eyes were upon her, but she felt the color rise in her 
cheek and was conscious of a quicker throbbing of her pulses. 
She was i\ill of extreme anxiety as to the purport of that let- 
ter, — an anxiety which a few weeks ago she would have thought 
it impossible any communication from Karslake could have 
caused her. 

Both host and hostess wntched her while she read it,-^the 
latter from the IHendly desire of discovering whether Sybil 
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was^ pleased with it, the former from the equally onmixed mo- 
tive of observing how she received what there might be of 
diasatisfactioD id it He saw that it was very short and that 
she grew grave over the perusal ; also that she read it through 
a seooud time before slipping it into the pocket of her dress. 
He waited for her to speak, but she remained silent and pre- 
ocQupi^, without glancing in his directioE. It was a relief 
when his sister broke in impatiently* 

'' Well, Sybil, are we to hear noihitag ? are not his exouses 
sufficient ?" 

" I believe he uiakes none, but he proposes an ezoursion to 
Hampton Court, and asks if you and I will meet him at the 
station at two o'clock this morning. Will you be disposed?" 

Helstone interposed harshly. " It is out of the question I 
you are under my protection, Sjbil, and I forbid iL I am 
prepared to give you my reasons as soon as you please to listen, 
but neither you uo^ Sara shall consort with this man any 
more." 

Sara stared at him with blank amazement : had it been night 
instead of morning she would have thought him. under the iu- 
fluence of wine. As it was, a vague doubt made her shiver: 
was he losing his head ? 

Sybil seemed less surprised, but very much more displeased : 
there was a very calm but resolute purpose in her tone as she 
replied, still without looking at him, — 

'^ I am sure you will not lay any commands upon me that I 
could not obey, or dissuade Miss Helstone from giving us the 
pleasure of her company. As soon as breakfast is over I shall 
be glad to hear whatever you may have to say to me." 

Helstone's swarthy cheek grew pale ; the girl was already in 
opposition. 

" Pees this does this— — " he hesitated : to forbear to 

pronounce Karslake's name without some opprobrious epithet 
required an effort of self-command, one to which he perceived 
from Sybil's now grave and steadfast look that she fully per- 
ceived and understood. *^ Does he write with the same assur- 
ance as before, without any recognition of difference or bin- 
"drance?" 

Sybil hesitated. ^' Do you think it Is quite fair to either 
Mr. Karslake or myself to ask these compromising questions, 
especially before a third person and one who is his friend ? 
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Not," she added, quickly, tnniing towards Sara with that sweet 
gracionstieBS which was so winning a charm, *' that there shall 
he any reserve between us, so soon as I know the meaning of 
all this. Just now a little misunderstanding has arisen, about 
which Mr. Helstone seems to know more than I ; but I do not 
believe it to be serious/' 

A look of almost superb scorn lighted up Helstone*s face. 
Sybil encountered th^ expression, and a burning color dyed 
her fkoe, the sensitive lips quivered a little. She turned to 
Sara. 

'' When Mr. Karslake parted from me at the Burlington 
House last Friday, it was quite understood that a few days 
should elapse before we met again. In this note he tells me 
that Mr. Helstone has an important communication to make 
to me, but requests that, if possible, after having heard it we 
will meet him as I have told you." 

" If possible I Precisely so : the words are not il! chosen, 
and I tell you it will not be possible." 

"On that point 1 reserve my right of private judgment 
May I go into the drawing-room. Miss Helstone, and wait 
there till your brother is ready ? I have not much zest for 
breakfast." 

She stood for a moment and drank the cup of coffee already 
poured out for her, and as she thus stood Helstone's eyes dwelt 
upon her with an admiration kindled and quickened by hope. 
The graceful poise of the tall slim figure, with its delicate and 
tender curves, the beauty of the face, fnll as it was of emotion 
and expression, touched every fibre of his being. Should this 
guileless and noble loveliness fall to the share of a traitor and 
a cheat ? Never, while the power of protest and exposure was 
his. 

" I will follow you almost immediately," he said, but before 
he could do so Sara called him back. 

" Gilbert, I know your secret, and I want to say just two 
words. You have heard some scandal about Mr. Karslake, 
and are going to take an advantage of it that in another man 
you would call infamous. Think twice before you meddle with 
what may turn out a more serious business than you expect 
Mr. Karslake is not a man to be trifled with, nor, for that 
matter, is Sybil the girl." 

" I have heard no scandal," he replied, dryly : " what I am 
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about to tell Sybil Dorrimore are matters of fact tbat ba^e 
eome under my own observation." And he went oat, leaving 
his sister staggered for a moment by so clinching a rejoinder. 

He went straight to the window where Sybil stood awaiting 
him : there was something in the virginal calm and dignity 
of her aspect that checked for a moment the eagerness of his 
purpose. 

'' My child/' he said, tenderly, *' you and I have had many 
unconventional confidences before now : you will not hate me 
if what I am obliged to tell you hurts you very much ?" 

" If you are obliged/' she said, '^ there is no question before 
us whether it hurts me or not." 

There was such a quiet air of unshaken confidence in her 
tone that it restored the former bitterness of his feelings. He 
turned from her and threw himself into a chair at a little 
distance. 

'* I did not tell you last Saturday that I struck work, feel- 
ing more unhioged by the events of the night than I ever 
remember to have done before, and that in order to kill the 
time I betook myself to the Crystal Palace. There, quite 
unexpectedly, I met your husband-elect How long is it to 
the wedding-day, Sybil ?" She turned and looked at him with 
a sort of pained surprise. 

" I cannot bear to hear you ^>eak of Juliai^ Karslake, not 
because you disparage him, but because you do such injury to 
your better self. As for our nuurriage^ you know quite well 
the month of September is spoken of." 

^' My God 1" he exclaimed, harshly, " you try my temper 
more than I can bear.'' 

And then he told his story, deliberatdy, pitilessly, repro- 
ducing the scene, as he thought, with strict accuracy. But it 
was not BO : he conveyed the idea of passionate response on 
Karslake's part towards the lovely woman weepmg on his 
shoulder, whereas in point of fiict his attitude had only been 
one of passive sufferance. 

Sybil listened as a martyr may bear his torture, the blood 
rising and paling in her cheek, the eyes veiled and downcast, 
the interlaced fingers which had been hanging loosely before 
her tightening gradually their repressive grasp, but offering bo 
interruption and asking no question. Even wlven he paused 
ahe did not speak or look up, but he saw she was trembliDg 

F 11 
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from head to foot, in spite of her prond effort to control the 
manifestation. He conld not resist tiie impnise to rise and go 
near her, but she stepped back, and for a moment the luminoos 
eyes, suffosed with tears, met his with a flash of indignation 
so intense that he almost quailed before it. 

** Yon call yourself my friend," she said, " and are able to 
tell me this without one scruple of compunction, one touch 
of pity 1 You are prepared to blast the life of this man with 
no feeling but triumph in your heart and a sneer on your lipsl 
Even the pain and shame that I must feel are of no account 
to you " 

" None," he interrupted, " in competition with the pain and 
shame I shall spare you in the fxiture. But I have not done 
yet: you think that Mr. Karslake can clear his reputation? 
I thought it was possible, and hare given him the opportunity 
— \u vam I 

He went oyer rapidly his visit to the rectory, detailing every 
damaging incident and presenting his own deductions from 
them as if they had been facts rather than impressions. Once 
or twice Sybil made a movement of interruption or inquiry, 
but checked it ; she was very pale, but he saw from expression 
and attitude she had taken her resolution. 

" Is that all — at last ?" she demanded. " You have closed 
your case ? You can at least have seen or heard nothing since 
last night?" 

'^ I have nothing more to udd," he replied, sternly, << except 
to renew my protest against your meeting Karslake to-day. it 
would not be seemly, it would scarcely be womanly ; but you 
do not think of it ?" 

Sybil smiled bitterly. '^ You forget I have had to take care 
of my own honor and welfare since I was a child, and am 
scarcely likely to aeoept dictation in a matter like this. L 
shali meet him to-day according to his arrangement, and I hope 
for my sake you will alk>w Sara to go with me. It is hardly 
likely Mr. Karslake and myself will return together." 

A spasm of anguish constricted her heart as she spoke, in- 
duced, she thought, by the keenness of the sense of her out- 
raged dignity and faith; for if love betrayed had caused the 
pang, she would have reliised to acknowledge it even to her 
iBost secret consciousness. 

'' He does not expect it," urged Heistone: ''even he psto 
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H as a contingeocy more thaa doobtfnl. ' If possible :' that 
is, if you can stoop so low as to bear and see bim agaiD.'* 

^' I would not condemn mj worst enemy unbeard, still less 
one wbo stood in so close a relation lo all of us as Mr. Kars- 
lake does. Would it be reasonable to refuse bim tbe oppor- 
tunity of speecb in a matter tbat is almost more than life or 
deat^ tp eacb of us?" 

" To eacb ?" 

'^ Yes; you must tbink me strangely inseosiUe if such a 
blow as tbis is to be struck upon my faith iu human nature 
and leave no trace. You will let me go now, please : I must 
have a little time to collect my thoughts." 

He got up and opened tbe door for her, bis eyes following 
her with a passionate yearning pain. If he had not been 
checked by the certainty of her indignant contempt at such a 
crisis, he would have fallen on bis knees before her and begged 
her to take pity on bis loye. 



CHAPTER XVII. 



It was a sultry momiog, the firet day of Aii^st ; the heat 
was oppressive to exhaustion in town, but would only enhanoe 
the enjoyment of tbe green swards aud sylvan alleys of Hamp- 
ton Court Gardens. What outlet could be more delightiul for 
lovers in their heyday of passionate altruism, and so richly 
endowed with all that could give additional obarni and aest to 
life? 

Something like this were the questions Sara Helstone was 
asking Sybil a few hours later, kindly bent on bringing back a 
smile to her lip and a little color to her pale cheek, also on 
superintending her toilet and preventing her from making a 
guy of herself because she was in trouble. 

Her own faith in Karslake was unshaken. Helstone bad 
departed for town without vouchsafing her any explnnation, 
and her own good feelino; withheld her from questioning 
Sybil, either directly or indirectly. To render such forbear- 
ance easy she was to be her companion, and would be able to 
make^ ker own observations and draw her own conclusions. 
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'' Do not oonsider me in the least, my dear," she SMd to 
her, as they walked slowly towards the station. *^ I have a 
novel in my pocket, and so soon as we get to a shady seat all 
I i^all ask is to he left alone with it. Bat do yon think it 
wise to look so pale ?" she added, tapping her hand affection- 
ately. 

" I look as I feel," said 8yhil, smiling down gratefnlly upon 
her friend. 

''And you are pretty enough to dispense with color. I 
neyer flatter, hnt you look as if you had stepped ont of some 
old canva»*-HNiy of Titian or Vandyck — with all the warm 
tints mellowed and harmonized hy age." 

The praise was not exaggerated ; the girl wore a hlaok dress 
of some thin texture over silk of the same color, draped with 
almost Grecian severity; some adjustment of muslin and lace 
ahout her shoulders, which had the tint of old ivory, and a 
broad-brimmed Leghorn hat with white feathers and black 
velvet. 

*' You have spoiled your pretty costume with that ugly sun- 
shade," remarked Miss Helstone again, seeming to think 
conversation necessary to keep up her companion V spirits. 
*' Where is the dainty toy Julian KarsUke brought you the 
other day ? Has it gone so far that his gifts are tabooed ? 
Well, this is our platform, and there he is now to speak for 
himself* I never saw him in a gray morning suit before : how 
well he looks in. it 1 but thai nature has ordfoned that he must 
look well in anything." 

Until that moment when her eyes fell upon him, Sybil 
had underestimated the aaguish of the mtuation. Her color 
changed rapidly, her pulses beat excitement. Would he ven- 
ture to approach her with that sweet dignity of mi^d to the 
charm of which she had never been insensible, and hold out 
his dishonored hand ? What was implied — woman-like she 
asked herself— in the unusual style of hb dress? did it mean 
a tacit abrogation of functions of which he had been proved 
unworthy ? 

He was at the farther end of the pktform as they 8tq>ped 
upon it, and had all the distance to measure beneath the easy 
scrutiny of the one woman and the veiled observation of the 
other : undoubtedly there was a measure of constraint in his 
manner, and as he came nearer Sybil saw that the larg&*liddfid 
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bine eyes looked darker and hearier, and the alight haUtnal 
tension of the lerel brows was deepened into a fixed oonirao* 
tion. No one looking into his faee oonid fail to see there was 
the repression of pain in it, bnt the shamed humility of the 
criminal was wanting. 

He shook hands with Miss Helstone first, who advanced 
eflFnsively to meet him, anxions to show that there was no 
change in her feelings towards him. Then he turned to Sybil 
with a luminous smile that banished all the shadows from his 
face, and was as far removed from deprecation as possible. 

'* I knew you would come," he said, '* but none the less am 
I gratefiil for your coming. I ask nothing more at present." 

He did not touch her hand, but his glance^ oonrveyed such 
tender admiration as must be hard, thought Sara, for any girl's 
heart to resist. 

'' I will take our tickets for East Molesey/' he said, ** for 
the heat in the train will be suffocating, and then we will take 
the water and row up the river as far as you please.'' 

Sybil so far forgot the situation as to allow her face to 
brighten at this announcement, but it fell again immediately. 
She ensconced herself in the remotest eomer of the railway-^ 
carriage, and looked steadily, with averted head, out of the 
window. It was a relief to her that Karslake considerately 
placed himself on the same side, so as to spare her the embar- 
rassment of his regard, and made no attempt to draw her into 
conversation. But the brief journey soon came to an end, 
and then, as the three were bound to walk together for a time 
through the leafy lanes and fields of East Molesey, the re* 
strain t that weighed upon them all became more irksome. 

" Look here ! said Miss H^stone, suddenly stopping short 
and facing round on Karslake in her abrupt but friendly 
fashion, " I know it must be hard work to be talking oivU 
platitudes to me when your mind is full of other things. Put 
me out of consideration entirely, and fall back on Sybil and 
have it all out at once. My theory in life is never to carry a 
burden a step farther than necessary." 

" You are very good : I did not quite know that you under- 
stood so perfectly the position of aifaird," replied he, with m 
slight inflection of annoyance in his voice, ** but what I have 
to say could scarcely get said between this and the river : it is 
only a few steps now to the place where we shall find the boat." 

11* 
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He led the way till a turn in the path they were foUowiag 
diedoBed the river, windiog between its lovely wooded banks. 
A charming little Thamee pleasure-crafl, with laxurious 
onahions and awning, was moored to the willow boughs that 
drooped over the steps of one of the many little landing- 
stages of the neighborhood. The man in eharge, half adeep 
in the drowsy sunshine, roused and sprang out as they ap- 
proached. 

^ You are not afiraid to trust yourself to me, I bope ?" said 
Karslake, smiling as he saw some heutation on Sara*s part 
^* The river is smooth as glass, we are beyond the swirl of the 
steamers, and, to add to your confidence, I must tell you that 
I have puUed an ear on two x)eca8ions as one of the 'Varsity 
eight." 

Sybil, who had already sprung into the boat and taken her 
place with a feeling of perfect security, looked up. He had 
thrown off his coat and settled to his work, with one easy 
sweep of the oars propelling the light craft far out into the 
smooth current. He looked the very prototype of youthfiil 
vigor and comeliness ; but some subtile and indefinable feeling 
rendered the very charm of his aspect and his easy conven- 
tional manner an offence to her peroefiions. He seemed at 
once to baffle and displease h«r. 

'^ Spare us/' she said, in a low tone, " any further disclosure 
of your merits : what we know already is as mudii as we oan 
bear." 

She would fain have recalled the words the moment they 
had passed her lips ; she hated herself for having thus spoken ; 
but it was too lale. Karslake criiiisoned all over face and 
Uiroat ; the very hands that grasped the oars— and she could 
see how he tightened his hold of them^-grew red ; but he 
held his peace. It would have been a relief to her sense of 
keen compunction had he thrown her an indignant or re- 
proachful glance* But if bis face expressed anything, when 
he was resolutely bent on ooatrolUng expression, it was grieved 
surprise. 

" What we know already T' repeated Sara, with rather too 
obvious an effort to cover the mutual embarrassment : *^ Sybil's 
saucy words might stand as the text of our modern specula- 
tions ; they are the moot question of the day. I have often 
wished to ask you, Mr. Karslake, what you thought of all this 
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i^Ofitie contrOTerer. I lead a dull life, and read a great 
deal." 

He looked up after a moment, and smiled at the kindlj 
leaker. 

^ I fear I am not an expert in the tenets of the school, hut 
I suppose it is the inevitable outcome of dogma without faith, 
and of the fatal tendency to dirorce reason from religion. An 
inflexible belief is perhaps a lost possibility to our age." 

'' But does not your esteemed Dr. Newman hold an inflexi- 
ble belief?" 

'' Who knows ? At least he has secured it under the pad- 
lock of infallibility." 

Sybil scarcely followed what they said : her whole mind was 
bent upon drawing conclusions from every look, or word, or 
gesture that escaped him. Was it possible that treachery and 
imposture could take so consummate and gracious a form ? but 
then again the essence of the charge against him was that his 
duplicity had been so complete and unsuspected. 

'* Shall we keep to our original intention and get out here?" 
he ariced, presently : *' this is the nearest point to the gardens." 

Sara assented, and, as no direct appeal had been made to 
her opinion, Sybil remained silent. She would willingly have 
protracted the watercourse indefinitely, dreading the ordeal 
li>efoTe her with an intensity of pain and distress that inm'cased 
as the inevitable moment drew nearer. 

However, there was no alternative. Karslake pulled the 
boat dose to the bank and held it firm while she sprang on 
shore, and then turned to assist Miss Helstone, who performed 
the feat as ungracefVilly as do nine women out of ten under 
ihe same circumstances. But this arrangement precluded the 
iieoessity of Karslake ofiTering her his hand. He moored the 
botA firm to a post sunk in the bank, and a few minutes more 
brought them within the royal enclosure. 

'' It is not a free day for the palace," he said, now directly 
addressing Sybil, '^ even if you cared to explore it. There is 
very little interest inside of it, barring a few insipid portraits^ 
and our object to-day is not to look at pictures. 1 have a pass 
for the private gardens if Miss Helstone would prefer them, 
and for the rest, will you walk with me in another direction ? 
1 know the grounds thoroughly, and can find a place where 
we can talk undistofbed." 
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^bil looked at the ob^tnnt-s^ded beoQh on which, her 
friend had taken her seat^ haying declined the offer of the se- 
clusion of the private gardens and already drawn forth her 
volume from her pocket, with a strong desire to place herself 
beside her and postpone the painful interview that iippended; 
but Karslake stood awaiting her instant obedience as it seemed, 
without the possibility of objectioQ or refusal on her pi^^ 
having occurred to him. 

'^ And how should it occur to him/' she asked herself, 
" when the one object that has brought us together is that j 
may hear what he has to say to me T* 

For all that, she rose slowly and with evident reluctance : 
so obvious was it that, when they had moved a few paces oi^t 
of ear-shot, Karslake stopped and said, — 

" Are you repenting already that you have consented to 
ii^eet me to-day ? I was more grateful for your goodness than 
word9 can express ; but some change of feeling pn your part 
seems to have taken place. I do not blame you. Shall I 
take you back at once to Miss Helstone and say what is neces- 
sary by letter ? I would rather have spoken, but if it is dis- 
agreeable to you — as who can wonder? — mj personal wish 
counts for nothing." 

He spoke npt only with that silvery clearness of utteranoe 
and absolute composure of manner which had ofte^ jarred 
before upon the girl's eager and sensitive nature, but the^e wa^ 
a^ unquestionable restraint and disappointment of tone that 
seemed to her out of place in their mutual relations. 

3hei lifted i|^p her eye^, alight with indignation and pain. 

^^ Is the matter before us one of choice or inclination ?" she 
asked, ^'or can.vou fail to understand hpw much of personal 
feeling I must have sacrificed to my sens^ of what j,ustice to 
you demanded? It is as much as I pan bear to hear you 
coolly propose delay, as if such ^ thing were ppssible in a case 
like this." , ^ 

He lpoke4 at her earnestly, not sq much with tenderness or 
sympathy as with the long, sustained gaze of pne bent on solving 
a doubtful problem and who accepts the solution at all costs. 

^^ Pardon me," he sajd, gently; "thpre shall be no delay; 
but I find we cannot talk here, every passer-by ^urns an4 
looks at us. We will go to the private gardens ourselves^ 
where we shall escape the glare of Uie sunshine." 
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He turned, and she walked l^ bis side in silence, — walked 
with a haughty erectness of gait and a hard set expression on 
her face, of which she was scarcely conscions, hut after the long 
look of searching inquiry he had not glanced at her i^in. 

They passed before the long fa9ade of the quaint old struc- 
ture, standing out in sharp relief against the radiant aiure of 
the sky, every brick of which seemed to glow and radiate heat 
in the sultry, oppressive atmosphere. Karslake showed his 
pass to the lazy official half asleep on his bench beside the en- 
trance-gates, and then they were free of the delicious greenery 
of those gardens which are perhaps the most charming and 
complete specimen of the Dutch taste in Europe. He led the 
way to a certahi thick-pleached alley with which he was ao- 
<}uainted, where the light came cooled and softened through 
branches trained and interlaced for centuries, and the turf 
beneath their feet was a vivid and elastic carpet, velvet-piled. 
There, too, was a comfortably cushioned bench, on which he 
placed Sybil with that sweet and courteous solicitude for her 
comfort which, though habitual to him, seemed to her now an 
ironical mockery of the momentous issues between them. He 
himself declined to sit down. 

^ The criminal stands before the judge," he said, with a 
slight smile, ^*and such it seems are our relations to each 
other. I own, Sybil, I had no sense of them when I came to 
meet you to-day, and I see you have missed in my manner the 
humility and anxiety you expected. Shall I tell you what I 
expected?" 

He took off the poft felt hat he wore and threw it on the 
ground at his feet, and for a moment passed his hand over his 
forehead with a gesture difficult to define, but which seemed 
to indicate a sense of weariness, not so much the outcome of 
the present moment as of the long experiences of the past. 

" I asked you in my note of this morning to come if it were 
possible : did you think the words meant that, after having 
heard Mr. Helstone's story, your reception of it would create 
the difficulty. Ten thousand times no t I expected nothing 
from you but the more or less indignant repudiation of his 
slander, and the prompt action of a generous nature to assure 
me of your unshaken belief in my honor. The only fear in 
my mind was that he might succeed in coercing your inclinar 
tion. Now I perceive that I was all wrong — utterly and 
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miserably wrong — ^in those expeotations, sa mticb so that 
nothiog occurs to me to say but to ask you what motive in- 
duoed you to come at all." 

" Surely," replied she, in a low agitated tone, for eyery word 
that he spoke was an appeal to the chivalry of her nature, 
^ surely you were unreasonable in your expectations ? It is 
not some idle gossip of society which has reached my ears, but 
the statement of a fact attested by one in whose integrity I 
have perfect confidence. I am come here, in defiance of -his 
protest, to give you what I think is the right of every man, — 
the importunity of clearing your character ft&m injurious 
charges. I own,'' she added, with a burning blush, *^ that my 
confidence in your being able to do so felt far below your own 
estimate of what ought to have been my Reeling in the moitter.^' 

" And suppose," he answered, *^ I tell you that I deliber- 
ately refnse to clear my character from these accusations,-^^ 
rather, for I wish to hide nothing, that I am absokitely unable 
to do so, — what then? Now, as before, when my loyalty and 
good faith have been under discussion, I have nothing but my 
bare word to produce for the satisfaction of your doubts. I 
am constrained to confess that I have no explanation to give 
of the incident of Saturday; if my silence on the subject is 
accepted by you as proof of my guilt " 

He stopped abruptly, his eyes dwelling on tfa« fair bowed 
face and the quivering and contraction of the lines round the 
lovely, sensitive mouth. An expression of passionate but 
hopeless yearning gathered slowly into his gaze. 

'^ Perhaps you are right," he said, sadly, ^^and I am mad to 
expect that your belief in my rectitude should withstand the 
weight of Mr. Helstone's evidence. I own I had credited yon 
with a finer gallantry of temper than most women possess : I 
thought, too, my life would have spoken for me, and yon would 
have recoiled from the suggestion of such absdute baseness, 
as I should have done had a slur rested on your fair fame." 

" The cases are not parallel," was her reply. " I db not 
know enough of your real life to depend upon its outward 
testimony, and, as I have said before, this is not a slur, — a 
In^th of opinion. Why do you refuse to take into consvier' 
ation that this is an accusation based not upon uspic^ bu^ 
apoo facts ?" 
Me smiled bitterly. " And 1 m\\ ?j^ 'jwsl V^ \s)k^ yg^ ^jRja.- 
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sideration tdie medium of prejndioe and peraonal eDmitj 
through irhich your eye-witness gazed and beheld these faota^ 
Bear with me a moment if I recall the situation in its simple 
reality: a woman in sore disticss leaning agaioet me for sup- 
port, and a little child standing by my side and demanding the 
meaning of bis mother's grief. Simply the deductions he drew 
were lalse. I find it hard to say even so much as this, but I 
Mave nothing farther to add to my abscdute denial." 

Then there was a pause between them. Sybil sat with k^ 
arm on the padded elbow of her seat and her averted head 
bent upon her hand. The situation was exquisitdy painful 
both to her tender maidenly res^ve and to her womanly 
pride; a conflict of feeling stirred 'within h^. While the at- 
traotion which Karslake exercised had never been so potent^ her 
spirit of reason and independence rebelled against what seemed 
to her the almost tyranny of his requirements. Perhaps some 
subtile magnetism conveyed this impression to his mind, for 
he broke the silence by saying, — 

*' You think I ask too much ? I ask you, standing to me 
in the relation of promised wife, to accept impli<»tly my solemn 
assurance of unsmirched honor ; and if this is more than you 
can do, — and I know you will speak all the truth about it, — 
then nothing remains but the rupture of our engs^ementu 
Do you renoember my once telling you that without you life 
would not be worth living, and; I should have no more; zest for 
duty? Well, I do not say that now, although my love for 
you has strengthened since then; but the worth of a life, after 
all, is not to be measured by the happiness enjoyed, and may 
very well be lived with all the high lights and warm colors 
washed out of it, I have never felt quite sure of {getting you^ 
Sybil, as a man is apt to fear to miss the prize on which he 
has staked his best. I have loved you, too, in that sort of 
fashion which does not often meet with adequate response or 
fulfilment." 

" Also in that fashion,'' she answered, raising a proud, re- 
proadiiiil glance, '^ which withholds confidence while demand- 
ing implicit belief. What proof have I of the strength of a 
love which is too feeble to break through all this painful mys- 
tery and reserve ? I must, indeed, be dear to you when you 
will not forego your pride for my sake, and choose to cast me 
off rather than sstthfj my most reaaonable Te(\a\x^\£Leii\;i^\r 
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'^ Sybil, my love, my darling !'' he said, with an impulsiYe 
tDOvement towards her, which he checked, however, almost 
immediately, '^ how am I to answer you ? My love for you is 
the one love of my life : you are now, at this moment, as you 
have been the last three years, the wife of my desire. I have 
kissed no woman's lips, nay, no wom&n's hands, but yours: 
try and believe this, and then ask yourself if it is possible that 
I could let any mere question of pride or personal injury stand 
between us? Instead of doubting the reality of my love, 
consider what must be the stress of circumstance to which I 
am bound to sacrifice it." 

'^ If it is something so grave and solemn as you imply," she 
answered, passionately, '^ it only adds force to my plea that you 
should trust me with the truth. Do you fear that I am too 
weak to keep an honorable secret, or to share a burden that 
you must carry ?" 

Karslake^s resolution must have been superhuman had it not 
for a moment faltered under the tender pathos of her .appeal. 

^^ Is she not right? should I not do well to trust her ?" was 
tlie prompt temptation that assailed him. There was a brief 
breathless pause, during which he revolved the question in his 
mind with a desperate hope that reason or conscience would 
return a different verdict from before, and Sybil watched the 
conflict of his mind with an eagerness that checked the beat- 
ing of her pulses. Then he turned and came close to her, the 
beauty of his face exalted to a sensible influence by the power 
of its expression. 

'' One of us must yield," he said, in a low, passionate tone, 
'^ and it must be you, Sybil, for I dare not ; nor, on the other 
hand, will I give you up without a struggle. If I had not 
fought this battle in advance, you would have conquered me. 
Understand, my choice lies between honor and dishonor, 
between love and shame : yours is simply a question of faith, 
more or less. If you will not deal out the larger measure, I 
must of necessity let you go : that surrender is just possible 
to me ; but it would be impossible to live under my own con- 
tempt or the shadow of your suspicion. Be generous then, — 
you to whom generosity has been so easy, — and trust me 
utterly, now and forever 1" 
He bent towards her suddenly, snatching both her hands in 
bis, and straiaiDg his lips upon tWm. 
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** God knows," he murmured, " it would be easier to give 
up life than you? Will you go? wireiy, surely you must 
love me a little ?'* 

Sybil looked up, stirred and thrilled with a passionate sym- 
pathy unknown to her before. Her eyes swimming with re- 
sponsive tenderness met his, her light fliexible fingers returned 
the strong pressurel of his own. 

** Not a little/' she answered ; " more,' I fear, than is either 
wise or well." 

'* My darling I my darling I" he whispered ; and then he 
sat down beside her, and for a few moments time ran unmeas- 
ured, and care had no existence. 

He was the first to arouse himself with a painfhl sense of 
a duty half done. 

^' And when you go back to Bumham Square, how will 
you satisfy Mr. Helstone's inquiries ? Do you quite realise 
that even to you, my love, my wife, I have no explanation to 
give, — not a syllable to add to my naked disclaimer ? that you 
yield yourself to me under these hard conditions ?" 

She looked at him steadily, with a gaze that seemed to 
reach his soul, but he endured the solemn scrutiny unflinch- 
ingly. 

" I do," she said. " I believe in you with an inflexible 
belief; though surely never was a woman's faith so strained 
before !" 



CHAPTER XVin. 



A MONTH later, Julian Karslake was married to Sybil 
Dorrimore in the old parish church at Roosden Magna. It 
was a very quiet wedding ; the bride had no crowd of atten- 
dant maidens about her, or interested friends watching every 
manifestation and criticising every arrangement. One carriage 
took her and her father and the three younger children from 
Ashlands to the church, which was filled with as many of the 
rural population of the village as could manage to spare the 
time, and a few select stragglers whom curiosity had at- 
tracted. 

6be walked very slowly up the lAsle, Wmn^ o\i\!k«t ^'^^«^% 
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arm, wbo was eonsoioiis of an tiiiiisas^ sei^sation of eompla- 
oencj as he looked at tbe tall slight figure at his side, clothed 
ID gray from hat to heel, and looking lovelier in her quiet pale 
emotion than he had ever thought her before. Butth«n the 
aureole of her married dignity was round her head. 

The three little children clustered about her, in their sim- 
ple but pretty attire, as a body-guard, Luey pressing close 
against her sister in defiance of all formality, in order not only 
to fulfil her delicate function of bridesmaid, but to make quite 
sure that Sybil was not crying; Berti^, who also had his mis- 
givings, fixitig Karslake with a round-eyed gaze of half-shy, 
balf-defiant curiosity. 

The bridegroom with his imperative friend—^ well-bred 
stranger whom no one knew and every one seemed to ignore — 
bad been waiting at the altar fully twenty minutes before the 
ai^val of the bride, and it was noticed by many with what an 
expre«sioti of intense anxiety he watched her slow progress to 
his side. But it was also observe that when this position was 
reached and the eyes of each encountered the other in invol- 
untary greeting, the erpressioa in his face was that of p2&- 
sidnate Inquiry, arid in hers of grave and tender response. 
She even covertly stretched out her hand towards him, which 
he clasped and retained unbidden while th« old Ticar slowly 
droned through the time-honored service, which surely chal- 
lenges the revision of this age of reason and culture. 

The ceremony over and all formalities duly observed, Sybil 
had to make her loving adieux to the dear little household 
band who, in spite of Mr. Dorrimore's impatient reprimands, 
ching sobbing round her skirts. She herself was not much 
giveti to bootless tears, but none the less her pale eloquent 
face show^ how much she suflfered, and her last words to her 
father, before re-entering the carriage which was to take her 
and her husband at once to the station, were,-^ 

" For niy sake be good to them I — don't let them be afitud 
of you!" 

The marriage had been accomplished in spite of the active 
and persistent opposition of Gilbert Helstone. 

Sybil had returned home to AAhlands, with the full per- 
mission of her sympathetic hostess, the day following the inci- 
dents at Hampton Court. Ou iVvsA. oeca&ioti she had simply 
aoDounoed to Gilbert her reue'vved axi^ \Ui^'!^iL&tL^^v^E.^siV^ 
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W^, and had xeS^aei. to lis^jk to protest or expostulation on 
his part. 

He had felt driveD to despair by her iafatuation ; it seemed 
to him inootuprehepsibie^' — a judioial blindness^ nay^ an almost 
diabolic prepossession. H is first idea had heeni ta go down with 
bar inta the oountry and tell his story to her father^ and ronse 
up whatthei?e might be of maahood left ia his natare ; bat he 
decided it would be in. vain. 

Mr. Porrimore believed in his future son-in-law to an extent 
that would make him impervious to suspicion, much more ooo- 
victioB, and he had a supercilious contempt for Helstone's 
opinions. To this would be added the potent influenees of 
self-interest, and the force of his daughter's d^uded purpose. 
He would do no^ood in this direotion* But there were oth^ 
ways : he might investigate the scandal and bring /sueh prooft 
of Karslake's double-dealing as should convince doubt and 
eredttlity^ and to this end he must endeavor to^traee the woman 
whom he had seen with him. 

During th^ thjfee we^k9 that elapsed before the' wedding he 
inserted obsoau^ but catching advertisements, daily, in three 
of the leading n^rspapers, varying their character and phrase- 
ology with an ingenuity that seemed exhaustless, and spending 
upon the experiment much more than be was able to afford. 

He had observed the details of both appearance and dress 
in mother and child with instinctive |»rofessional aenteness, 
an4 indicated his due in a manner that oould not have been 
missed had the appeals ever come under the^ eye for which 
they w^e intend^; but there was < no response. The only 
satisfaction he was able to extract from the proceeding was the 
idea of the annoyance and anxiety they must excite in Kars- 
lake's joiud, for there was no doubt of his both seeing and 
ccnnprehending them. 

Indeed, on this point his certainty was confirmed in an un- 
expected manner: he met Karslake at King's Gross station 
about a week before his wedding-day, and was surprised to flee 
him approach with the evident intention of speaking. He 
himself was on the point of turniog his baok upon him con- 
temptuously, but the thought that he might gather something 
to help his purpose induced him to alter his mind. 

" You have something to say to me ?" he aaked^ ^vtVv Wak 
And acc0Dt of studied insult. 
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Karalake retunied the ga^ with bis vpual quiet but eom- 
]dete Self-commi^Dd, whioh could not, however, coQceal tiie 
fact that he was looking pale and harassed. 

^^Yes," he said. '^I have a request to make* If yoU 
should have any reply to your advertiseoieotSy will you iofom 
me of U»e faet ? ^ot^ I ueed scarcely say, with any view oi 
ioflueneiBg your aqtioD m ti^e DoaUerf but simply that I may 
know the ground I stand on." 

Helstoue surveyed him wkh an expression of contemptuoufl 
surprise. 

^^ Do you thi»k me fool euough to stultify the object I 
have in view? £bvewarned is forearmed. Cornel you have 
succeeded in, doii^ what I should have said was impossible,— 
inereased my . bad opinion of you.. Have, you >tumed cowiurd 
as well as trailer ?*' 

" What I ask," returned Ks^rslake, without the slightest 
change of manper, ^^ is a bare point of justice, or at least of 
honor. You are bent on my ruin, — of course widi the in- 
flexibility ef righteous coDdemnation. I demand that you do 
not strike in the dark,^-that you give me warning of the 
steps you may be led to take towards this en4" 

Helstene's dark face paled with excess of passionate feeling. 

''Take the warning on the spot," he answered, harshly: 
" I shall never give you any oth^r 1 You have got what you 
wanted,-^tbe noblest, sweetest creature on God's earth, — and 
all that now remains for sie to do is to try that her eyes may 
be opened, and to take her from you in the end, though I 
have failed in the beginning. Am I likely to help yon to 
baifflemer 

He did not consider that he was betraying his own secret, 
or jperhaps he disdained to do so, until he saw that Karslake's 
face expressed a sort of surprised pity which, in his present 
mood, inficated him aiokost to madness. 

" For Gtod'a sake spare me your damnable 83n8kpathy and 
go, having your answer I At all eosts^ I count my honest 
losB better than your shameful gain, and no weakness of com-* 
pssion towards the woman I bve will prevent me from carry, 
ing out my purpose. When the time comes, as come itr will, 
I shall choose for her misery rather than disgrace/' 

Me stoppedf gl&Qoeis at his oompanion keenly, and added, 
wjth a 8Deer, — • 
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^ You don^t \ock a very jocnnd bridegroom : your oonn^ 
faOs : else, why tiiifi change of iaoe ? Yonr perjaries of a 
week or two back could not have lacked nnctton : why do you 
come to me now with a tacit admission of yoar guilt and a 
soueak for mercy on your H]m? It is not quite too late: I 
will offer you another chance. Give up your claim, even now 
at the eleventh hour, to Syhil Dorrimore, and I will drop my 
persecution. Leave her alone, and you may pose to the end 
of the chapter as saint and atigel for what i oare. You hesi- 
tate ? Is it possible ?" 

"I hesitate as to whether it is worth while to try and 
disarm your enmity and set your judgment right in this 
matter, and that not from any personal appre^iension but in 
consideration of your kindness to the Ashlands ikmily. When 
I saw you last I could not bring myself to deny your infamous 
conclusions. You know I have done this «ince, and I will do 
the same again. Is It quit6 hopeless that you should be io^ 
duced to believe I speak thfe truth ?'* 

He spoke with a natural reluctance, but still without hesi^ 
tation or slur of word or phrase, and Helstone felt himself 
baffled by an equanimity that it was out of the power of his 
outrages to shake. Perhaps it was the sense of tl^ that 
added a sharper vdnom to his reply. 

"After all," he sAid, "yoti lack the spirit of the full vil- 
lain and have not the courage of your infamy. But reserve 
jxmt pathos for thfe pulpit, and your protestations for the 
woman you have deceived. To cheat me out 6f the oouola^ 
sions of my eyesight is hop^ess. Good-morning." 

He turned on his heel and was going, when a thought 
struck him. 

**I guess there is not much love lost between us, though I 
gfve you credit for an amount of self-control no honest man 
would care to display. Console your hatred with the idea 
that, in marrying Sybil Dorritnore, yoii will put an end to a 
^endship that has been the solace of a hard life before it be- 
came a passion and a r^jret. Don't wonder if I curse the 
day on which your eyes first fell on her sweet face." 

"Will you be leaving the neighborhood?" asked Kanslake. 

Helstone's eyes sparkled with anger. 

" Were you goiug to sug«;e8t a more convenient locality^ — a 
safer distance irom yourself and her? Too m«3K^ \I\Wi\$«L\ 
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me to my present home to make it easy to leavd it, ami the 
last will not be the weakest, — the need of keeping up asuireil- 
lance over your movements;" 

Karslake smiled a little eontemptuousiy ; an angry rejoiD- 
der had risen to his lips, but he checked it, as it almost seemed,^ 
in compassion to his companion. Insteitd he answered,-^ 

** I shall never try to put any pressure upon Sybil's indiaa- 
tions : if she should still wish to keep up her ftiendsbip wkh 
you and Miss Helstone she will be free to do so." 

" Free to visit at our house without pemdty or protest torn 
you?" 

" Free absolutely fronl any restriction on my part." 

Helstone looked at him curiously. *^ In what light am I to 
view the concession ? As a covert bribe totsondonatioD?" 

" You are at liberty to view it in whatever light you find 
most satisfactory : only in giving this permission to my wife 
it is in the belief that all your instincts of honor and manhood 
are not buried under your hatred to me." He made a slight 
gesture of leave-taking, and turned away too <|uickiy to give 
his companion the chance of reply. 

A few days later Gilbert Helstone sat in his chambers with 
the announcement of the marriage in the '^ Times" open on 
the table before his eyes, add, though he uttered no sound nor 
showed any sign of feeling, the iron of irrevocable disappoint- 
ment was entering his soul. Had he ever loved her as he 
loved her at that moment, when nothing was iefl him but ab* 
solute loss and futility ? Did the past ever rise before him in 
reminiscence more cruelly dbtinct and tender ? 

He thought of her as the Ibvely child who Imd sat on his 
knee in the old Queen Street nursery ; as the growing girl 
seen, watched, admired from year to year, as the fine poanbil- 
ities of her natujre ripened and deveIoped< Her gallant en- 
durance of the manifold hardships of lifb, her high-minded 
indifference to common pleasures, her loving devotion to the 
interests of hor family, the brightness of her spirit, the sweet 
womanliness of her nature,~^he dwelt upon it all as plea and 
justification of his own idolatry. But a lover, however ma^ 
ture or reasonable, does not dwell alone upon the moral< and 
mental endowments of his qu^en. To Helstone's inward 
gaze, sybil stood before him in all the sweet perffection of lier 
physical beauty. He knew evet^ \\\i<i oi >a«t X^\^^)^^^^ga«^^ 
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every feat are and toni of her face; the sweep of the heavy 
braids of hair from the delicate straight hrows, the habitual 
look of radiant soilness in the large tender eyes, the pale 
bloom of the clear skin, the warm crimson of the perfect 
mouthy wore as present realities to the keenness of his in- 
tro^ectiva vision. He recalled the latest expressions he had 
«een iu that vivid counteoaDce;- the indignant protest with 
which abe had encountered his accusations, the passionate 
zeal with whidi she had afterwards defended her own faith in 
her lover; the eyes suffused with tender friendship as she 
had bidden him and Sara farewell at the railway-«tation ; 
the lingering touch of the small, brown, ungloved fingers. 

Ashe sat with folded arms and lowering brows thinking 
about it,all« he knew that every grace and charm, each endow- 
ment and capacity, was henceforth invested with a new potency 
of allurem6nt,r-^e mad craving for the unatudnable. His 
love for Sybil Dorrimore had been a holy affection ; his passion 
dfor Sybil Karslake was an inordinate hunger of the soul. And 
then his mind slowly and reluctantly took up the idea of the 
man who was the present and inalienable possessor of all these 
•fbrable perfections. There had always been an instinctive 
antagonism between them, but circumstances had intensified 
the fbeling into a reasoned and deliberate principle. Helstone 
religiously. b^ieved in his own suspicions, and in so ^oing was 
justified in the strength of his reprobation and disgust. The 
knowui .respect, not to say admiration, in which the other was 
regarded by the world, the charm of his person and manner, 
the characteristics of his individuality, — in which there was 
sorsubtile an attraction that he was not wholly insensible to it 
him8elf,-^*-only served to exasperate the sense of his real worth- 



He had fiadled miserably to open Sybil's eyes to the truth : 
on the contrary, the attempt had stimulated her languid regard 
by appealing to the chivalry of her nature. 

"Poor girl," he thought, with tenderest pity, "not all her 
gi^ of i mind and intellect availed to save her from the ex- 
tremity of feminine infatuation. But when the illumination 
eomes, when it is in my power to put the proofs of her hus- 
baod's g«ilt before her, how will her boundless indignation and 
scom^ and the completeness of her repudiation, avenge that 
pedod of dduaion r 
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We]], he would worlc for this end : to tlie oatside irorid ha 
was Dotliitig beyODd the plodding profenieiial mad, maluiig 
fair headway at the bar by dint of a oertaiB reliable astuteoess, 
but with no aptitude for brilHant successes, no leharaeteristicB 
beyond the most prosaic of liis class. 

And such, hit^rto, he had in fact beeni; bnt now, l)dow 
the surfkoe^ lay a £ery impatieDce of the restriotions .of his 
condition, and a resolute purpose to bend and mould all the 
drenmstanoes of lifh to tJie achievemeftt of Karslake's disgiaee 
and Sybil's enfraDchisement. i 

Therefore in order to attain this end he must renew the at* 
tempt to discover the hiding-place of the discarded mistress. 
It would be strange, with all his acuteness in fullest execeise, 
if Karslake should succeed in bafflii^ him in the end. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



The following six months were spent abroad by the newly^ 
married pair, Sybil seeing as much of Soothem Europe as 
wealth, culture, and devotion could prociure. They traveraed 
Italy, explored Switzerland and tlie Tyrol, wintered in Rome; 
they visited Greece, and returned slowly home through G^s 
many and France. Their experience of life during that time 
was as of an enchanted cup held to their lips, brim-full of the 
essential wine of life. 

To the one, to have only witnessed these eoenea of matohless 
interest, of glorioua decay and supreme physieal beauty^ w&ali 
have been a rapture of satisfaction had she been apoorpij^im 
on foot and unaided, but doubtless adventttious circumstances 
enhanced the charm. If her husband's genius were less and 
his ardor cooler than her own, his experience and culture 
were greater ; if she could quicken and fire his intelligence 
by the inspiration of her spirit, he in turn could guide and 
qualify the swift conclusions of her intellect. If, beneath the 
trai!)scendent harmonies and Boul-stirring benedietions of the 
Christmas Ere services at St. Peter's, or before the matchless 
Btatnes and bronzes of the Vatican, or some panorama of snow* 
capped ZQountaios kissed by t\ie nava^ witk^V^ x^\aS»5^V>ak 
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eomposnre while her soul was draok with excess of paanooate 
rapture, there was do lack of generoas and tender comprehen* 
mn of her keener sensibilities. And then his physical beauty, 
his sweet and graeious manners (how sWeet and gracious to* 
wards herself I), and the fine chivalry of thoa^ and priAciple 
betrayed in conduct rather than in words, qmckened and eon- 
firtned the coy and half-^reluctant passion he had slowly excited 
in her mind^ In perpetual contact with Uie seeming parity 
and simpHeity of his nature, the remembrance of the inei- 
dent that had so troubled their pre^nnptial peace almost faded 
fVom her mind, and the constant change, variety, and excite* 
ment of thm nomad life prevented the touch of weariness or 
monotony. 

But now the end of all this was drawing near. Karslake had 
stretched his furlough as far as his consdence would allow, 
and, in spite of Sybil's undisguised reluctance, decided upon 
goin^r home. 

" You forget," he said, smiling, " that I have my work to 
do." 

" And will you be able to give me some work to do ? You 
must always remember I have lived a hard-working life, and 
shall nefver take kindly to elegant idleness. I am not quite 
sure I shall be able to adapt myself to a house like yours, 
where there is nothing to mend or make, to supplement or 
desire. I shall need to take surreptitious lessons from my own 
servants. Do you know I am half afraid I was not meant for 
luxury and ease?" 

"St. Mark's is a large parish," he said; "there are ten 
thousand human creatures in my so-called cure. Don't you 
think a large-hearted, gifted girl like you may find some em- 
plo^^ment for your time among them?" 

"Possibly, bat I doubt if I shall. If it were a rural 
Dorset parish I could go in and out of the cottages, teaching 
a woman here how to make bread, washing and dressing a 
n^lected infknt there, and talking to them all the time in 
their own native dialect ; but I am desperately afraid of these 
Londoners ; tbeir training, notions, and aspirations are foreign 
to all my experiences. And then, Julian, another point it 
will be well for me to make plain at once. I could not go to 
any one in the character of clergyman's wife, — I mean in the 
00tjse of being a teacher of religion. K iVie^ "W^x^ vbl ^iuvoc 
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trouble I cottid feel with them, but I could nc^t talk to tbem 
about another world of which I know nothing, or of 6od*« 
plans, providences, and requirements, about all which I ana 
equally in the dark. You look grtive: you know it is not I 
that have subscribed the Thirty-nine Articles." 

" But you win go to church ?" he asked. 

" Yes, because it would be an act of diseottrteey towards 
my husband if I did not; but I think I shali^ ask you to aei- 
oept it as a proof of my wifely devotion. Yon know howl 
have been brought up, how little I have been used to church- 
going, and, to be quite frank, I feel no sense of deprivatioo 
in the past or of gain in the present. Sonaetimes" — ^with a 
radiant smile — "if my mind is very weary, or again if it is 
very full, say, there is a new poem of Browning's to read or 
a novel of George Eliot's, I am afraid I shall beg you to let 
me off." 

** But you do not call yourself an unbeliever, Sybil ?" 

"No. I staud, I think, jutt out^de the pale of religious 
belief, listening to a voice that may one day speak to my 
inmost soul, but has not yet spoken. I am in suspense on all 
points of dogmatic teaching: God has only one aspect to me, 
— the beneficent Creator of a world of magnificent possibilities 
of enjoyment, who has also endowed my own being with the 
capacity of tasting, perhaps of exhausting them^ You may 
not think it, Julian, but mine has been a very happy life." 

** It must," he answered, " when you describe Existence in 
such terms as these." 

There was a ring of pain in his voice that struck her with 
a feeling of surprise, but some finer instinct prevented her 
from expressing her comprehension of it, nor did she give any 
expression to the thought that rose in her mind that. his expe- 
rience had surely been a happy one too. She did not care to 
pursue the conversation, having already said enough to satisfy 
her conscientiousness, but it was a great relief to her mind that 
Karslake had neither deplored, protested, nor argued. 

It was the absence of all ethical exigence on his part, hkt 
ungrudging readiness that all those about him should follow 
their own convictions, while never relaxing the strain of duty 
for himself^ that made him one of the most lovable of com- 
radeSf the easiest of household con^panions. His unoonscioas 
UDseliahneaa was a new and de\\^x.?\xV «X.xi^^ x» ^ ^\\ ^Vrw^ 
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most intimate male connection had been of so different a type, 
and whose inaate enthusiasnoi for moral excellence fed with 
healthy delight on these endearing manifestations. Her love 
i^r her husband deepened and broadened, leaving no room 
for the lameness and dissonance he had dreaded. 

They had now got back to Bays water and fallen into the 
rotttine of ordinary English life. The best members of a wide 
district and of several social circles, as followed from his pro- 
fession, were anxious to become acquainted with, them, and 
she was the most easily pleased and winning of youthful 
brides. She was prompt to recognize the smallest kindness 
and to be grateful for it, and her generous estimate of others 
and many-sided sympathies, not in the least narrowed by her 
iBtelleotual bias, produced a natural charm and grace of man- 
ner which all pronounced irresistible. She could not only 
endure but disperse the tedium of the morning call, for in her 
intense vitality there was something that evoked and quick- 
ened that of her neighbor; and even the formal dinner-party 
had points of interest to one to whom as yet there was nothing 
flat, stale, or unprofitable in life. 

In faet, she performed all the ordinary functions of high 
middle-class society with a completeness and success which 
eould scarcely have been expected from her character and 
trainings or at least only by those who looked very far beneath 
the surface. 

And at the same time, and almost unknown to Karslake, 
she had made herself acquainted with some of the poorest and 
most miserable of his parishioners, and had so softened and 
won them by the freeness of her tender charity that she helped 
thena one step nearer to the conception of the Divine. Kars- 
lake, too, soon learned to discuss with her his plans of organi- 
zation and amelioration on all points of moral or social reform, 
suid to receive help and encouragement from the ardor of her 
sympathy and the breadth and keenness of her intelligence. 

Then there were the old home ties and interests still in un- 
broken force : the boys had spent half their long vacation at 
St. Mark's Eectory, and Sybil had been proud and pleased at 
thmr improvement both in mind and in manners, putting them 
through their scholarly paces with unabated zest and capacity, 
and stimulating their ambition by the greater ardor of her 
own. 
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She went back with them to Ashlaods for a week's breath 
of Dorset air and the delight of embracing her little ones and 
seeing for herself how things worked under the new regime, — 
the regime being a sensible middle-aged governess for the 
children and an efBcient help for Hannah, — and went back 
refreshed in spirit, and with a deeper impulse of loving grati- 
tude towards the man to whom all this new comfort and 
brightness were owed. 

In this even flow of tranquillity passed the first year of 
their marriage, no ominous event of the future easting its 
shadow before, and the only perceptible difference that time 
made in Mrs. Karslake's feelings was that, as the, novdty and 
excitement of her new position subsided into custom and 
routine, the old literary and intellectual instincts stirred within 
her. 

She had always been in the habit of concealing her author- 
ship, and it scarcely glanced across her mind to break through 
a reserve she felt necessary for success by taking even her 
husband into her confidence. He was out, as a nile, for sev- 
eral consecutive hours in the day, and two or three of these 
Sybil devoted to her desk. 

Her work was somewhat diversified. She had sent a trans- 
lation of one or two fragments of the " Prometheus," which 
had been graciously received by a leading review ; she had 
reviewed a popular novel in one of the weekly papers, with a 
fine discrimination of judgment and finish of style that had 
brought her a complimentary invitation from the editor to 
work on the staff; and, still more^ she had published an 
imaginative sketch in the shape of a short story, in the pages 
of a Scotch magazine, which by its united strength, delicacy, 
and originality was attracting general attention and setting 
eager speculation on foot. 

For all these things she was well paid, and this fund she set 
aside untouched, animated by the proud hope that by the time 
the boys were ready for college it might be of sufficient amount 
to help considerably towards their expenses. 

For it must not be supposed that because she had consented 
to the liberal arrangements made by Karslake they ceased to 
be a burden to her pride and love of independence. 

She was content personally to receive what he chose to be- 
Btow, but it Btill seemed distaate^xiV \i^ \^^\ tW^ W «iho\ild be 
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the sapport of the family at large. Especially slie felt the 
weight of obligation as regarded her brothers. Jack was 
earnestly bent od winning a scholarship at Winchester, to 
which she lent all the aid her sympathy eould snpply; should 
he soeceed, it might then be possible that both should run 
their University coarse withbat an application to her hus- 
band's piuse. 

The incentive was so powerful as to lend a more engrossing 
ftscination to her labor than she had ever known before. She 
canned it on in her own charming morning-room before a 
writing-table at once adequate and el^ant, and oddly in con- 
trast with the old dil^idated ^esk of ^e Ashlands days. 
Karskke never came into this room without knocking for 
admission, nor she into his library, for he had a deep-rooted 
objection, he was wont to say, to the abolition of all courteous 
reserves in married intercourse. Sybil had none of the ten- 
dency to make a litter supposed to be common to a literary 
woman ; the neat manusoiipt she was engaged on was easily 
put out of sight in the few seconds before he entered, and 
he was not one of those men who invariably ask their wives 
" what they have been doing.*' 

Sometimes indeed there was a oertain aspect, a faint cfmoaine 
tint on the clear pale cheek, and a shining light in the dark 
eyes, that fixed his attention, but he never associated it with 
any unknown or concealed employment. He thought the 
pleasure of his coming had caused it, or perhaps the book she 
had been reading, for she was always surrounded by books, or 
t^e letter he had interrupted, had kindled her sensibility. 
And as his eyes dw^ uponiier he also thought that she grew 
more beautiful and lovable every day, and he thanked God 
afresh for his felicity. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

It had been Gilbert Helstone*s decision, afler a good deal 
of paioful vacillation, to abstain from using the permission he 
had been granted to maintain his friendship with Mrs. Kar&- 
lake. His sense of decency prevented him from setting foot 
in the house of the man he had so grossly, if justly, insulted, 
and he entertained strong doubts, which events seemed to 
justify, that Sybil would care to renew their intercourse. 

For all that, his patience had been sorely tried by the pro- 
tracted absence of the married pair. Now and again Sybil 
had written to Miss Helstone, and, though these letters were 
chiefly of a narrative or descriptive character, there were slight 
incidental allusions to her companion that positively thrilled 
his disordered mind with jealous rage. How absolutely the 
man had fulfilled his own prophecy that he would make her 
love him 1 

It was a slight, though he felt unworthy, vent to his irrita- 
tion to animadvert on the gross neglect of clerical duty which 
was involved in this half-year's abandonment of his parish, 
though Karslake had lefl an efficient substitute behind hira, 
and to ridicule with the most scathing criticism every indi- 
viduality of person, manner, or conduct. Some scarcely 
defined 9cruple of honor had prevented him from telling Sara 
in detail the scene he had witnessed at the Crystal Palace: ha 
had coatented himself with the assurance that when he con* 
demned her model parson as liar and hypocrite he spoke with 
sufficient cause, and sooner or later would prove his words. 

Miss Helstone did not attach very much importance to 
these declarations: she looked upon her brother as a firee- 
thinker who condemned as impostors all teachers of religion, 
and was also fully aware of the nature of his own feelings 
towards Sybil Dorrimore. AH this made her tolerant but 
neglectful of his manifestations. This was so much the case 
that when they at length returned home Sara made the usual 
formal call with as little delay as possible, and brought back 
to her cynical companion the most enthusiastic account of the 
coDdition of things all round vit ^t, ^WV^^^^xwt'^, 
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"Did Karslake welcome you with effusion?" he asked. 
" If yon bad taken the trouble to consult me, I should have 
told you not to go." 

" I thought it likely, and avoided the collision. As for Mr. 
Karslake, he never is effusive, and no doubt he resented your 
absence." 

" He would be quite prepared for that, Sara. My good girl, 
you ttiust promise me not to go again." 

Hektone's voice as he spoke took its rarely tender tone ; 
his sister looked at him anxiously. 

"Not go again because of your unreasonable prejudices, 
Gilbert? Do you consider they are almost the only people I 
care to meet, and that I love the girl as if she were a younger 
and nobler sister?" 

" Sybil must come and see us here," he said, in a low tone, 
and without looking at her ; " but you cannot visit at the 
house of a man of whom I entertain such an opinion as I do 
of Julian Karslake, and have moreover insulted to his face. 
I am very sorry, but it cannot be helped." 

He got up and left the room, — ^his way of closing a dis- 
cussion. 

Sara sulked, rebelled a little, and finally yielded, contenting 
herself with the mild revenge of constant attendance upon 
the frequent services at St. Mark's, which she knew tried her 
brother severely, though on this point he did not interfere. 

The constitutional perversity of her temper, added to a 
conviction of the inexpediency of bringing Mrs. Karslake 
into intercourse with Gilbert, influenced her so far that she 
made no "attempt to induce Sybil to visit her for the first few 
moiiths aftef her return ; but as time passed on the desire to 
renew the old friendship and confidence grew too strong for 
her objections, and isihe wrote her a long explanatory letter, 
which ended by entreating her to come and see her sometimes, 
in spite of Helstone's unjust prejudices. 

This letter Sybil, having read and pondered over it, took to 
her husband. She went direct to the Kbrary, believing him 
to be there, but, receiving no answer to her summons, opened 
the door. 

To her startled surprise she perceived tKat the room was 
sot empty, as she had expected, but that Karslake was sitting 
heforehia wntiog-tabJe with his head buT\e(i\ii\i\%\vaxA&^Ya. 
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the aUitude of a man lost in profbund and paiDfal rumination. 
She observed, too, in the fixst anxious survey that there was 
no evidence about him of any immediate employment, — ^bookfl 
and papers having been swept apparently on one side. [ 

At the opening of the door, however, he looked up; but 
even when he saw who it was there was an absence of the usnal 
brightening of expression. 

He rose at once, and drew a chair for her nearer the fire. 

<< I need not say I did not hear you," he said, and then he 
continued to stand opposite to her, leaning against the high 
mantel with his &oe somewhat averted, and again relapsed 
into silence. 

Sybil sat down in the seat indicated and made some casual 
remark. That there was something wrong, in all the vague 
amplitude of the phrase, she felt certain. His face was very 
pale beyond its habitual lack of cok)r, and there was a fixed 
contraction of the brows, and a hardness altogether unknown 
to her observation before in the lines of the mouth. More* 
over, she perceived that his trouble or preooeupation was so 
great that he found it difficult, or perhaps impossible, to rally 
that poweV of self-collectedness which so seldom deserted him. 

It followed inevitably that her mind should recur to the 
painful incidents which had preceded their marriage, and to 
which the slightest allusion had never since been made, and 
that the recollection should excite an involuntary spasm of 
pain. Moreover, it made the task of introducing Sara's letter 
more difficult: her name would be a link of association with 
this hateful myscery. 

To have asked him point-blank, as some women might have 
done, what was the matter, would have been impossible to 
Sybil's sensitive delicacy. She got up and went to his side: 
in that position he was not exposed to the embarrassment of 
her full gaze. 

"I am afraid I have interrupted Sunday's sermon," she 
said, in her low vibrating voice, which seemed to give eloquence 
to her most careless words, " for you have all the writer's look 
of preoccupation. I don't wonder you did not hear me, I 
knocked so softly." 

For answer he stooped down and kissed her hand, not with 
the tender passion of a lover or husband, but with an unmis* 
takable movemeot of grateful t\iau\L«« 
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Then s^e looked up into bis faee and saw there an intensity 
)f distress and pain greater than ^he had estimated at first, 
greater than it wa» possible A>r her love to ignore. As they 
stood thus side by side, her graoe^ head touched his 
skoalder ; she turned round, and, clssping her slender hands 
about bis neck, looked earnestly into his faee. 

" Can I help you in any way ? — by speech or action, I 
mean? If you can tell me what is the matter, I am h6re4o 
liatea : otherwise you are free not to speak. I mean, it ¥riU 
Cttose no soreness, no mistrust, in my mind." 

He drew a breath of intense reHef ; his brow cleared, and the 
usual expression of sweetness came back to his face. He bent 
towards her and kissed her sweet lips, but without the su^es- 
tion of strained feeling he Imd shown before. 

'^ You have helped me already to the uttermost ; there are 
few women capable of your magnanimity, Sybil : trust me, I 
will never prove unworthy of it." 

''I do trust you," she answered, in a low tone, and then 
there, was a pause between them. He held her hand still 
clasped in his, but it was evident he was not going to confide 
in her, and she felt a sharp pang of cruel disappointment. 

In her anxiety to conceal this fact she reverted somewhat 
abruptly to Sara s letter. 

*< I should like to read it to you," she said. ^^ I do not 
quite know what answer to make." 

Having fulfilled her task and shown a great deal of uncon- 
seious zest and fellow-feeling with the writer in so doing, she 
looked anxiously towards Karslake, who had now recovered 
his usual equanimity and had listened with quiet attention to 
the recital. He could not fail to see which way her wishes 
inclined, and the strong natural reluctance he had been on the 
point of expressiog he decided to conceal. 

'^ Go and see her, my darling, by a^ means, — it will be an 
act of charity and friendship combined, — and tell her what a 
warm sense I entertain of the old kindness she showed me. 
It is not my fault I do not call and thank her in person." 

*' Is there no hope, Julian, of the misunderstanding between 
you and Gilbert Helstone being arranged ? He was such a 
generous friend to us all when we had no other." 

'^ Sybil," he answered, with a grave smile, ^^ I scarcely think 
I shall hnd it poaaible for my wife to recoucivYQ ixvt\i^\iv^ ^i 

13* 
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Ijim with loyalty to me, though I -am very aorry to say 
But if you think otherwise^ " 

'* I owtkj*^ she replied, eagerly, ^* that the strefi^h of my 
indignation against him has been greatly lessened by the ex- 
periences of the past year. He has not spoiled our happines; 
he has forced it to a higher level. Is not tuy belief in yoa at 
this moment implicit? and what then do^ it matter that he 
tried and failed to shake it ? Then I have so many dear 
memories connected with the ^Id home, ia all which be seoas 
to have hiad a share, that I tio not like to give him up; and 
Tery likely he has abandoned lo^ before this the injurioiifl 
suspicions he entertained at one time respecting jovt, Julkit." 

Her voice fell and her color rose a little as she spoke. 

''No, he has not abandoned them,'^ replied Kardake, 
quietly; " but you afre right iu thinking his devodon to your 
family outweighs his enmity to me: &om the vvrtue sprii^ 
the vice. Do exactly as you wish, Sybil, not only iu respect 
to Miss Helstohe but her brother," 

The girFs beautiful face glowed and brightened ; it was one 
of her strongest desires to see Gilbert Helstoue and overwhelm 
his pregudiee by proofs of her husband's merits. 

''I will take you at your word, and go and see Miss Hel- 
stone after luncheon ; and now" — ^more seriously-^-^** I will 
leave you alone." 

She looked at him anxiously, half e^tpectitig and wholly 
hoping he^ Would seek to detain her, but he d^d not He 
opetied the door for her departure and el^sed it slotp^ly after 
her, and then as slowly walked back to the seat he had occu- 
pied before she interrupted him, and bowed his face once 
more upon his hands. 

He sat as motionless as if he had been turned to stone; 
there was no trembling" of the stroUgly interlaced fingers, no 
groan or sigh to testify .to the severity of the inward conflict 
After a time he roused himidf, and, taking two letters out of 
his pocket, prepared to re-read tiram, perhaps for the third or 
fourth time that morning. 

The first was a daimtily-tinted but ill-wrkten note in a 
woman's handwriting, and ran thus : 

**! must see you to know what I am to do. My darling 
h dj'wg, and he is come back, and I am more than miser- 
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The other was a maa's letter, and the writer was Gilbert 
Helstone. This was the wording. of it: 

'^ I am <m jour track at last and see say triumph close at 
hand^ Take notiee, I am better thau my w(»:d, and give you 
the waruingl refused." 

The b^ rang for luBcheon; Karriake refolded the letters, 
and, risii^ wearily from his seat, approached the hearth and 
dropped th^i both into the glowing heart of the fire. He 
stood for a few Bkoments watching them consume and trying 
\» raUj his courage and composure, and then as a test of his 
success weat into the dinii^roomi and ate bis luncheon in so 
nraeh his aeoostomed manner that eveu Sybil's tender peoe- 
tration was at fault. 

As they rose from table she said, — 

^' I am now gcriug to Gilbert Helstone's, but I am not wil- 
^y hent upoa doing so. One lightest word from you, Ju- 
liaoi and I will give up the idea." 

He then went up to her and kissed her with a graYC ten- 
derness. 

^^ Go, by ail means,; my deiir. If I should not. be at home 
when you retiurn, da not waitf dinn^. I am obliged to go out 
onbttsiAess,'' 

"On business/' she replied, '' beyond our late dinner-hour/' 

^^ Perhaps I ought to have said on duty. . I am going to 
Yisit a ttck child, »m1 at ft long, distance from here." 

<< So be jit," she 1 answered ; ^* then I can sit and gossip with 
Sara Helsto&e without compunction," and so they parted. 



CHAPTMl XXI. 



A sictt child,— is there anything on earth more pathetic ? 
— ^er heaviest burden and sorest penalty imposed on the in- 
fant pilgrim in the rough road of humanilty. 

It 'il nine <o*dock at night, and theilate October rain lis fall- 
ing in torrents. In a small house io one of the most remote 
df the eksterii suburbs^, this common tragedy was being en- 
acted. The ■child wa^ lymg in bed' inan upper room simply 
or rather meagrely furnished ; the diaeaae ^aa l^^iV^Qvl feyer^ 
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but tbe stages of heat and besx%J^ ha4 been passed, and be vas 
now exhausted and ooxnatose, and unoonsoioas of all aiurroaDd- 
ings. The soft moulded limbs have lost their roundaess, and 
the face, touched and manned by the foid fiagers of disease, 
much of its seraphic beauty, but to those who i^new him it 
would still not be difficult to recognise him by the cloud of 
golden hair shed over the jhUow, the laige4idded eyes ind 
contour of delicate perfection. 

A shaded iamp burns on a distant table and ibhrows heavy 
shadows aronad it* The neglected ire in the uat«nded grate 
16 baraing oat to i\A last embers, for the womau .wbo k kneel- 
ing by the bedside has lost all interest in eiaUeroal comforti 
She has knelt there hour afler hour, her elboffs <m tbe eoueh* 
her chin supported on her hands, and her distended gauie filled 
unweariedly on the boy. If you watch her you will see how 
her whole being is absorbed in hor.piitiiul ooutemphitiein, for 
she reproduces as if instinctively every slight movement on 
the part of the child ; her dress and appearance show ithose 
signs of disorder and negligence which suggest the id^ i^ 
having watched day and night-^p^haps daiys^and nights-^y 
the sick bed ; but, weary and worn aashe is, she is still very 
pretty, with a soft childlike loveliness that possibly basgain^ 
interest and expression from the intensity of her present suf- 
fering. 

Mother and child are not the only ocoapants of jthe room: 
on the farther ^deof the bed, almost beyond the nangeof 
light,4ima^ is seated in a oomfortable American rocking^cbi^, 
smoking a delicate cigar with apparent insensibility, and with 
a tumbler of brandy and soda conveniently placed on a small 
table at his elbow. 

It is curious to observe how entirely alien and aloof the two 
groups appear from each other: her senses perceive nothing 
but the child, his seem concentrated on the coarse physical 
sensatious of his employment^ He is so placed that Uie bed 
escapes the fumes of the tobapoo, and, ^ be r^line^ at his eaae 
lazily watching the thin cloiid be expels from his well4(H'med 
Ups, it might be supposed he has no interest or anxiety b^ond. 

But the concluiaon would be wrong: in his turn he has 
watched the child till his poor powers of endurance are ex- 
hausted; she can still kneel and agonize till the end; the 
Btrmn of the masculine mind must \)e xfe\\«^^^ ^\A \3m& ^ the 
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0Dly relief that saggests itself ta him. Besides, it assists con- 
oestriition of thotight, asd he has a great deal to think of. 

Ther silietioe is so profound, exeept as hroken hy the hearvy 
hreathifyg of the hoy, that the sotrndof the door-hell, though 
evidently rung hy a guarded hand, startles them like an eleo- 
trie shock. 

Then the w^omaa, who has turned perceptfhly paiier, lookif 
across the hed at her companion. 

*^It is JtfKan," she saya i» * low; nerrvons manner. "I 
hafv^sent fbr him. I did wot km^w What else to do." 

He sprang up ftom his seat with a coarse oath upon his li^S^ 
tung hk half-finished eigar under the grute, and seemed to 
hesitate ahont treating the contents of his glass in the same 
1^, hoi on siseond thi&u^ts he dhanged his mind and drained 
it to the hottom. 

The nesA moment Jolrm) Karsiake entered t^e room: he 
took ifl the seene at ti gtanee^^-^the peril of the prostrate child; 
the despair of the mother, t^e ineongruous, de^nt bearing of 
i^ mktL, 

Por a moment the two stood on either side of the bed gasB« 
ittg at each othea*) in height, feiiture, and general physique so 
iringukfly alike that the most casual observer must have prcH 
nonnced them brothers. But how much of dissonance kr 
compatible with likeness 1 The one looked as if the beauty 
of the inwaird n^tttrs had moulded into affinity the outward 
aspect; the other, as if the reckless and sensual soul was grad^ 
ui^y degrading and blotting out the lines of physieal perfee* 
tidn. 

" Why are you here ?" asked the elder, sternly : " if your 
own promises do not bind you, have you lost sight of the risk 
you run?** 

"I run!" repeated the other, with a sneer: ^you run, 
rskthert it is self-intereSt makes you so keen a watch-dog, 
good Julian, but UieiB is a specific against misery even in 
mrisery itself For my part, I defy the law to condemn me to 
a mote wretched li^ than I lead, while exposure to you would 
be as bad as the felon's dock or a cell at Millbank. Why am 
Ihere? Look at the poor little chap on the bed, and answei 
that question fbr yourself." 

''The ei£cu8e wouM be svffieient, — only you did not know 
he was jIL ^* 
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'* Then, hang it, I came to see my ^rl, and, by God, not 
even you Bhali come between us. Had it not been for this," 
— pointing to the bed, — " you would not have caught me off 
my parole or she here. Your saved Magdalen was going baek 
to her sins." 

'' Is this true ?*' said Karslake, looking down at the kneelieg 
figure at his feet The girl winoed and shrank beneath the 
compassion of his tone as if a blow had struck ben 

^ He has been here since yesterday," she muttered, '' but I 
have scarcely looked at him or moved from Hajrry's side. I 
did not know he was comings nor why he came. I told you 
as soon as I could ; what does it matter now ? If Harry dies 
I shall have no heart to be good 1" 

Her voioe rose in a wail of angubh; she suddenly flung hier 
arms round Karslake^s knees. 

" Pray to God for me," she sobbed ; " He will not listen to 
me; If you want to save me, save him ! Is heaven so hard 
upon me because I have no right to be a mother ?" 

In a moment the younger brother had cleared the q>acie be^ 
tween t^em, and, tearing her from her knees by an exercise 
of muscular strength, he caught her in his arms and struned 
h^ against his breast, soothing her and kissing her wet cheeks 
with passionate abandonment. 

'^My poor Nell, my predous girll" he said, '* has he 
brought you to thi» state of slavish tenror? Godl if there 
be a God, who is dearer to Him, think you,-^he in his pros- 
perous, cold-Mooded formality, or you, sweet broken-besurted 
darling ? Come what may, my girl, we have met and parted 
fbr the last time now." 

At &*st she had struggled to free herself from hia embrao$) 
more from the sense of Julianas presence than from any in* 
ward reluctance ; but, as the familiar tones and tender caresses 
stilted the chords of old associations, she grew passive and 
offered no further resistance. Her weary golden head, heavy 
with pain and sorrow, rested on his breast with a sense of 
habitnde and languid pleasure: for a few momenta she foigot 
her child. 

Karslake watched them both with sensatiims of mingled 
pain and sympathy, but he abstained from interference till the 
&T8t burst of passionate feeling was over. Then he went up 
to bis brother and laid his Yiand ou Via ^Qi\i\^^\« 
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" Harry," he said, " tbere is but one way of rightbg this 
wrong : "will you do it ?" 

The other snddenly rdeased his hold of Nell, as if the sug- 
gestion unnerved him: he looked up with his flushed fwd 
blanched with fear. 

*' What do you mean? Have I not proved to you again 
and again the thing is impossible, absolutely more imposstbie 
than in the times gone by ?" 

*' In the times gone by you based your oli^eotions on the 
plea that it would be below your social standing to marry the 
woman you had dishonored ; now yon have lost that standing 
by an act of fraud that has, to my mind, not more moral evil 
in it than much that you have done before, and through it all 
Nell continues to love you. Reward her fidelity by making 
her your wife, and she will not refuse to share yomr exile. 
Accept the one point of reparation in your power.'* 

''Accept my ruin I You mean I should marry her in my 
own name in the Hght of day ? In other words, you would 
give me up to justice, and so end the tax on your purse and 
your patience? You think you could face the world as a oon* 
viet's brother? Not you! nor would Ndl have muoh to 
thank me for if at this time of day I made an honest woman 
of her in such a doubtful fashion. No, no, Julian, you salve 
your clerical conscience by offering a suggestion you know I 
shall refuse, and which otherwise yon would never propose. 
It is scarcely worth while: we shall stick as close to each 
other as if your precious palaver had been spoken over our 
heads." 

'< I am quite prepared," replied Karslake, quietly, ^^ to take 
my share of the risk and to smooth your way so fair as it is 
in my power. You might meet at Bristol, — it is easy to 
hide among the teeming masses of a seaport town,^ — and go 
straight from the church to the first vessel bound for the 
antipodes. I will secure your berths and find all necessary 
funds." 

Harry burst into a coarse lat^h. ^^ Are you, after all, in 
earnest in making such a proposal, or is it a trap to catch me 
unawares ? Have you never heard of an extradition warrant? 
What! my own name on the marriage license and parish reg- 
ister ! Shall I send my photo to Scotland Yard, and detail my 
draas^ appearance, and contingent whereabouts m NXi^ ^ ^^V^ 
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and Cry' ? By God, Julian, parsons are the weakest fools on 
the face of the earth 1 for the sake of a contemptible social 
aemple to risk my liberty like that i" 

" So weak a fool am I," replied his brother, " that I have 
reached the conclusion that the only right thing to do is to 
drop this miserable concealment, declare that you are still a 
Uving man, and take all the consequences of the confession. 
It may be the man you have wronged, or even the law itself, 
would deal leniently with you ; but otherwise I would rather 
face life as a convict t^an live under such conditions as yours, 
— and mine," he added, in a lower tone. 

The other looked at him in speechless rage. 

^^ You would betray me ?" he asked, in a suppressed chok- 
ing voice, and making a menacing movement towards him. 

" I shall never betray you, but if you decide to reject these 
terms you must at least keep those already made. You risk 
too mucb all round by coming here, besides destroying NeH's 
peace of mind. Also, except as your wife, she goes not with 
you. I will not ask you to go away to-night, while your boy 
is hanging between life and death, but you must leave this 
house : we will watch and let you know when the crisis is over. 
There is a little inn a stone's throw f^om here where you can 
sleep. £ suppose you have some sort of disguise ?'* 

Harry's lowering brow cleared a little. 

'^ You mean straight and fair ? You wiH not fail me ? Yon 
have money with you ?" 

Karslake nodded ass^it : words were harder to produce. 

Nell, meanwhile, had relapsed into her former mood, and 
was again kneeling beside the bed with her eyes fixed on the 
pallid, changeless face of the unconscious child. Julian went 
to the other side, and, stooping over him, took the tiny hand 
tenderly in his, in order to test the fluctuating feeble pulse, as 
well as to close a useless controversy. 

Again at this moment the door-bell rang. 

Nell looked up in alarm. *' It is the doctor ! Harry, there 
is time to hide: that door leads into my dressing-room.*' 

Julian had turned quickly as the street-door was opened, 
and the voice of the childish maid-servant could be heard dis- 
tinctly in parley with the visitor : he put gently down the 
frail hand he held, but his own shook perceptibly. 
He bad recognized the voiioe «a Qc\)^^iV>^^^^s^m<^%. "^^vi 
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oikeof the crises of life ; hb own honor or his brother's safety 
hung in the balance. 

One keen glance in Harry Karslake's &oe would have 
solved the mystery of the Crystal Palaee, and wiped the in- 
£unous conclusions out Two strides would have brought him 
within the shelter of the dressing-room , or otherwise he might 
have barred his brother's retreat; and the risk incurred by 
the latter was leas than the certainty of his own injury and 
wrong. 

But there was not the Tacillatioa of a moment : to say that 
the idea of self-preservation did not occur to his miod would 
be false, but it occurred only to be instantaneously rejected. 

He stepped forward and opened the door behind him for 
Harry's hurried concealment, and closed it noisdeasly again. 

Then Nell spoke. ^^ You will not leave me i you will wait 
and hear what the doctor says? Or perhaps I ask too 
much r 

''*' It is not the doctor," he said, gently^ ^^ or, if it is, he is 
not alone. I recognize the voice of a man I know who has 
business with me and, I suppose, has followed me here." 

He hesitated, scarcely knowing what step to take or sug- 
gest. Was be tamely to submit to the insufferable outrage 
of Helstone's espions^e ? And yet of what avail would pro<- 
test or controversy be when his lips were sealed to silence, 
even had sudtt resource been possible under existing drcum- 
stances ? 

It was now evident from the sound of voices below that 
Helstone was not alone : he had probably entered the house 
with the doctor, who was questioning the servant-girl as to 
whether he should go up to the sick-room at once. Ndl 
sprang to the head of the stairs and begged him to do so, and 
the next moment both he and the stranger entered the room 
together. 

So great was the poor mother's preoccupation that she 
scarcely heeded the intrusion, or accepted Julian's explanation 
as sufficient : he on his part raised his eyes and met Helstone's 
insolent, defiant glance with dauntless equanimity. There 
was no opportunity for the exchange of Words ; Karslake was 
standing on the farther side of the bed, which the doctor had 
immediately approached in order to examine his patient ; Nell 
awaiting his £at with her eager gaze &Led ou hi^ f&o^^^w^ k^x 

14 
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whole soul in her gaze. But the mind of the profeasioDal 
man himself was alert and open: though his first keen glanoe 
was at the child, his next was at the stranger, whose striking 
personality challenged attention. It waa the first time in his 
visits to mother and son that he had seen any man about the 
house, and his curiosity had been considerably excited as to 
the status of his clients: the rapid conclusion he now readied 
as his eyes searched Karslake's face was a yery satisfiMtoiy 
one to the doubts he had entertained. 

^^Your husband, I presume, my dear madam?" he said, 
acknowledging Karslake's courteous recognition of his i^ 
proach. 

Poor Nell's face and neck were dyed crimson with complex 
confusion and ahame : she cast an agonised glanoe of depre- 
cation towards Julian, to whose pale cheek also the color 
slowly rose. He knew Helstone's cruel cynical eyes were 
watching every manifestation and translating eaoh into damn- 
ing evidence against him. 

For all that, neither gesture nor voice betrayed the slightest 
agitation. He replied, quietly, — 

<^ You are mistaken, but none the less I am deeply inter- 
ested in your patient What do you think of him ? I have 
thought his sleep more natural during the last quarter of an 
hour, and there is a little moisture on the skin/' 

The doctor shrugged his shoulders almost imperceptibly; 
he concluded he understood the situation perfectly, and was a 
little revolted by the coolness of the speaker : besides, he re- 
sented instinctively any unprofessional opinion of the case. 
He began feeling the child's pulse, testing the temperature, and 
then raised the heavy lids and peered into the dilated pupils 
beneath. At the end of his investigation he shook his head 
ominously. 

" Surely you find some hopeful symptoms ?" urged Kais- 
lake, in the same tone of anxiety as before, and trying to direct 
the doctor's attention to the white face of the stricken mother 
at his side. '^ I have seen patients rally from a state of coma 
as profound as this, and b^n to revive." 

" It is possible, — just possible," was the reply, " but the boy 

appears to me to have b^n a little neglected : to be sure, my 

dear madam, you could not know what to do in these changed 

conditioDS. Everything now depend o\i \!ti^ "uvo^Vci^lLe ^ets : 
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lie must be watched honr by honr, and every symptom observed 
and provided for. Tired eyes and weary limbs won't do : you^ 
must go to bed and find some one else to sit np ;" he looked 
at Karslake a little maliciously. '^ His lips must be moistened 
continually with wine and water or milk, if yon have got any. 
I will send a draught that must be administered in case of re- 
taming consciousness, — that is, if he is able to swallow.'* 

Then Helstone spoke from the remote corner of the room, 
where he had been standing a silent spectator of the scene. 

^' It will, no doubt, be a great disappointment to Mr. Kara- 
lake that his engagements will make it imposinble for him to 
spend the night with the child, in spite of his natural desire 
to do so." 

The unfamiliar name fell flat on the doctor's ear, and he 
made no sign. It could not be otherwise than that Julian 
understood the animus of the speaker, but no change of expres- 
sion bore witness to the fact. 

^' It will be inconvenient for me to sit up all night," he said, 
addrefiinng the doctor, " but not impossible. It is necessary 
that the mother should rest, and there is no one else to take 
her place. But in that case I must find a messenger to deliver 
a note at my own house." 

**- 1 am going home immediately," said Helstone, ^' and must 
of necessity pass your door. I will deliver a letter if you 
think me sufficiently trustworthy." 

There was a ring of almost diabolic triiimph in his voice, 
and for the first time Karslake turned and looked at him with 
an expression that indicated something of the moral recoil he 
excited. He dia not, however, refuse the offer. 

"If you will come down -stairs into another room we can 
perhaps arrange it." And then he turned to Nell to make 
some inquiries about writing-materials, speaking to her in his 
usual tone of gentle consideration, to which his present sym- 
pathy gave an added touch of tenderness and respect. 

She, poor soul, to whom he had always appeared as an angel 
of God, looked up to him with eyes so full of passionate feel- 
ing that Helstone might well be excused for thinking the last 
point of confirmation had been added to his conclusions. He 
preceded Karslake down-stairs, with such a tempest of rage 
aud hatred in his heart that he half doubted his power to hold 
it within decent coDtroL 
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Here was eyidence snffident for the Divorce Court,— nevi. 

^deDce that must rouse the meekest and most credulous of 

wives into rdentless revolt Sjbi), the harelj year-old wi^, 

already wearied of and betrayed, while the husband returned 

to his earlier and baser passion. 

He had not himself expected anything so bad as this : h« 
had indeed firmly belkved in the guik and dishonor of the 
past, but had supposed that marriage would have put an end 
to it. Even the easy morals of society would have exacted 
this as an indkpensable point of decency ; but the effironterj 
of the priest's transgression mocked at even conventiontd 
limits. Then bis mind dwelt on his own strong love for the 
wronged and outraged girl ; how the lightest touch of her 
hand on his, still piore the tender kiss of friendship she had 
sometimes given in the sweet past, made every pulse in htt 
being thrill with the agony of vain desire. She had given 
herself body and soul to this man, with the most insane bat 
generous confidence, — and this was her reward I 

And — the pity of it 1 the pity of it I — not two hours before 
he had seen her dear face kindle, had heard her tender voice 
take a sweeter inflection, as she described and eulogized tbe 
daily life and character of the husband who was at that very 
moment renewing his vows to his mistress and soothing her 
maternal grief 

The little parlor down-stairs had no fire, and was only 
lighted by the candle Karslake had brought down in his hand. 
He placed it on a table, found pen and ink as if familiar with 
the arrangements of the place, and sat dowp ^ write his letttf 
without word or look towards his companion. 

Helstone had closed the door and stood glaring at him with 
his back against it It was not his intention, if he had suffi- 
cient restraint over himself, to vent his wrath and dmgust in 
speech : he could afford to wait now that he saw bis way to 
his perfect revenge. He watched him, as he wrote, with 
venomous intensity : as the sickly ray of the candle fd\ direct 
on his enemy's face he saw with a thrill of triumph its ex- 
treme pallor, and that the hand that dipped into the ink shook 
perceptibly. He could hardly refrain from tearing the paper 
from under his fingers and refusing to be the medium of con- 
veyiDg hia words of falsehood and cajolery to the unhappy 
and deceived wife at home; oxA^ V\a «>xx.ci«2«»i&N%Q'^^\3(^^i\sA 



more complete if he could abstain from violenoe or threaten- 
ing now. Some alight contemptnons rarprise he felt at Kars- 
lake's invinoible firmness and composore under the knowledge 
of his own complete ejqposare, of the scathing reprobation 
excited and the consequences that must ensue. But that re- 
mvwe of f>«twaid mamftstai^oB was one of his most 4)affliDg 
chttsaetmslteB ; and it was prefnsely to such consummate apti- 
tude bfr 4ec€|>tjim ih«t Sybil owed ber mia and his hate its 
keeaest edge. 

Tbe fK>te was brief and penned ra^cUy after the first pause 
of deliberation ; then Kamlake seded t^e envelope in which 
he had placed it and rose from the table. 

*' Bfifore putting dds letter in your bands," he said, ^' yon 
will not think it unreasonable that I ask for an asmiranee that 
you will simply deliver it at tbe door. I mean, that you wiB 
make no Attempt to see Mrs. Kwrslake.'' 

<' I ahull make na atteonpt itoisee Mrs. KarsUke to-night. Ji, 
would be too late. My eomfiact goes no fuvther." 

'' la tbat case I will li^t you to the doer. I am anziotis 
to mt^am 1^ fthe stek'^room, and I imli^Mie your object is 
gained.'' 

'^ Ay^ beyond iny «iost isaqguine expeotatioa 1 But I will 
dispense with ceremony. I prefer to let myself but with my 
own band. You will scarcely expect me to say good-ikight: 
there is not a eurse in the repertory of the bkepbemer that I 
would not i^bisr invoke on your bead." 

And with tbese words he opened'lbe door, groped bis way 
along the dark ^passage, and let bimself out into the juili fall- 
ing rain. ' 

Karslake stood for a few moments after he had hdard the 
4o0r icdoee be&und bka, pouFcd out and drank a glass «f water 
from ^ bottle UiaiiBt<KMl on the table near biiti) and then 
slowly lodkfUs way np^stairs aga&a. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

The first thing Karslake did on retartiing to tbe room, after 
the departure of the doctor, was to organixo arrangements for 
the night, and make some change in the pillows and position 
of the still UDConscioas child, for Nell, though *a devoted 
mother, was a bad nnrse. Then he dismissed the exhausted 
girl to bed, advising her to take the servant into her apartment 
with her for further precaution. 

" I will see Harry safely off the premises," he said, " and 
you may depend upon my calling you if any change for the 
worse should occur in the child." 

'* But the doctor's boy has not brought the medicine yet,'' 
she answered, fretfully : " the maid or I must sit up for that" 

'^ There is no need. I will open the door myself and thea 
shut up the house." Seeing she still hesitated, he added, — 

^ Are you afraid I shall not understand the Erections on 
the bottle?" 

'^ Oh, no, not that ; but lest you should do yourself still 
more harm.' 

" That will not follow," he said, kindly. He did not add, 
'^ because all the harm possible has been already done," though 
that was his inward comment. '^Try and dismiss all your 
anxieties and sleep soundly, so as to be fit fbr the work of to- 
morrow. I hope and believe he will rally, but he will need a 
good deal of patient nursing, and you must not wear out your 
strength." 

■' She went at last, and then, after having surveyed his little 
patient and wetted the parched lips according to instruction, 
he opened the door of the inner room, where his brother lay 
concealed, and went in. 

There was a couch in one corner of the apartment, and on 
this Harry Karslake had flung himself, and was at the moment 
lying fast asleep. The light from the adjoining room was just 
enough to reveal the attitude of careless ease, the ^uiet, un- 
troubled slumber he was enjoying, and, as is often the case, 
his face under this aspect seemed to have recovered much of ' 
the innocent repose of youtVi. 
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The elder brother leaned against the wall and looked down 
upon him ; then, moved by that instinct of protection which 
had always marked their relations, he took up a woollen shawl 
that was thrown over the back of the sofa and spread it over 
bim. Light as the touch was, it was sufficient to awake him : 
he sprang up with an anxious and aggressive air. 

'' Oh, is it you, old fellow ?" he said, testily. ^' Come to tell 
me it is time to be moving ? A hunted man sleqw like a 
hare. Hang it, Julian, there are days and hours when I am 
half disposed to take your advice, throw up the sponge, and 
give in. Five years of pious propriety would see me out of 
Dartmoor with a ticket-of- leave ; then Nell and I could be 
spliced without further bother, if she had proved faithful, and 
we would hide our disgrace in one of the cities of Australia. 
If the little chap lives he should go with us. What do yoa 
say?" 

'^ As I have said before ; that it is the only way back lo 
peace and honor, if you have courage enough to pay the 
penalty." 

The words were spoken almost mechanically, and the other 
looked in his face and uttered a low mocking laugh. 

" I am scarcely the dupe you take me for," he said : ^* if 
you really thought I spoke in good faith your shame and 
terror would be tenfold mine. You would urge me for our 
mother's saJu to save the name you bear from public disgrace, 
and double your bribes for my expatriation. Own it 1 You 
have married lately : was that an honorable thing to do ?" 

" It would have been a dastardly thing to do if I had known 
you were alive and a criminal when I first sought to win my 
wife. I learned the former fact from Nell Trevelyan a montn 
before my marriage, and the latter not till my return from my 
wedding-tour. From that hour to this I have incessantly re- 
volved in my mind the right coi^rse to pursue. I am pledged 
at all points not to betray you ; but decide to surrender your- 
self to justice, and you may count upon me to back you at all 
costs." 

^< To stand in the dock at my side at the Central Crim.," 
sneered Harry, '^ and subsequently to face your church and 
fine wife in the new character of convict's brother? Yon, 
whose whole life — CQme, 1*11 allow that much — has been given 
to the purouit of whatsoever things arQ \o\eil^ «gA q>^ ^gyA 
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ie|K>rt, t<» be ftong go deep into the mm? No, no, JnKan; 
joa «re & t«ry good Miow in jour little way, bol, take mj 
word for k, yov are not quite toogk emmgh for diet." 

^ Try me V mm the ahnost pasaioiiate answer. *' Oite me 
leave to go to Mr. Anetvuther and tell bira jo«i are the one 
earvivor of the wieeked fiahkigHimM^ in which joa made your 
eaeape, and that jon chooee to stand the penalty of a half- 
iavcinntary erima rather than to spend life in Yagabondage 
and exile* It is possible that time has softened hisr enmity; 
I would oiiBr him restitution to the fkctheBl daim of prinerpal 
and interest, and if not " 

'< Ay, there eomes the pinch I I own my heart leaps at the 
ohanoe of beiog a ftee man once mors. How I enrse the me- 
OMnt when I was fool enough to add that little naught to Ins 
niggardly cheque! seems to me now that the ineanmte deril 
himself would not tempt me to such idiot folly again. A 
stroke of the pen*— 4he impulse of half a moment — to wreck a 
man's whole life 1 Bnt I know Mr. Anstnither ; there is the 
▼enom of the Scotch trader in his blood, and he has hated me 
like poison from a cfaM. ^o^ Julian, no; 1*11 not risk it: 
nothing wonld induce him to forego his pound of flesh.* They 
might give me twenty years." 

Karilake ^ms silent. 

<* I must be off," resnmed the other. ''I shall find ray way 
down to the docks in the morning, and book myself as an 
A.B. in the irst shfipehartered for the antipodes. So I found 
my way home: even Nell's faithful memory did not pen ^rat e 
ny disguise at first I suppose, cowed l^ 3rour croaking, Uiere 
is small chance of her joining me, ^ouM I send for her in 
time to eome? And now to business: are you prepared to 
Meed freely?" 

" I have two hundred pounds with me : when you leach 
your destination write, and if poSMble I will arrange the 
transmission of perioiiKteal sums. But you will work ?" 

*''' A&an alternative te starving I will woi^, not otherwise; 
but what you propose can't be done. Fate makes me a vaga- 
bond ; but I wiU let you know, depend upon it, when and how 
money can reac^ me." 

He took and secured the leathern purse his brother held 
ont to him, and then stooped and lifbed a heavy coipet-bfl^ 
A&t wee jpnshed out of fli^ xuadev i^ toioii^^ 
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*< Thin IB my tog^^cnrj of transfignnKtloii/* he stid, with fofoed 
gayety ; '^ bat I will put it on down-stairs before the little glass 
in the parlor. I would rather you did not see me in it: tt 
some ftitnre tame it might put your truth-speaking to an 
awkward test. Yon Wili bid her good-by for me?" 

"' I wiU ; but wait a moment 1 It is almost more than I 
dan bear to see you relegate yonrs^ to a life of hardship and 
wretchedness. Is there no other alternative possible ?*' 

'^Neoe; as a man sows, etc. The parting is a pinch,-— to 
you,— ^but you will soon get over it. And, to help to harden 
your heart, remember the life I led you in the days of bid ; 
how I ridiculed your affection, mocked your advice, and ag- 
gravated my sins out of very wantonness, to give you pain. 
Look at the sequel as the whipping I have richly deserved, 
Mid — good-by." 

'< What I remember," said Karslake^ retaining his hand in 
an almost painftd grasp, ^ is the innocent euriy-headed child 
who lay sobbing in our dying mother's arms, and the promise 
she extracted from me then, — ' to strive for your welfare at 
any personal cost* How miserably have I fkiied in its fulfil- 
ment i" 

" Not entirely your own fault, my good JuHan ! My bias, 
unfortunately, seems to have been the same as the Palmist's: 
' I W0it astray from the womb speaking lies.' I don't think I 
was evor an innocent child ; I told fibs, and prigg^ the sugar 
and jam, long before the period you mention^ though the dear 
gmieless creature never suspected it. And for a while I hood- 
winked my big brother too. But it is time to have done with 
these reminiscences :-— only you have recalled the old pledge 
given on a death -bed, — ^you will never forget it?*' 

" So far as the memory of it can help you, I will never 
forget it" 

' '* You are very fond of your wife, Nell tells me ; also that 
she is wonderfully pretty. There are moments of oonjugat lapse 
and softness when a man lets ht» very soul leak out its secrets. 
You will be on yomr guard agmast sweh ? You will never own 
j&at bzoAher is a living man ?— renew your promise 1" 

" I promise." 

" ^ At any pcrseaal cost,' the dear mother said," continued 
the younger man, bitterly ; *•*' and I have cost you something 
ahreadj. Nona tlie leis^ yoo have all \ke fgiMAiibca^^\'^ 
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in poeseesion, and the darling is the outcast ! There is pre- 
cious little jou can do for me now. Still, mj mind would be 
easier if you would clinch your naked promise with ^n oath." 

"My word binds me for lifo or death," answered Julian: 
" you need no other security." Then, looking again into the 
sullen, dissatisfied face of the other, he added, '* As you will: 
dictate what words you please, short of impiety, and I will 
repeat them after you." 

A twinge of compunction pierced the callous sensibilities 
of Harry Karslake as he encountered his brother's glance. 

'^Let it pass I" he said, impatiently: "you would cavil at 
my prescription for certain. Only remember, I hold you 
bound in tighter bonds than if you had called down hell and 
damnation upon your head." 

He turned abruptly from him, and, going into the other 
room, stood for a moment by the bed and looked at the child. 

Julian followed him, full of anxiety for his involuntary 
neglect, but there was no change to be perceived. 

" I wonder if this youngster and I will ever see each other 
again I" itiuttered Harry. "Not much matter if we don't. 
Mind, I leave him to you as my representative of virtue and 
honor : — make a better man of him than his father I I would 
kiss him, but he smells of fever. No more farewells I I'm 
off-— don't follow me 1" 

He went down-stairs, and Julian heard him shut and lock 
the parlor door upon himself; in less than ten minutes' time 
it was reopened, and the wanderer let himself out into the 
darkness of night. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 



It was ten o'clock in the morning of the following day. 
Mrs. Karslake, who retained her country taste for early rising, 
had already breakfasted and dismissed her light household 
duties. The persistent rain was stiU iailing so that she could 
not go out; her husband had not yet returned, and this 
would give her a longer spell of leisure than usual over her 
beJoved manuscript. 

She went into her moTuVng xcK>m^^\ifis^^\m<^V^^^^re 
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the effect of homely oomf($rt to enbance its dainty liyrary and 
ease. For a few moments she moved about among her 
cabinets, her soft gray dress and light footfall making no 
sonnd, taking up with a tender wistful air some of the costly 
ttifies with which they were strewn. As she thus handled 
and examined the perfect bronze, the priceless bit of old china, 
the thought that passed through her mind was how soon she 
had familiarized herself to this new atmosphere of lavish ex- 
penditure, this indulgence of aesthetic instincts, and how the 
value of one of these artistic toys would have seemed a mine 
of wealth to her but a short year ago. 

She had known so much of the pressure of poverty that 
she was half doubtful of the right of spending so much on 
the externals of life, and, like all beings of deep feeling and 
high aspiration, was inclined to ask herself what right she 
had to a happiness so exceptional as her own. 

She had her husband's note in the pocket of her dress, and 
she drew it out and read it over again. All she knew was 
that it had been left by a messenger at the door the previous 
evening, and she did not read it again from any sense of dis- 
satisfaction with its contents, for her loyal and unsuspicious 
nature accepted the explanation of his absence as thoroughly 
adequate. 

Her motive was to see if she had missed any intimation of 
the time she might expect his return that day. 

She still held it in her hand when a servant entered with a 
card. 

" Was she at home to so early a visitor ?" 

The card bore Helstone's name, and Sybil turned a little 
pale as she read it, some subtile impression touching her that 
there was a connection between this unusual visit and Kars- 
lake. Had it not been for this indefinable suspicion she 
would have felt a girlish pride in receiving her old friend in 
her new home. 

^' Yes,'' she said; *' I am at home, and will see Mr. Helstone 
at once.'' 

When the door opened she crossed the room to meet him, 
but started back involuntarily at the sight of his pale and 
haggard countenance. 

" What is wrong?" she asked, eagerly. " Has something 
dresd/ui happened at your own house ?^^ 



168 JULIAN KASSLAKE'S smmm'^ 

Helstofie lo6ked her Unon^ and through wkh hl9 keen, 
hungry eyes : he had sp^it not only a aleqileBs nighty but had 
made no attempt to oourt sleep, counting the slow houre till 
the time when he oeuld decently call upon the woman be 
loved and pitied beyond measure, in order to fulfil his steDO 
duty towards her, and inflaming both his kyve >and his hate 
during the protracted vigil. 

And now he saw her for the first time with all her luxu- 
rious surroundings, happy and smiling in perfect ignorance 
of the blow with which he was to destroy her peace. There 
was no anxiety in that clear glance, no shadow of oopjugal sus- 
picion in tone or ac^>ect. For a moment he hesitated. Had 
it been a question of pure self-sacrifice he had been equal to 
make it, but it behooved him as a point of relentless duty to 
open her eyes to her own dishonor ; his heart would bleed fqr 
her, but he had told her husband that when the hour Andy«4 
for her enlightenment he would choose misery for her rather 
than disgrace. 

^* My dear," he said, taking her hand quietly, '^ it is not Vfn 
my own house that something dreads has happened, and you 
may be quite sure I should not cross the threshold of yoms 
except under some form of compulsion." 

There was a deliberate solemnity in his manner that could 
not but jHoduce it& effect. It was uaUke the vindictive pre- 
possession he had revealed on other oceasions when her bps- 
pand was the subject of his warnings and reproach; she could 
not help recalling, with a pang, the agitation she had wit- 
nessed the day before, and dreadiug lest some inefvitable con- 
nection was to be traced between it and Kfurslake's sii^lar 
and unexpected absence. For all that^ Uie courage and loy- 
alty of her nature moved her to repress the slightest sigu of 
misgiving, 

^* Sit down," she said, drawing a chair towards the fire and 
taking another hersdf, opposite to him : *' it is such a pleasure 
to me to see you at last in my own house that I will not in- 
quire too closely into the motive of your coming. I am quite 
sure it is out of regard to what you think my true interests." 

'^ Think I*' he repeated, with a sort of pathetic bitterness; 
and then he took the chair offered, and sat for a moment or 
two gBzing into the sweet serene face with a feeUog of re- 
morseful tenderness. 
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^ t fttn i^sidiK^ all I Ksare for most ii o6ming heM i(Miiij/' 
be resamed. " Whether joa MieTe or pretend to disbelieve 
tke tnith of whaf I «m goin^ to lell joa, you will eqaaily hate 
xbe for tbe telling ^of it You got the note I brought last 
nightr 

'< Yes ; strange as it may well appear that I should play 
hekey to liir. Karslake. Bat I spared you a night of watdh- 
ing and anxiety : that wa^ my actuating motive. He is Hot 
oome home?*' 

'^ Not yet,*' she answered, with a tender dimity that touched 
him to the ouick. '* I do not ez)>ect him yet." 

"It may be," he rejoined, passionately, " that even his ati- 
dacity is scarcely equal to &cing imtnediatefy the wife he 
has outn^ed. Nay, Sybil, cofirinaiid your patience a few 
moitaents," for she had made a gesture of indignant repudia- 
tioti: ^^yott mtist liMen to what I have to say." 

" But I refuse to listen I It was incumbent upon me to do 
so once, as a guest in your house and before any legal ties 
bctihidme to Jij^an Karshdc^ Now I am his wife, and even 
you shall not malign him in my f^reseneel" 

" Malign 1" he repeated, almost maddened by her expression 
of pnmd oOnM^nce and the fear of defeat, and pouring out 
bis wo^tb in defiiinoe of her protest ^^ Do I SEUilign htm by 
the Matefnentof ^dn faots? I saw him last night leaning 
over the bedi!^ <^ his dying child, and admitting to the very 
doctcor in attetldaitee that the tie that bound him to its mother 
was an illicit one. It was to console that unhfqppy mother 
that be absetilMl hitnsetf from home last night" 

Sybil had tvted and failed to arrest the words, and now that 
she bad heard them it was as much as she could do to re- 
press the cry of anguish they seemed to tear fVom her heart. 
She got up fteia h^ seat pale as death, but still maintaining 
her proud atid resolute demeanor. Her first impulse, doubt- 
ing her own strength, had been to lean against the mantel- 
piece fbr support, but she checked it as an indication of weak- 
ness. 

She felt like some stout swimmer from whose grasp the 

saving rope has been torn, but who still relies on his own 

ability to regain it. For a brief space, while those cruel 

words were in her ears, she felt her ho\4 \150ii \i«t ViMaSawsA'* 

H 15 
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hopoc BkckeniDg, and it was % e^oe that seemed to epdofle 
within it the very bitterness of death ; bat already her faith re^ 
yived. It had only been a momentary and instinctive disloyalty. 

IJelstoue, intensely observant of the effect of his words, had 
made a movement of eager sympathy towards her, bat she ro* 
pelled him with an imperious gesture. He misunderstood her 
entirely. , 

*^ Sybil,*' be murmured, devouring the pathos of her face 
with his. bumiiig. gaze, /Vwh^U the fir^t shock of outraged 
womanhood is past, you will learn to thank me for putting it 
in your power to prove your right to freedom. Never, surely, 
was so sweet a woman so sinned against before I" 

'^ Is it possible," she asked, with a brave and suocessful 
effort to speak calmly, ^^ that you believe that I have accepted 
your assertions ? My trust in Julian's fidelity at this moment 
is as absolute as if you had never spoken. What grieve me 
is the determined malice and cruelty of one who has been my 
friend until to-day. Henceforth, Mr. Helstope, you igid I are 
strangers." 

He stared at her for a, moment in incredulous astonishment, 
then broke into a'derbiye laugh. 

*^ Child," he said, ^' what good will it do to plaj off these 
queenly airs oq me? Will your infatuated refusal to Velieve 
in facta rob these facts of their remorseless sJtubbornpess ? AH 
these circuipstanoes, which a happy chance has brougjbt under 
my own cognizance, I shall lay before the next meeting of Mr^ 
Karslake's parish. As a. parishioner I have a right to do thii^, 
though . even as an outsider I should be justified in exposing 
such a nefarious imposture as his. I can p|t>dace witnesses in 
support of my accusations. Shall you be content to wait and 
see how he rebuts the charge ?" 

She looked at him with a sort of confused horror. His 
relentless face, the cruel topes of his voice, seemed to obliter- 
ate the individuality of the kind and genial man she had 
known in former years, and the threat he now uttered was a 
formidable one. Would he do this thing? She saw at a 
glance it involved ruin to her husband ; for, granting that he 
consented to repudiate the accusation, no reputation is fair 
enough nor virtue sufficiently pure to resist the tamisth of so 
foul a suspicion. And if, as she knew was possible, he should 
refuse to consent ? 
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"You cannot mean wliat yon say/* she answered, at last, 
passing ber hand OTer her brow with an irresistible movement 
of oppression : " it wonld be an act of absolute malignity. 
Why do yon make so snre of his gnilt? I should have 
thought your professional knowledge of life might have taught 
yon how often appearances and truth are at variance. Cannot 
you conceive of circumstances that may bind the lips of an 
innocenft man to silence ?** 

" An innocent man ! By God, Sybil; you try me more than 
I can bear ! An innocent man, whom I have seen with his 
doting mistress at his knees, and his false face white with 
anxiety for the bastard he denies ! You, blind with conjugal 
passion, believe I am going to throw dirt on the white raiment 
of a saint. Instead, I am going to discover the vilest hypocrite 
that ever walked." 

'' You think so ; I know you conscientiously think so ; but 
ycru are wrong.'* She spoke in a voice of passionate though 
controlled emotion, but it only served to intensify his sense of 
her incredible delusion. 

" You plead in vain," he said, sternly, ** for it is my zeal for 
your own honor and happiness that moves me in this matter. 
It is just possible that I may have an alternative to propose 
hereafter, but that will need further consideration." 

There was a pause between them, during which Sybil's ears 
eaught the sound of the door-bell and the slight bustle of an 
arrival. The next moment she heard Karslake's voice ioquir- 
ing of the servant where she was. She rose immediately. 

" My husband is come," she said, " and I must go and meet 
him. I will return and speak to you again, if you think fit to 
wait." And then she crossed the room swiftly, " on the wings 
of her insensate love," he thought to himself, and went out, 
dosing the door upon him. 

The next moment she had joined Karslake in the hall, where 
he still stood somewhat slowly and wearily divesting himself 
of bis overcoat, and drew him with a gracious smile and touch 
inta the library, which was the room nearest at hand. 

'^ Gome here, and let me look at you," she said, with an 
assumption of rare playftilness. " I want to see how you bear 
the brunt of a night's watching." 

She was standing in the embrasure of the bay-window, but 
the dmmal October day shed but a muiVj Y\^\.. ^^ ^^\i*» 
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clo0a np to her, put his handi lig^lj ma her shoulders, and 
looked down into her npnised fwb. Their eyes met with in- 
tense though restrained expression. He looked not only pale 
and weary, which fatigue might easily hare justified, but ab- 
solutely wan and haggard, but for all that the gaze that met 
hers was as clear and steadfast' as ever. 

^' Have you some questions to ask, some misgiviog to satisfy 7 
You look at me, Sybil, as if you wished to qoestioD not i^y 
face, but my heart and sooL Are you displeased ?'' 

*' Is the child better?" was her answer. 

In point of fact she had probed as deep as hernggested* 
and was fully satisfied with the result, but stune s«btilty of 
feeling induced her to play on the verge of the escaped danger. 

'< He is conscious this morning, but I fear will scarcely have 
strength to rally." 

'^ And that will be a great grief to yon ?" 

" It will be a great grief to me," he answered, gravely, ^\ wtA 
almost a death-blow to his unhappy mother." 

In spite of her firmness, Sybil involuntarily drew bsok a 
little and changed color. Then, as she met his questioning 
and ulmoRt stem glance, the crimson rushed into hw face: it 
was she who dropped her eyes as if conscience-stricken. 

'< Can it be possible/' he said, '^ that you have seen Gilbert 
Helstone ?" 

'* He is in the house at this moment. I have only just lelt 
hispresence to give you a welcome home." 

Karslake turned pale even to the lips ; his eyes kindled and 
scintillated with passion. 

'^This is an outrage that cannot be suffered,*' he said, 
hoarsely, and crossed the room to lay his hand ou the bell. 

Sybil sprang forward to arrest the movement. 

^' What are you going to do, Julian ? SummoD some sev* 
vant to dismiss him and exasperate him still farther ? No, 
no : I want you to take another course from that 1" 

He forbore in deference to her entreaty, but at the sfime 
time he turned from her with a haughty coldness that out her 
to ^he Keart. 

^' Tou said just now you came to welcome me home. What 

am I to think, Sybil, — that you are able to reooi^e your 

duty to me wiUi G-ilbert Helstone's intoleirable persecution? 

HarejovL allowed him to teU yQiuwVat\i«^^u«^V«[iikm^%'' 
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^\ ln¥6 lUovefl ili,"fifae.«i8veved, with a seiiM of iDJiui^ 
tieetluubbvov^ tears of tgonised distf poiotmeBt to her eyes, 
" amply because it was physically impoisiUe ito piieYeoi it. 
What more ocrakl yo« reqtiive than that I should protest 
i^ainst hia eaivmnies belbre they were ottered, and iodig- 
nantly repudiate them aflerwards? I>o you count it nothiog 
that in fikoe of ihe eridonee he ptits J^rward I sUll retain ray 
&idi in yimr fiddtty ?*' 

'< That IS,* ' he said, in a low soppreased voiae of eonoen- 
trated indignatioD, " that I am to be grateAil because you, my 
wife, heaitate to believ# me guilty of an almost inoalcttlable 
deplli of baseneas and treachery, — that the perjured loTor of 
last year is the shameless adokerer of to-day ? You imply 
that the evideDce is so strong to that eff^ that yon go 
beyond reason and claim the dues of magnanimity in not ac- 
cepting it ? And I, on my part, say-^ — '* and then he stopped 
dbraptly. '< I am not e(|ual to this contention to-day," he 
added, more calmly, '* and the less I say the better. I wiU 
accept the faith you still retain, Sybil, and try and be thankful 
that you are disposed to welcome me home." 

He stooped and kissed her as he fl^K>ke, as if he remem- 
bered this conventional act of greeting had not passed between 
them, and then turned imd left the room. 

Sybil drew a breath of intense mental pain, but it was for 
him, not for herself The measure of passionate feeling 
which he had manifested had shown her, as he had nev^ 
done before, what waa the extent <^ suffering produced by the 
false position in which he was placed, and excited her rainutea(t 
comprehension and tenderest sympathy. 

He was right in resenting her appeal to his consideration. 
To beHeve in him was indeed the ntost elementary of duties, 
and hia own aoate sense of outraged rectitude might well ren- 
der him sensitive to doubt or hesitancy on her part. Never 
should he aceuae her of sitch kxity again ! 

She sat down in his accustomed seat, and, covering her &ce 
with her hands, tried to concentrate her mind upon the situa- 
tion. This state of things could not continue; and^he was 
unable to deny that the position was not only inexplicable, but 
to the oool eye of reason incrediUe as well. Qraating that 
their conjugal happiness could stand this desperate strain, 
what iDotiVe was adequate enough to i^xaUfj hioc huabaud'a 

16* 
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«z«otioQ of it ? She was oertain of bis love for her : what 
then most be the power of this terrible influenee which could 
neutraliie so many and snpreme obligations ? 

At this point she recalled Helstone's reoent threat with a 
feeling of abhorrence that was increased bj reflection, but at 
the same time with some dawning sensation of relief. The 
remedy was, indeed, naoseoos and desperate, but it might suo- 
oeed in effecting the result desired. It was morally impossible 
to suppose that Karslake would sacrifice his public character 
and credit and cut short a useful and exemplary career by 
persistence in this obstinate silence. The spiritual martyrdom 
of such a course of action would be so terrible to a man of 
bis temperament that the prospect of it would durely suffice to 
shake his resolution. 

At this moment she heard and recognized Helstone^s step 
in the passage; he was doubtless tired of waiting for her 
return, and on the point of departure. She rose and went 
out into the hall to meet him, for, though she would have dis- 
dained to propitiate him on her own account, she stifled any 
such reluctance where her husband's interests were concerned. 

'^ I was coming back to speak to you/' she said. '^ Have 
you anything more to say to me ?" 

^< Only to bid you ponder what I have told you this* morn- 
ing, and to convey to Julian Karslake my intentions as 
regards the future. Ah I that touches you, Sybil, but I have 
DO pity I Bather, mine is a sort of heavenly discipline. I 
will not spare a single stroke of the rod that may serve to 
break your infamous union." 

*' And how would that do it?" she asked, with a smile of 
quiet contempt. 

"How? If he should continue to refuse to tell you the 
truth under the pressure I am going to put upon him, even 
ydu can no longer affect to doubt his guilt; and, that ad- 
mitted, Griselda herself would ref\ise to live with him. A 
wife that could condone such offences would sink to the level 
of the man's degradation, or below it You think' me hard? 
I am, alud nothing could have made me so, short of inihmy like 
his and infatuation like yours. But there is your luncheon- 
bell. I wish vou a better appetite for your repasts than I have 
bad for mine lately," 
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CHAPTEB XXIV. 

When hastMnd and wife met again there was no vefereDoe 
made to the paiufxil incidents of the last twentj-fonr hounk. 
Karslake had recovered hia usual composure, and SybD per- 
ceived by his manner that hei strictly guarded himself against 
inquiry or explanation. She said to berselfy' '^ He does not 
fail to take me at my word, and stretch ' my inflexible belief 
to the uttermost." 

But, as her loving faith responded to the demand, she felt 
no sense of injury ; only in the near future it would behoove 
her to enter again on this controversy, and demonstrate to him 
that silence and secrecy could be maintained no longer. For 
the present each took up their respective interests and duties: 
with the same zeal, to all appearance, as before. 

Perhaps, as regards Karslake, it was in fact the same, aa his 
conduct was dictated by principles beyond transient and exter- 
nal influences; or it might even have been that the ceaseless 
watchfulness necessary against self-betrayal, the added strain 
upon his moral nature, led to a more thorough and determined, 
devotion. . 

At least so it seemed to the tender and penetrating eyes that 
watched his daily performance of his routine duty, with un*. 
halting interest and approval. She had known him at times, 
and cordially excused it, a little impatient with the incessant 
claims upon his time and energy naturally occurring in a par- 
ish like St. Mark's, where the rector was known to identify 
himself with the life and welfare of all classes of his parish- 
ioners; but now his readiness to meet every demand was un- 
failing in its quiet promptitude. 

Nor did this additional stringency assume a harsh or osten-. 
tatious character, or lead him to neglect or curtail any of the 
social or intellectual indulgences in which she took ddiight. 
To her his manner had the same tender suavity as before, — 
a little less caressing and light-hearted, perhaps, but stili more 
earnest and solicitous. Wherever she went among the poor, 
she heard his praises spoken, and discovered that scarcely one-' 
half of his self-denying labors in their behalf came under her • 
own observation or knowledge. 
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Bat, in npite of all this outward calm, Mrs. Karslake owoed 
to herself that her blessedoess was a thing of the past To 
watch the rigorous performaooe of duty io' the man she loved, 
under conditions of harassing personal anxiety, no allusion to 
which he ever a&owed to escape his self-control, mi^t exalt 
the passionate esteem in which she held him, but, at ihe same 
time, it was a laying of the axe to the root of her pesiee of 
mind. There was none of the happy freedom irom oare, the 
assured confidence in the future, which had made tlie first year 
of her married life almost a festival. Chrjatoaas was drawing 
near, and Jack and Tom were again to be their guests, but she 
knew that the girlish gayety that had been so exuberant' at 
midsummer was as extinct as its flowers and fruitsi. 

The one poiut that filled her mind, almost to the exdusion 
of every other, was the approaching vestry, and the actiea 
that Helstone had tlireatened to take* She had nerer gives 
Karslake the warning with which she had been oharged; k 
seemed to her a thing almost impossible to do^ and she still 
dung to the hope that Helstone would abandon the intentioA. 

But if that hope were fhllacious 1 JuUaa must not be su^ 
fered to meet his enemy in ignorance of what awaited him 
He must be tdd, and told by her, the shame aad ruia tbat 
were preparing for him. Under this coercion he must give 
ihe exphmatibn hitherto withheld, or what was the alternsr 
tive? 

She knew the character of the mixed crowd that made up 
the usual vestries at St. Mark*s, and shuddered as her imagina- 
tion su^ested the details of the possible scene, — the venom 
of the accuser, the stupe&ction of the audience, to be suc- 
ceeded by vulgar curiosity and noisy interpellation ; and, worst 
of all, the inward suffering of the accused I He would bear 
himself — of that she was confident — with unshaken eoun^ 
and constancy, but at what a cost 1 

Whether he justified himself or refused to justify himself, 
the dignity and moral prestige of his position would be lost 
There b, alas I very little difference in the result, between sus- 
picion and accusation and the desert of the same : the purity 
m either case is tarnished, and the outside world stops to make 
no rigorous analysis At all risks, this public exposure must 
be prevented ; and perhaps the best and most legitimate method^ 
would be to induce her huabau^ U> ^n&dfe Vi^ «Mt^ to her 
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aid aTtttk]^k« hei* to dwmiiiiiiiidate'^ ^ td Belstotie, and tiio* 
deprive bim of Hts powel* of injtirj^ She woald do this at 
the first oj^portUDitj. 

By thk dme, however, th^ hoys had avived, and took up a 
g(M deal of her time and attention, besides reducing her 
hdurs of pritacy with Karslake to a very few. She was in- 
clined to ^ink, also, titat he availed himsaf of their presence 
to- witfaditiW himself more and* more into the solitude of his 
library ; and on three several peoa^ons he had rep^Ued bis 
visit to the mother and child, always informing her of the 
iaet, and expressing his unf^gned satisfaction at the boy's re- 
odv^iy, but with the most scrupulous abstinence from any 
word beyond the barest statement. 

It was now within a week of New Tear*8 Day, and he had 
6sceu8ed himself ftota joining her and her brothers in some 
morning expedition, on the plea that he had a good deal of 
work to do at that time of the year, in the way of balancing 
aeeoiiHts and regulating tHe distribution of the charities of the 
parish. 

^ But t^at is pteeisely the work, Julian, for which I have a 
spemal aptitade,*' she answered, with a smile. " Afteif dinner 
I shall come in and help you.*' 

" You forget you have promised to take the boys to Co- 
v^stA (harden. lu>u Would dot disappoint them of their panto- 
mime?" 

'* I would dif^ppoint them without hesitation to be of ser- 
vice to you,-^to bring back some of those happy working 
hours we used to enjoy together.'* 

*' Used (" he repeated : '^ is our happiness of the past, 
Sybil?" 

She hesitated, knowing that at any moment Jack and^Tom 
might rush into the room ; this was not a suitable opportunity 
for the hard task she had before her. Still, she might pave 
the way. 

<^ It would be idle to say it has not suffered," she answered, 
gravely. " Our love and trust may be the same as ever, but 
we have lost our light-heartedness. The question is, cannot 
we win it back ?" 

He did not answer : if he had expressed what he felt it 

Would have been a despairing negative. 

^ I have a mailer to discuss with you wVieu w« h&^Q ticue " 
m 
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she oonibned. <' Let n* find time for it to-night, aft^ we 
come home from the theatre and the boys are in bed. I wish 
you would go with qs, and we would make up the arrears of 
work together. Gould jou sit ont the * Forty Thieves* ?" 

'* Yes/* he said, going up to her and kissing with ooncen- 
trated feeling the beautiful beseeching face: "why not? I 
have taken no vows against the innocent pleasures of the, 
world. It will do me a world of good to hear Jack, and Tom 
laugh, and you, too, dear, I hope. 

There are few prettier sights than one of our popular thea- 
tres during the Christmas holidays. We do not refer to the 
splendor of the spectacle or the almost noontide radiance of 
the lights, but to the crowd of happy childish &ces' that look 
down from the front seats of the boxes, w upwards from the 
stalls or pit: some the dainty pets or curled darlings of for- 
tune, all the source more or less of love, or pride, or interest 
to the friends that have brought them there. An atmosphere 
of good will and indulgence towards the children, of sympa- 
thy with their delight, — a softening reminiscence of the 
blessed days when we too were young, — seems to pervade the 
house, and the sweet treble laughter rippling on all sides adds' 
a further element of purity. 

Karslake's forethought had secured one of the befit boxes 
for his party, and Jack and Tom were enjoying their privi- 
leges to the uttermost. They were not town lads, 6^^ with 
juvenile dissipations, contemptuous or even critical of panto- 
mimes. It was positively the first they had ever seen, and 
. the intensity of their interest and zest of their enjoyment 
were proportionate. 

Sybil had forgotten all her domestic anxieties in her gener- 
ous identification with the rapture of her brothers, and was 
still more oblivious of the attention excited by her own exqui- 
site face as she sat between them, unweariedly responsive to 
their enthusiasm. Her quiet toilet of ivory-toned silk, high 
to the throat, where it was edged by lace and pearls, harmo- 
nized perfectly with the character of her beauty. 

Karslake, who sat behind them, soon became aware that 

their own box was becoming a centre of attraction, and he 

had risen to suggest that Sybil should change her place for 

one which enjojed the dou\>tfu\ ^nvWe^^^ q^ vV*^ ^xsxtain^ when 
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it ooemred to bim it wovld be tn isfBile pilj to &teri> tbeir 
enjoyment and introdoee the d iajgr c eib le ckmmt of adf«0B- 
BcionsneflB into ber miad.^ 

At tbmt moment sbewis lookii^ so ndiaoUjbappy tbit be 
ahnosi cangbt ibe infection <^ ber mood ; mt least be voold 
not risk tbe filing of one dn^ of ber pleasure. So be srt 
down again, and watched tbe changes of ber yivid &ee, and 
listaned to her low mnrmming laughter widi a pasnoiiate ten- 
derness that seemed to gather oonceBtratioB with refleeCkm. 

Was he, with his bondage to a miserable darery, to be tbe 
blight of that fnH and jojons existence, when it had been the 
hope and purpose of bis fife, erer since be iiist saw her, to 
constitute himself the soaroe and crown of her happiness? 
Her growing anxiety, her deepening gravity of late, caused 
bim a pang of keenest compunction. What was possible to 
him towards the lifting of this burden he so unwillingly im- 
posed ? He dreaded the discussion she had proposed for that 
evening, for he knew that if it was ber intention to touch the 
theme of his secret trouble, however tenderly or foibearingly, 
be must be subjected again to the exquisite torture of lefiisiog 
her the satisfaction she wanted. 

At this moment the curtain fell between the acts, and the 
boys turned eagerly round to talk to him. Sybil's attention, 
however, had become suddenly fixed ; she was constitutionally 
so keen of vision as to be independent of an c^ra-glass, but 
now she slowly took up Julian's, which was lying close to her 
hand, and levelled it at the pit below. She gazed intently 
for the space of several consecutive minutes, and when she 
laid it down at length it was not that she had gazed her fill, 
but that she mistrusted the strength of her shaking hand. 

" What is the matter, Syb ? are you faint ? What has 
made you turn so white all of a sudden ?" cried Jack, sud- 
denly. " Look at her, Julian I" 

" A country girl never faints,*' she answered, with a desper- 
ate eflTort to rally her firmness, but the more observant Tom 
interrupted her eagerly. 

** It was something she saw down there !" pointing to the 
pit, and he pressed forward to the front of the box and peered 
eagerly into the abyss below. Julian came forward and looked 
over his head. 

He bad stooped anxiously towards 'tis ^e vciQl o^^^^ssti^ 
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ber with tbe tenderert anxiety, hit for onoe there was bo n- ^ 
spoDse on ker port. She bad withdrawn her pale face w^ 
hack DOW hehind the shelter of tfa^ curtain, and she neither 
raised her downcast eyes nor replied by word or geetmre. But 
aa the power of the shock subsided, and the fugitive blood re- 
turned to h^ heart and cheek, she recoYcred sufficient firmnen 
to smile away the boys* vague concern with some pkunble ex* 
planation, and then she concentrated her attention upon her 
husband, as he swept the pit with his glass in search of the 
key to her agitation. 

But Covent Garden is a large theatre, and not only was the 
pit densely crowded, but there was the usual commotion of the 
going out and coming back between the acts, and he seemed 
baffled. 

Then came swiftly the flourish of instruments, the fanfim 
of trumpets ; the curtain rushed up, and the last act and crisn 
of the piece had begun. Jack and Tom, leaning over the box, 
forgot everything else in the culmination of the brilliant spec- 
tacle, and Julian stood motionless behind them, passing in pa* 
tient review every face and figure below, within his range of 
vision. 

Sybil, screened from observation, continued to watcih him, 
and at length her heart leaped within her as she perceived his 
^ass become stationary. He has hit the right focus : he is 
looking now at the lovely woman and lovelier child with whom 
their own &te seems so inextnoaUy entangled. 

What she had seen was this, — a young mother take up her 
drowsy child from his place, and stand him upon her knees, 
evidently with the intention of rousing him up. The beauty 
of the girl and the tenderness which had accompanied the action 
had first caught Sybil's attenticMi, but as the boy, obeying the 
stimulus applied, shook back his golden curls and, straighten- 
ing his tiny figure, daintily clad in a picturesque costume, 
looked up and around him, — the light from above seeming to 
fall direct upon his face, — she felt as if she had received an 
electric shock. She could not analyze it ; she could not say 
whether it were jealousy, doubt, or conviction : all she was 
conscious of was sharpest pain. 

Karslake continued to hold the glass with unshaken firm- 

27689/ he was well within the shelter of the box, and the objects 

of big atteatioa ware now tnt«nt \i^u t)[v^ ^^A^^^x^*^^!i^«l- 



met bad h^i leebb i«it«iest in the eurdei abo^ them. He 
did not. in any wnjr blein^ or ehange color, although he waii 
quite aware his wife's pathetic eyes were on his faoe ; the linee 
of brow and uoatb deepened a little, — ^that was the only ex- 
ternal sign. The inwaid sensation was that of a man who sees 
tbereaiatless wa^rs ooming nearer, to overwhelm the point of 
safety on which he stands. 

H^ put down the glass at length, and leaned towards Sybil 

'' Will yon like to go home ?" he asked. 

She shook her head, glancing at the eager £ftces of her 
brothers, and then silence reigned between them. He sat 
down with fold^ anpos and immovable face in the seat he had 
occupied before, and she tried to employ the interval in search- 
ing and regulating the chaos of her mind. 

Presently he lose and went forward again to the front, 
taking the seat she had vacated, not^ as her eager observation 
decided, for any other purpose than to engage the attention 
of the boys and to cover her abstraction. In the same way 
he succeeded, during the drive home, in keeping them so 
aetively employed with the animated discussion of the panto- 
mime that Sybil's unusual silence passed unchallenged. Jack, 
to be sui^, ^at holding his sister's hand in his, and silently 
¥fon4ered whal; made her so quiet, but it could be nothing 
veary wropg when she had been so merry an hour before, and 
Julian had tucked all her shawls and wraps so affectionately 
about her. She was ao happy with Julian, and he was such 
a good fallow. 

" X will give the boys their supper, if you would prefer to 
go to your room for a little while, he said, as he handed her 
out of the carriage. ^^ Do not think," he added, with a slight 
flush of color as he met her grave examining glance, " that I 
wish to avoid the discussion you spoke of: you can join me 
in the library when they are gone to bed." 

" Thank you," she answered, in a tone without emotion or 
inflection. 

She went up-stairs to her dressing-room, cheerful with 
shaded lamp and glancing firelight. Sybil had no professed 
maid, — ^it was a thraldom to which she could not submit, — so 
that no intrusive eyes were in attendance. She locked the 
door, threw off her cloak, and threw herself into the luxurious 
MSf -chair drawn temptingly close to the &cq, VvCtv ^ x^itiSi^ssg^ 
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abandonment of feeling sacfa as sbe never remenibered to 
have known before. Her state of mind was indefinable: it 
seemed like dissolution or cbaos. 

Where was her inflexible belief? Some familiar words 
torn from their context seemed to haunt her mind with a 
weird appropriateness : <* I have heard of thee with the hear- 
ing of the ear, but now mine eye seeth thee." What force 
did Helstone's denunciations and convictions gather now that 
they were backed by the deadly argument, recognised by her- 
self, conveyed in the marvellous resemblance of that child's 
beautiful upturned face 1 

Oh, God! could he have deceived bet? She sat with her 
hands over her eyes to shut out the light, and looked do?ni 
mentally into the abyss of that possible baseness, — ^a baseness 
than which there could be no lower depth. It was to her 
agonized soul the very Valley of the Shadow of Death, bat 
after a space she struggled through it to the light of day. 

She could hear, as she sat, the light laughter of the boys, 
and the occasional tones of Karslake's voice, sweeter and 
clearer and with a truer ring than any other she had ever 
known. 

Oh, how the human voice speaks to the living human 
heart ! Slowly her hands dropped restfhlly into her lap, and 
she felt her stricken faith rise and quicken into renewed life. 

After all, what did she know now that she had not known 
before? Her husband's proud denial availed as much over 
the evidence of her material vision as over that of Gilbert 
Helstone's. Only it brought home with intense power to her 
mind the cruel force of that fatal and bewildering likeness, 
and supplied the most stringent motives — nay, they were ir- 
resistible — ^for pressing upon him the necessity of explanatioa 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

At this moment she heard the hoy^ rushing np-stairs to 
bedy and knew they would not pass without besieging her 
door. She had just time to turn the lock and open it before 
t^ej reached it, and to stand in the door-Way to bid them enter, 
her tall, white-draped figure irradiated by the light within. 

" Oh, Tom I isn't this jolly ?*' cried Jack, flinging himself 
on the hearth-rug and basking in the fire-rays like a spaniel ; 
^^and Syb looks Ul^e a fairy queen." 

" Of somewhat exaggerated dimensions," returned she, 
smili'kig, for she was gallantly bent on sending them to bed 
without even the slightest cloud upon their brightness. 

^' Well, at least you'll own your life is like fairy-land," said 
Jack. '^ I never kne^ what pretty things there were in the 
world before. This rooia, too I Think of your bedroom at 
iVshlands, Syb, with two wooden chairs and a big bath that 
we used to fill with water for you I And then what a differ- 
ent thing it must be ta live with Julian Karslake than father! 
— I'm glad I know him I" 

'^ He saved your life," remarked Tom , who always consid- 
ered this an incident of distinction : ^^ you ought to be fond 
of him." 

" I should like him just as well if he hadn't: at least he 
didn't save Syb's life I" 

He got up from the rug as he spoke, and knelt at his 
sister's feet, with his elbows in her lap, his chin on his hands, 
and his bright eyes fixed on her face. 

^^ There's one thing, dear, I can't quite make out, — whether 
you always were so very, very pretty and we didn't know it, 
or whether you have grown so of late. Perhaps the lovely 
gowns make a difference." 

" Yes, Jack, that's the solution that I like best. But come, 
you must be off to bed 1" 

^^ I used to think," continued Jack, without moving an 
inch, '^ that when I was a man, and had got on in the world, 
I would pay you back for some of the hard work you did for 
us all. Now that is all over : you have everything that heart 
can desire." 
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"Wh6 knows?" said Sybil, shrinking involuntarily nnder 
the boy's eager words, as if they cast a foreboding before them. 
'' The future is always a sealed book, and no woman on earth 
can be so happy but a brother's lore can make her happier. 
Gome, Jack, you are getting pathetic^ and I mtuA inmst on 
your taking yourselves off. IKd JuHan give you a good 
supper ?" 

^ Oysters, minoe-pies, Stilton cheese, and Burton : what 
would the youngsters at honie say ?" 

" Syb looks pale i^in. Jack," remarked Tom. " You're 
such a fellow to talk ! Let's kiss h^r and go to bed." 

At length they were gone, and now late as it was afid weary as 
she felt, she bad her t^rible task to peHbrm. Sbe knew tbat 
under any circumstances sleep would have been impo^ble 
without disburdening her mind of its l6ad. Only might she 
have gra«6 to do it without adding to his ! 

She went down-stairs very slowly. The habitukl etastieitj 
of her step s^^med gone, and equs^ly strange and tnmaturd 
was the set and strained expression of her fatse. dhe opened 
the library door without knocking : it was not an intentiobd 
negligence, but an oversight of intensel preoccupation. Kara- 
lake was waiting for her there : he was standing by the ^ 
leaning over the high tbantel in an attitude habitual to him, 
facing the door as if w'^tehing for her enftrance. He looked 
at her intently as she came in, placed a chair for her, and 
said, — 

*' I have never seen you look so pale : you are ad white as 
your gown. Sybil, what does it niean ?'^ 

'^ That I am siek with anxiety lest you should refuse the 
request I am going to make.'- 

*^ Yes," he answered, in a tone of tender encouragement, 
'< you know beforehand that any request of yoilrs is granted 
as soon as pi^ferred, — if post^le." 

She covered her eyes with her hands. An almost uneon- 
sdous prayer #ent Hp from hei< heart to the Power outside 
and beyond herself; then she rose up and stood by his side. 

*^ Julian, you know whom I have seen to-night, and what 

effect it has had upon me. I could not help it. My faith in 

you at this moment is firm as eve#, or I should not be 

standing here ; but I do not deny that for a time it gave way 

under the sickening recog;nit\oii o? V\i«X \o^^^ <3w\^^ ^t^ei^ear 



blaiiee U> yonr^df* Ton miet not b)ame me for it : it was an 
instinct of physical perceptioa that reflectipn and judgment 
corrected. Personally, I accept your assurances on this point 
impUcitly, but I understand to-nigbt as I never did before 
that it is almost a moral impossibility that others sl^uld be- 
lieTe you too. Yoc^ ar^ not angry ?*' 

" No, I am not angry." 

" You wiU tmderstand I idluda to Gilbert Hetdtone, and 
you are very good," with a faint smile, " to bear th# allijisifm 
BO patiently. But you n^ly be quite sure I should not name 
him without some very strong motive indee^." 

KiMHslake's fe^ings w^re something likp thqse of a victim 
stretched on the rack and awaiting the first U^m of the 
screw. 

'^ I quite understmid," he said, gently. " \t is ujQneoefsary 
to offer any assurance of the motives which influence you in 
this WAtter, dear. Tell me simply what you want me to do." 

^' I irant you to disarm Mr. Halstone's animosity. I want 
you to deprive him of the power of doing you a deadly 
injury." 

'^ As bow ?" he asked. " My wife believes in me, wh^it 
other injury can he do me? I can endure his ipisjudgment, 
^d you. must leam« Sybil, to do so too." 

She turned aside from the touch of his pressing han4 ^ it 
was more than she could bear. Her nyext question seemed to 
him a strangely irrelevant one. 

^' le the d^ fixed for the Kew Tear vestiy ?" she asked. 

'' Not quite," he answered, giving no expression to the sur- 
prise he felt ^' I find a note here from, my churchwarden to- 
night, proposing January 4 as suiting the general oonyenience : 
ther^ore it will suit mine." 

'^ In that case I must give you Mr. Helstone's message,-^ 
one that he left with me that morning you found him here, 
and which I have kept up to this time because I h^ve not had 
the oourage, or rath«r the oruelty, to i^pe^k. But now there is 
uo iftltef native." She stopped^ her voice chewed with emotiop. 

" Spare me your tears, Sybil, if you can : your distress tor- 
tures me«" 

So did h« hesitation, but ho would uot i»y that. He 
turned towards her, and, passing his arm round her waist^ ho 
Hifiiw hfir fifisfi to b'w yside. 

16* 
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** Tell me now/' he said, '< poiot-blank, with as little attempt 
at Boftening as if Mr. Helstone were here himself to dictate 
the words." 

" He says he will appear at the board in his right as paiisli- 
ioner, and lay before it a plain statement of the charges he 
has against you. He says, moreover, he can produce wit- 
nesses to support his testimony.*' 

She had obeyed and spoken ; how would he receive it? 
For a moment she dared not raise her eyes to look at him, but 
involuntarily tightened her hold upon the hand which was 
passed round her waist. 

He returned the pressure passionately but firmly, and ibis 
gave her courage to go on. 

" Julian," she urged, in a tone of intense pathos, " this is 
to both of us a matter almost more than life or death. You 
will put it out of Mr. Helstone^s power to do this I I know 
how strongly you feel on the point, but you will not carry that 
feeling to the length of sacrificing all that wo both hold dearest 
and most sacred 1 One duty is supreme till another overrules it, 
and your duty surely now is to defend your own honor, — and, 
more, the honor of the creed you profess. Forgive me, dear, 
if I seem to teach the teacher, or if I remind you that it is 
not only your happiness and reputation that are at stake. If 
I Was slow to Iov& at first, I love you now with all the energy 
of my soul : my life is bound up in your welfare." 

She broke off and flung her arms round his neck. 
• " My God !" he exclaimed, shuddering back from the kisses 
she was laying on his pale lips, '* this is more than I can bear! 
Show me your way of escape, Sybil : I will take it if I can." 

" Tell me the story of this mother and child," she answered, 
with desperate abruptness, ^^ and give me leave to clear your 
character in Mr. Helstone's eyes." 

She withdrew herself from him as she spokCf and sank down 
again in the chair she had quitted, still keeping her eyes upon 
his face. Its expression of restrained feeling baffled her. 
She added, af\«r a moment's pause, seeing that he remained 
silent, — 

'^ There is no other alternative, Julian. This man is simply 

bent upon your ruin because he believes in your guilt. Con- 

Tioce him of your innocence, and he will be eager to make 

atoDemeDt. And if it la Bome BecteX. Ssi^Vv^ ^iaa \kSi\tf«.<^{ 
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another is ooDcerDed, I know no more loyal nature than bis* 
He could not betray a trust.** 

*' And yet my wife urges me to do so ? If it were in my 
power to lay the whole truth before Gilbert Helstone, he would 
reject it. It would appear to him only another form of the 
fraud and lying with which he credits me. It must be enough 
for me, Sybil, that you do not ask for this guarantee as a con- 
dition of your own belief.** 

She interrupted him. '* I do not ask you, Julian, to clear 
up this mystery personally to Mr. Helstone. Tell me the 
truths and trust to my love and skill to convince him of your 

good faith. If yoil refuse ** she rose again as she spoke, 

moved by the irresistible impulse to approach him and over- 
whelm his evident reluctance by her caresses, but he drew 
back with a gesture of restraint and pain. 

" I am constrained to refuse,** he said, steadily, '' and do 
refuse. You love me, Sybil, — your life is bound up in my 
welfare ? Then you will cease to urge me on this point.** 

" I do not know ; I will not promise ; your determination 
drives me to despair. Am I to understand you will suffer Mr. 
Helstone to fulfil his threat? You will face your vestry, 
tbree days hence, with such an ordeal to meet? It is not 
possible r* 

" I have scarcely had time to consider all the consequences 
that may ensue on my refusal,** he answered, " but they r^ 
solve themselves into a question of endurance more or less. 
The one thing I know to be impossible is to speak the words 
that would clear this mystery. Whatever the cdternative, I 
accept it, — even to the wounding of the happiness that is 
infinitely dearer to me than my own.*' 

Every word, low as he spoke, fell clear and unhesitating ou 
her ears : it was only the pallor of his set face, and the strenu- 
ous grasp with which his fingers closed over the . back of a 
chair near which he was standing, that indicated the intense 
feeling he held in reserve. 

'' But,*' she urged again, " it is not a mere question of your 
capacity for passively suffering wrong. What do you think 
would be the practical result of Mr. Helstone*8 accusation ? 
Would you propose to meet it with nothing more than the 
miserable equivalent of a blank denial ? Julian, beloved 1 . \i 
would be of no use. He would bear down your sweet rectitude 
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hit denuneiaeioiMi flnci prdofti, and two-thiids of yoor 
people would believe him, simply because they coald not nn- 
doMtand any indnoement being strong enough to prerent you 
from establishing your innooenoe. Will yon be able to bett 
the oonseqaeocee ?'* 

He looked at her tenderly, with eyes, in spite of his resoin- 
tioB, W6l with tears. 

"Will your 

^ No/* she answered, eagerly, <' I shadl not ! If I see ytm 
lobbed of the req>ect you have earned and cast aside as gniltj 
of this unparalleled baseness, I cannot bear it ! And I will 
go Anther, even at the risk of displeasing* you. I will tief^ 
^ve my consent to your carrying out this act-of reckless aelf- 
sacrifice to such a bitter end. Consider once more ; you do 
not now stand alone hi the worM, and are not justified in con- 
sulting only your personal bias. I claim to have my rights 
oonsidered, — my right to the happiness and honor you prom^ 
ised me, — ^my right not to be made a forced participant in 
auch a public shame and scandal !'* 

^' That is an argument so powerful," he said, '' that to resist 
it must convince you, if nothing else will, of the uselessoeaB 
of this controversy; and it is also so cruel a reproach that I 
scarcely expected to hear it from your lips, Sybil. Does your 
estimate of what I am rest on what the outside world supposes 
me to be ? And when its favor is withdrawn or exchanged 
for condemnation, will you refuse me the support of your 
recognition and sympathy? I own these are contingencies I 
have not considered, but, hard as they are, they even do not 
shake my resolution.'' 

" I am cruel,** she answered, raising her weeping e7es to the 
rigid calmness of his fhce, " as a last resource to move you. If 
I forced my sdfish interests upon you, it Was simply because 
I thought you might yield to these when proof agaioM all else 
besidesL In point of fact, your determinadon and all the 
trouble that may arise from it will, womaD-Uke, only serte to 
quicken my devotion. Still, I feel as if I could not give up 
my judgment in this matter and accept yours. Oh that I 
knew what pl^ to use to win you to justice and to reason I" 

" If,** he answered, for the first time turning fiiom her, as 

if to hide the workings of his fiice, " you will forbear to urge 

JDo aof morey I wiQ take it aa ti ^<sQi ^^ >i^ Vs^^ ^u s^ 



JVLUN KABSLAKB*S 8BCRKT, 189 

pmfeas. Notliiiig that I may have to go through vk th<f Aitvio 
oan be worse t£aD what I have borne to-night In mere 
human pity do not say anoth^ word* If yon have thoa^ht 
lie hard and unresponsive to all the sweetness of your appeals, 
it is because I should be lost if I were to let you see what I 
Buffer." 

As he spoke he sat down by the table near hkn and eoveped 
hiB fuse with his hands. She went up to him and laid her 
hand gently on his shoulder. 

^^ You will sttU think me eruel to relentlessnees/* she said, in 
feOBCB of the most exquisite tenderness, " but one poemble al- 
ternative oceurs to me. There is time, between, this and the 
dagr fised lor the meeting, to see Gilbert Helstone and try the 
effect of an appeal to his forbearance*" 

He lifted up bis colorleas face and looked at her with stem 
surprise. 

*' Who is to make the appeal, — you or I ?" 

^' You," she replied, bravely, ^^ because my intercession only 
serves to stimulate his bitterness. Julian, thb is not a quefr^ 
tion in which your oonseience is involved. You will at least 
saerifice your pride for my sake, — for the sake of a possible 
zi^rieve I You will not refuse to yield this little point?" 

*< Little ! it would be a humiliadon worse than deaths and 
ii would be utterly in vain. Do not ask it, Sybil I" 

She remained silent, but she still stood by his side as if 
Mraiting his reaching a different oonelusion. 

At that moment the (doek on the maatelfpieos struck twrive: 
it was New Year's Day. 

Karslake rose up with a deep sigh. 

" I must send you away to rest," he said, <' or how will you 
meet the boys with a cheerful faee in the morning ? It would 
be a moekery to wish ^mi ^ A Happy New Year.' Would to 
Ck>d I stood alone in this distress !" 

"Bo you remember last New Year's Day at Home," she 
asked,. "^ when, we congratulated each other on being the hap- 
piest couple in the world ?" 

" I remember it, and accept all the reproach you imply. 
But I had never married eould I have forecast the future. 
T17 and b^eve> this, Sybil ) lei me at least preserve your 
esteem." 

<< And eonld I have ^vreeast the futoxe^ JuH&tl^ I wodd 
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sdU bare married you in view of all this bitter paio. T(w 
are inezpressibly dearer to me now, in spite of being so stub- 
bomly bent on your own undoings tban in tbe careless Roman 
days. If I ask you again on tbis New Year's morning to 
grant me a measure of relief by tbe sacrifice of personal feel- 
ing, will you refuse?" 

He paused a few moments before be answered : even tbe 
tender, bigb-spirited girl tbat watcbed bim bad |K) adequate 
idea of tbe sbarpness of tbe conflict. 

<^ Well/' be said, at lengtb, in low reluctant tones, '' tbere 
is no escape from an appeal sucb as tbat I dare not for^ 
my duty at your intercession, Sybil, but I am at least free to 
accept my bumiliation. I refuse no longer: I will go and 
see Mr. Helstone to-morrow." 



CHAPTER XXVI. 



It was not a seasonable winter; altbongb tbe temperature 
was low, tbe ceaseless rain fell from day to day.. Tbe boliday- 
makers were balked of tbeir favorite pastime. Tbere were no 
bilariou^ excited tbousands skimming over tbe Serpentine, 
witb tbe ice-like glass beneatb tbeir feet, and a cold blue 
radiant beaven overbead. Tbe town was ankle^eep in slusb, 
and wben tbe rain subsided tbe fog fell. 

Julian Karslake bad redeemed bis promise to bis wife, by 
calling at Gilbert Helstone's cbambers in tbe Temple on tbe 
day following New Year's Day, but be was not to be found 
Uiere. Julian left a message to tba effect tbat be would call 
again at tbe same time on tbe morrow^ but on tbis second 
occasion be was disappointed in not finding bim at bome. 

Tbe clerk wbo admitted bim into tbe diogy room, and 
poked up tbe decaying fire, said tbat Mr. Helstone was not 
come yet, but bad lefl word yesterday tbat be sbould be tbere 
in tbe course of tbe morning. Would the gentleman wait ? 

Yes, be would wait. And Karslake sat down, buttoning 
bis overcoat tigbter to keep out tbe penetrating cold, pulling 
bis bat lower over bis aobing \)io^«) «ixA ^t^^Axvu^ to turn 
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the dday to irhieit account he could by renewed consideration 
of the matter before hhn. 

One hour passed and another had almost run out before 
Helstone appeared, and then it was evident enough to Kars- 
hke that the delay had been employed as an iDtentional in- 
sult and annoyance rather than from any professional necessity. 

" I do not profess to apologize for having kept you so long 
waiting," he said, **or to express any rejapret that you called 
here in vain yesterday ; such conventional courtesies would be 
a mockery between you and me. I wish it had occurred to 
you to keep up the fire : you are better guaranteed against 
the cold than I.** And he surveyed his visitor, with a sort 
of indusive sneer, from head to foot. 

A great deal is said about the ungenerous rivalries and 
ignoble jealousies of women, but the sterner sex have their 
kindred weaknesses, and to Gilbert Helstone the fine face and 
figure and perfect bearing of hb enemy were always a fresh 
offence and provocation. 

Karslake took off his hat, not so much from an instinct of 
civility, as the other retained his, but in some hope of re- 
lieving the oppression of his brain. If he had not been 
hound by his promise to Sybil, he would have left the office 
at once, so obvious was Helstone's intention to make his 
humiliation as bitter as possible. But though the failure of 
his attempt was a forgone conclusion, he had none the less to 
*go through with it. 

He stood up, and, leaning a little over the high du^t-covered 
mantel-shelf, looked at Helstone, who had flung himself into 
a chair by his writing-table, and was leisurely balancing a 
paper*kni^ on his thumb, with the quiet steadfast glance 
liid>ituid to him. 

** I am told," he began, " it is your intention to be present 
at the vestry meeting to-morrow. Is it true ?" 

A omel smile slightly curled Helstone's lips. He glanced 
'keenly at the face of the speaker, and his heart quickened as 
he read in it the anticipated reward of hb unwearied exer- 
tions. 

"It is quite true : have you any objection to make ?" 

« I have no power to object, but, as a point of courtesy, I 
should be obliged if you would tell me the object you have in 

• IS 

new. 



102. JUJ^Uff KA^MMtr^ SMiSJUST, 

<' I Ui^fife the meetuig is mmiy jir fimoal: one^ te pto>4» 
counts in connection with the disirilwliioo of charilMB^tliii 
festive season of the year, and thulb om of ike ichnrsAiinadeiA 
is to wind up the proceedings with a Tota<rf Afaanks ta the 
rector for th$ specinl «eal ^^d dei?otio9 he hwirdisidajeditt^ 
exercise of his functions. I havis ^applM jfor pefmissioEilp 
second the resolutioii." 

"Yes?'' replied Ka^alajLe, somewhat jnechfoiieBUy. 

"Oh, if you want to i^now ii| wliat i^naa I shaU hear ay 
testimony to your ynerile, you ask t^ ma^h., I aaftJMt^iIii* 
posed to rehearse my speech inadj^aitas : ycmr patianee ota hm 
the strain uiitil ta-mprrow.'' 

''You seem to forget you have #liwdf iastvaoted Sba 
ISlarslake to tell me tke plaa yoa Imu^ bid ^for my pabiie 
humiliatioii and 0¥erthi?9w. I fully 9eoogm»b^jom power to 
do me a deadly injury, and am here ilo-dfl^f aail was yestfl^ 
day# »i»^ly /toask yoa to f«f^<^ yi>ur purpose." 

He spoke with so much quiet di^w»ty, witfai OBuk^piskok 
abstinence from any word o? tpne that ceiddjpTe'afifBraeythftt 
even Helstone felt its ipfluenos. H^ ^bspoed iriiai|>ly> at him 
and hesitated before making his jeply. Then he aaid,^*^ 

^ " Well, there is oae eomiitaoa oa which I wiiil ahstaia not 
oaly from putting in an appearainoa i#-m$irraw^ bat fiom aay 
further interference in your ^i&iis.'' 

He stopped c^gain, and for a Ipager iateriraif ywitifr bo At^ 
motive than to protract the painful suspense be Jcaev<hamost k 
be inflicting, biut he did not succeed in exteatiag jmyindti- 
eation of impatience. Karslake waitad in undemnnnfmfiriin 
^Uenoe till Heistone cboie ta proceed. ^ 

'< If yom! wife will coasent to leave yom .oa :the gnmad o£ 
the evidence of your infidelity which I have laid jbefore bar, 
I will abstain j&em placing tbersaque fHfoofs befinre may otto 
tribunal. Otherwise I np-state tUiem to-morroiF." 

" And that oopdit^ I reject peremptorily, both an flny^wii 
behalf and hers, let the cpose^uepces be what tht^ anay. If 
that is the only alterpa^ve you have to offer^ the abjeotarilli 
which I came is already lost, but for all that I will state it. 
On the first occasion when you acei^ed aie ia tUsr^natler I 
refused to give you any assurance alkali as to my indocence, 
and since then my denial has been guarded and reluotant 
But DOW I am so coerced by dccum&Xafikfi^ ^^^Xi 1 asa. ^ 
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pared to assert in any mtsj yon maj demand that your con- 
dnsioDS are absolutely erroneous, and even to beseech you not 
to drive me to this extremity." 

For a few moments Helstone remained silent, with his gaze 
fastened on his companion) but his cheek was flushed and his 
deep-set eyes shone with excitement 

" This is a moment worth Hving for," he said, at length, in 
a low concentrated tone, *' to see your villainy finding you out, 
and your pride bowed to the point of abject entreaty. Does 
an innoceot man' plead with a face blanched with fear, and 
drops of perspiration on his brow ? I repudiate your denial 
as an audacious lie, and reject your prayer with more contempt 
than I can put into words. But I would have you take notice 
that I have well redeemed the pledge I made, as the redresser 
of Sybil Dorrimore's wrongs, when we both stood by your 
pansy-beds at Koosden Magna 1" 

** As a matter of fact, and in justice to my own integrity," 
replied Karsiake, with invincible composure, ^' I repeat that I 
have never wronged her any more than that the request I pre- 
t&ned just now was aliject, or that guilt or fear had anything 
to do with the signs of disturbance unfortunately beyond my 
control. To reduce me to that point of humiliation, either 
now or to-morrow, is beyond your power, Mr. Helstone. I 
was led by the strongest considerations to make a last appeal 
to your manliness of ^ling, and to warn you from dding an 
irremediaUe wrong. It has failed, but I am conscious of no 
loflg of s^-respect because you are impervious to the com- 
monest instioots of humanity." 

*' GU>od God !" exclaimed Helstone, springing from his seat 
and approaching the dauntless speaker with an almost menacing 
gesture, *' will you brazen it out to the end, and add insult to 
unparalleled injury ? But that end is close at hand. Don't 
delude yourself with any forlcwrn hope that I shall relent at 
the last moment, for it is for this issue that I have schemed 
and labored, or that I shall fail to carry my point and unmask 
yoor imposture! I have laid my plans with professional care; 
my brief is ready and conclusive. I am trusting nothing to 
the beat and uncertainty of vivd voce controversy. After to- 
morrow, I defy Mrs. Karsiake to keep her place under your 
roof." 

"I have nothing more to say," said KaiAakfe,t^vti^xjL^\^ 
I » 17 
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hat : " you will do your worst, doubtless, but you will fail in 
pne point of your programme, apd the rest will be endurable* 

He went home slowly, walking through rain and fog the 
whole distance between the Temple and Bayswater. He wanted 
time to order his mind anew before he met his^wife and told 
her of the failure of her passionate hope. He dreaded that 
absolutely as much as, if not more than, the sickening experi- 
ences that awaited him on the morrow. The one point ou 
which his mind revolved was the possibility of screening her 
firom the full knowledge of the suffering he must of neee&ity 
endure: of the calamity she had a sufficiently adequate idea. 

So terrible was the prospect- before him, the infamous accu- 
sation which he dared not refute, the public shame from which 
he could not escape, that he began to reconsider with feverish 
anxiety whether there were no loophole of escape consistent 
with his honor. 

But the conclusion reached was still the same despairing 
verdict: he was bound in the most absolute bonds ; he was 
pledged against trusting even the fidelity of his wife, whose 
fidelity, he well knew, would have been impregnable, ^here 
w^ no possible alternative or reprieve. 

When at length he reached his home, jaded in mind and 
body, he if&at at once to the library. 

" Ask Mrs. Karslake to come to me here," he said to the 
servant. He knew how great her anxiety must have ,been 
during his absence, and was inclined to reproach hioiself for 
having protracted it so u^nnecessarily ; he was now bound to tell 
her the result without any further delay. He soon heard her 
light foot on the stairs, and opened the door for her entrance, 
shutting it again before he prepared to speak to her. 

But he had no need to speak : one glance into his face told 
Sybil her last hope had failed. A spasm of anguish conti^acted 
h^r heart as she looked at him. 

, " Forgive me," she said, clasping his hand in hers, and 
drawing him towards the comfortable easy-chair, placed close 
to the cheerful fire, for she saw how weary he looked; "for- 
give me for sending you on such an errand." 

She sat down on a low seat at his feet, still holding his hand 

in hers, and scarcely conscious with what a convulsive clasp 

her slight, flexible fingers closed over it. And then silence 

reigned between them for a \\tt\e N^ViXe^ ^^ %«ci\i^ steadfastly 
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kito tlie fire and trying to keep back the tears that glazed hei^ 
eyes, and searching heart and brain in vain for some suggestion 
of comfort ; and he looking down upon her troubled face, and 
losing all sense of the misery of his own position in remorse^ 
sympathy with hers. 

Then to break the painful silence she asked a few questions. 
" Had the interview been so Very long ? how had Helstone 
behaved ?*' and he, reflecting that she nad never been present 
at any interview between them, and was happily ignorant of 
the aggravations of the same, answered irith due reserve. But 
he did not deceive her in the least. 

" What now remains," he said, " is to meet the inevitable 
with the best courage we can, and in order to do this I must 
have the night for consideration. The necessary preparations 
for to-morrow have been pushed by circumstances to the last 
moment, and I do not much regret it. The time that remains 
will suffice, and concentration and strength are best gained in 
the vigils of the night.** 

" Do you mean you will sit up alone ?" 

" Yes, solitude is necessary to my purpose. There are con- 
ditions of feeling beyond the reach of even your tender sym- 
pathy and love." 

She looked up at him with an expression of passionate, 
yearning pain. 

" I see," she answered, trying to hide the depth of her feel- 
ing under a smile ; " you are bracing yourself to the temper of 
martyrdom ! You are going to fortify your soul by all those 
spiritual aids which to me are so obscure, and to you so strongly 
efficacious. They may sustain you, Julian, till the hour of 
^rial is over, seeing it is now so near, but when the reaction 
comes, and you see the ruin you have wrought, what then ?" 

"Then,'* he answered, *' I shall thank God He gave me 
courage to do the duty next to hand, without wasting my 
strength on the vain consideration of what would follow. But 
I go too fast, boasting as if I had already won the fight which 
may prove too hard for me after all.** 

This was too much for Sybil's acquiescence : her whole mind 
was in absolute revolt against the course of conduct on which 
he was resolved,, and it was with difficulty she could restrain 
her former importunity. She forbore, not so much from, th^ 
coDvictioD that it would be useless, as from Iql^x wmeX^ \» %^"Wfc 
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aaj seasure ^ pain or e^aa exmt^l»mt ^ fedbg Itf^ier 
power. ' • ' .. i f- 

Hia proBedt tone and maontr, ihd sort of ^e radiaqod ikili 
esalted Uie b^auly ^f bb faoei itbei neiQae^ of what lie ball 
already submitted to for betr sake that moriMJlg, so moK^ b^ 
tender aeoaifatUity that sbe rnuat either. liea^<^ j^mto fi^t-bar 
own battle alone, or break down m sem^d ^rw^ysm o£ &miim 

Juat ti^eii the^resao^bell rang^ and she waa glado£/dii 
eKCuae to rise at oDcow ; [ 

' '< Yott must give me a diepenaatioR frpoa dinner to-day/' J^ 
said. ^' I cannot eat, and X would rather nob eaeoHnter fotii 
bnotbera' k«en glaneea." 

'^Fasting is a bad pi«palntUon lor a long' vigil,, eepecUlj 
after eleeplees nights*" -^ 

"On the contrary, iti i9 the finit step ia th^ ppooese ; ba(>'i 
will not ineast on oaitying it too far. Send me sonte aoaf>'ift 
liere, imd I will eat it." 

" And you will lie down on the sofa and rest for an bpiif 
before the discipline begins ; fkjmsl exhaustion won't add td 
your atrength to-morrow." 

"You are right," he said; ^^I think I will, on oonditiioft 
that you do not let me sleep too long." And she left the Idgm 
a litUe oomfovted. 



CHAPTER XXVII. 

Ak hour after, Sybil returned to the library, and fbund^that 
Karslake had follow^ her advice, atid was lying ihatasieep oii 
the eofa. In her nature theite was a large meaeufe of ihat 
tender protective compassionateness which has so mueh of tM 
divine element in it; to reKeve pain and auffertng watt the 
passionate bias of her soul. She stood for a fim momentillit 
his side, tracing in his face the lines of anxiety and car^ 
which seemed more obvious in the collapse k)f slumber, with 
an intensity of sympathy that slowly grew into a reaolutepdi^ 
pose. 

Was there yet no escape ? The meeting was fished fbrnoon 
ihe DeKt d»j^ but there were «t\\\ ^uvi^ hotirs of possible eflM 
before her. What could s\i« Ao*{ 



Meial^&ne IojbA hux4efA^ hin heftit ftgilinst Jiilit»*g appat^ 
and she had small hope that hers would he more effectual, bii$ 
lit )e^8t' «i^ oould try: His house mia only a short distenoe 
&ob theirs; "iind she hlid aH the feariessneai of a country girl 
Itt^ ^e^M[^ to i¥^kiiig ttldne. At thait houi^, 4oo, «he WQuld b« 
most &k^ly to' find him at homo ; idso she would onlkt Sara's 
gynft^a^i^ in h^r behftlf; of whiit avail was any fortherre- 
Hiwvd ib tiewof ^e mormw-s eveutaahties? Then it sud- 
denly flashed upon her mind that, in his last interview with hex\ 
Belst^ne hold itUuded to some possible alternative he might 
k^ ^diibod to oS6t her. In' that case her husband^i honor was 
secure, for there was nothing that could be daimed from her 
9f personal sacf ifiee that she would not be prepared to surrender* 
She decided not to let any one know of heft going ouU 
Sho had indticed her brothers to sit down to a little steady 
MhooUwo]^ for an hour or two, on the plea of returning to the 
library, and they would think her still shut up there ; while, on 
fte bt^r hand, when Julian aWoke, he would belie^o her to 
h^ with theto. She went oat of the room softly, with a part- 
ing glance of ineffable tenderness at the sleeper, but refraining 
ftc^ Iduch or ki)ss, lest she should wak^ him. 
- Sho let herself out into the rosid through one of the side* 
entrances of the house, not venturing to risk attracting atten* 
tion by opening the front door. It was still raining, and the 
few scattered lamps of the district burned with a dim lurid 
Kght through the murky air. The foggy atmosphere seemed 
to enclose her ; there wits no viable beaten above or earth bc" 
Death. Keen as her vision was, and acute as were her percep- 
tioiis of locality, it was With Some difficulty she succeeded in 
indtiig^ithe house she wanted in Burnham Square, 

tiThfi maid that admitted her beamod a siurprised welooQ)0^ 
£qv shei [knew Sybil well 

! ^' Afe your mastar and mistress botli at home?" she aaked^ 
•od pUhout any attempt to conceal the anxiety she felt as to 
Ae r^y. 

.: In a moment the little SLtting-^reom where Sara, usually sat 
when alone was opened, and she herself hurried out into tfa# 
halt to greet her guest. 

u **iSybil, my dear, is it you ? 80 late, and on such a pight 1 
hnl coitie in, come in ; you are more welcome than words can 
express." 

17* 
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She insisted on taking off her wet cloak with her oi^ 
hands, and sending it to the kitchen to be dried, with many 
implicit instructions to the maid; and then she drew her in* 
side the cosey little apartment with which Sybil was so pleas- 
antly familiar, made ber sit down by the fire, and was even 
hospitably bent on taking off her wet boots* 

But this Mrs. Karslake would not allow. 

*' They are not wet through, I assure you, and I shall not 
have time to stay very long; but how good of you to b§ so 
pleased to see me !*' 

" Good I" repeated Sara, who had now subsided into a seat 
on the other side of the hearth, planting her own feet .firmly 
OD the fender, as an encouragement for her visitor to do the 
same. " Why, child, you forget I never go out and speak to 
mj kind as other people do. Besides, you are a special favor- 
ite of mine ; but I thought you had been forbidden to come 
here." 

" I have never been forbidden : it is your brother's conduct 
which has made it impossible till now. I hope he is at 
Jbomer 

"Yes," said Sara, dropping her voice a little, "he is still 
sitting over the dinner-table: he drinks more wine than he 
used to do, and I*m afraid the tempers of neither of QS 
improve." 

Sybil lifted up her beautiful face full of tender sympathy. 

"Do your troubles increase?" she asked, with as profound 
a pity for the harassed woman before her as if her own heart 
were not sick with care ; " are things worse than they were? 
is he as good as ever ?" 

" I think he is as good as ever, — to Aer," she answered, 
with a short laugh, " but certainly not to me. He cannot 
bear contradiction, and will not forgive me for not abusing 
Mr. Karslake as he does. But, my dear, I am not quite 
going to believe that you came here to-night to ask after our 
troubles : they stand pretty much as they were. Tell me 
what makes you look so pale and sad : you have not quarrelled 
with your husband ?" 

Sybil shook her head with a conclusive smile, but it was 
such a pathetic one that Miss Helstone felt the tears rise to 
ber eyes, 
" Can you tell me wliat ia tW m^VXet , xsi^ ^^"!«T 



"I aip cpme on purpose to t^l you everything, and to ask 
your advice; bu,t**— with a, sudden flush of painful crimson — 
^you Jcnow what your brother's charge affainst nay husband 

isr / . . - ^ 

"Not exactly; I have never cared to press the point; it is 
some breach of morality of which I am certain he is as inuo^ 
cent as myself. We will take that for granted." 
, ",Nq, wcrwill take nothipg for granted," said Sybil, in a 
low voice. " It will be necessary for you to hear a long story.*' 

Sbe looked at her watch : it was eight o'clock. 
. "Can I depend on seeing Mr. Helstone later?. He wifl 
not gp out ?^' she asked the question with intense anxiety. 

"He cannot go out of the house, or even leave the room 
opposite, without our hearing him," said Sara, " and I would 
stop him at once. Tliat is right 1" as Sybil moved near to 
her ; " Conche and sit on the cushion at my feet ; contact gives 
confidence, and my whole heart will go with you, my dear." '^ 

Thus encouraged, and in defiance of strong natural reluc- 
tance, Sybil told her story, and Sara listened with her keen 
perceptions all on the alert, and, it must be confessed, with an 
^ver-incr^asing sense of dismay and astonishment. There was 
np attempt made by the wife to reduce or soften the evidence 
against her husband ; she gave the facts as blankly as Helstone 
himself could have done, feeling that perfect sincerity was tlie 
only condition of success. At length she reached the culnii- 
natmg point,— Hplstone's determination to bring the matter 
before the next day's vestry, and her strenuous hope of being 
able to win him from his purpose. 

So ominous a silence fell as Sybil ceased to speak, that she 
turned "round with pained surpriae to look into her friend's 
jface. 

Sara was sitting with brows knitted and lips compressed 
into an expression of stern perplexity. As the girl looked up 
she suddenly bent over her, raised her face between her hands, 
and ga^ed into it with piercing inquiry. 

" And you believe in your husband s fidelity with that clear 
head of yours, — not with the blind infatuation of too fond a 
wife ? It is hard to understand I" 

' "What do you take me for?" asked Sybil, with a gesture 
of proud self-assertion. "Am I a likely woman to condone 
offences Buch a? these, — offence that 7?o\i\4 iunoXn^ ^ ^^^n^ ^1 
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bftseneAS difficult to caloalate? J Mieve in bis henof as 1 i 
believe in my own. I tnmt him as I trust in God^'V " n 

Sam looked at her with a ejnical yet kindly smile. 

'* 4>ad you love him, ohild, with that extravagant of i^ 
ing that you may well pause aad ask whether yocfr judgment 
is free enough for ao unbiassed opinion/' , k^« 

"My love is not extravagant/' replied Sybil, in a vcHoe^ 
hadigaant pain^ " but is rather the slow aud rduotaBt £ruitt of 
coQviotioQ and reasoB. I have lived in as closa intimaoy ^A 
Julian Karslaka as is possible fi)r a wife to live with hev<hu9T 
band, and know him to be without Ti^oaeh., With/Hit j?e? 
proaoh 1 that is a poor way of expressing what I, hare ie^nirf 
and proved of the sweetness and streng&, the teiideniescf aiod 
patienoe, of his oharaoter. If I did aot love him now wiA 
all the &cul<y^ of loving that I have, it would be because I 
was blind or insensible. And do not imagine that I am isr 
fluenced hy the beauty of his pei«on or the eharm ^ his man- 
ner, — they would not move me apart from this r^ goodoeasii 
-^though I grant,'* she added, in a lower tone, *' they hedp to 
soake daily int^reourse a privilege and a delight." [ 

*^ My dear," said Sara, *'all that is very fine language, hot 
}uBt means, in my v^nacular, bdng over head ajod eau^ ia 
love; and that, again, means you must be ou yoor guaid 
against being blinded by the strength of your feelings. This 
is a very serious business." 

'* And you incline to believe there is jasti£ica<tioA foi^ jouf 
brother's conduct?" 

" Whatever I believe," said Sara, gravely, " can stai]fd over 
ibr jfoture consideration. The night grows late, and i am 
almost as anxious as you are that Mr. Karslake shPiyald hs 
spared this public exposure. Will you go in to Gilbert aloae^ 
or shall I ask him to come to you h^e?" ' . 

" I would rather see him here, in your presenee ;" but her 
heart sank at the prospect before her, for Sara's la<^ of faith 
seemed a new proof of the strength of the evideooe against 
her husband. If a stanch supporter of his cause oouid doubt 
so easily, what could be expected of the indiiiareot outnds 
world? 

Sara was absent longer thau might have been expected, an4 
Sybil ooold not help hearing their voices in angry diacussioB. 
Presently she came back mOi a*\i^w3,«ia^csi\w^ 
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i ^ He refuses ta see you anless you go to him, my dear ; h^ 
will not come here or talk before me. Will you do so ?" 

** Certainly ; I will go," s^ Sybil, rising at once: *^ there 
ii9 no other choice." Sara went orer to her side and kissed her. 
!::>«iQod bless you, my dear Sybil!" she said, solemnly, and 
to the poor girl's excited mind there seemed a foreboding in 
^ benediction. . 

' Helstdne was seated at the table, with wine and nuts before 
£im, and he had already drunk enough to disturb the perfect 
equilibrium of brain and temper. Ab Mrs. Karslake crossed 
i& room s6 as to approach the place where he sat, and he 
marked the swii^ grace of her movements and the beauty of 
^ pale sad &ce, which seemed to gain some new charm of 
ezpredsion every time he saw it, he felt the hot blood rush to 
his brow/ and said to hisKielf that this time he should not be 
Me to hold his passion in cheek 

^* You were not afiiaid to come and speak to me nlone?" hi» 
tfSd, placing a chair fat her. 

** 1 was not afVaid,*' she said, coldly : *^ it is a feding of which 
I have little experience. I should have liked Sara to be present 
simply because I wanted her hdp. You know why I am come ?" 

H«r voice fell from the pitch of womably dignity, with 
whi(& she had begun, to the thrilling pathos of a despairing 
appeal. She liflecL her eyes, wet with unshed tears, and 
pushed back the heavy weight of her abundant hair firom her 
brows, with a gesture ^miliar to him from her childhood when 
she was in trouble. 

*^ I do not know>" he replied, hoarsely : " you must tell me." 
- " To renew the request you have already reftaed," she said^ 
)&ore firmly; '^ to ask you to drop this pei^eeution of my 
husband.'^ 

The word stung him to the. quick ; the very pidlor ef her 
Ikde, the vibrations of love and suffering in her voice, and the 
anguish of her glance, hardened his heart against her^ If she 
had loved him less her chance would have be^n greater. 

On the table, close to his hand, lay a thick packet sealed 
tad addr^sised. He called her attention to it. 

*' This is my answer," he said : ^^ I am going to forward this 
patck^ by ' to-night's post to Mr. Kaislake's churchwarden, 
with the request that before the vestry meets he will try and 
communicate its contents to hia brortier o?^QAs\i \^ WiiXsKfiak^ 
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dry profesMODi^ etatefnent of the evidence I have at CQmpiand 
in proof of his immotalitj before iparriage and his iofidelitv 
kfterw^dsi. Tk<^ finer ^ trails of iofs^n^j and fr^ud^ ^^roogn 
?Fhieii he has suocoeded in reducing your mind to a State ;9f 
idfiTi^ oiedulltty, I have net insisted oa: the public ueed 12^ 
he invited to diseuss that matter. I haTe done thiS; Sybil, ^ 
make the obgecfc I have iu view the surer,— the exposurp xif 
the itiost shameless impostqr one could meet with in ^, lifetime, 
and a woman's ^deliverauoe fi*om a degrading bondage/' 
• fibe passed ove|r all there was of offence in his speech \ \h& 
fiU3tft ak)Be moved her. : 

" But you will not send it ! I do not argue nor even pjeyi 
fdr JalieD, oqly for myself! The happiness of mj life hangs 
on this poHBt. Spare him for my sake, — -for the sake pf thq q^ 
daysiat Ashlands, when yoiu were my best and kindest |rien4<^^' 
She went up ;to him aad laid h^r hand on hcs arm ; ,he 
shook it off almost fiercely^ [ . i 

/^Sit down, Sybil, for mercy's sakel If this man j^ere 
common cheat or libertine I could forgive him j but he h^ 
oajoledi a^d betrayed a girl who was and still is to me ttie 
desires^ and most sacred ibing oa the face of God's earth, {i|[}d 
of whose honor I think more by countless lengths than niy 
dwiw £Ivery word yeu utter in his favor eqly confirms my 
resolution. I am going to save you in spite of yourself.** , ( 
' She waft silei^ : he went on again^ , 1 

"I have told y^u before that ^ I have laid my plans care- 
fully. The shock of iutdign^tion and surprise would, had^e 
beea^too much ^t the meetingb without some steps of pifepa- 
ratieuv Now his churchwardens will ^ome primed with facts 
a«4 fury^ apd/will be eager to listen to, what iurt)^er;statemei^8 
I > shall kiive to make. Possibly, , filso, each man will t^ve 

: bimiied the scaudal to Iub nearest neighbors an^ friends, fpr 
I have:^ i^vea no hint ; at secrecy. Julian Karslake will fijod 

jjhitnself in a i^ew atmosphere, charged with suspicioo and out- 
raged decency, instead of favor and respect. Don't deceive 
yourself, Sybil, with the idea that they will not believe it,— 
that his immaculate chamcter will speak for him. To prevent 
any reaction in bis fitvqr that his excellent actibg ilii^htj pro- 

,Jbee, 1 $hall clinch the matter by focular demQnstratiqn." ? 
SyhiVa cheek fbjai^h^d wVth ioicTw: it ^aj^. yfitt difficulty 

she could repress a cry of pam. 
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" What do you mean ?'* she gasped. 

'^'I mean that I shaH show the t\iM to the meetieg; It 
^ a theatric totich that I personally dislike; but rather than 
Julian Kkrslake should ^^sciiipe «h6 full weight of bi» shame <I 
Will 8t6o{) to it. I hate made frietads;<or affected to doifio, 
with the haf. His poor sim^e-h^rted tnothier knew thlit 
tin one odici^ioii I ibilowed yonr htfsh^nd to her housef aad 
tm^gities consequently that lam his friettd^ to there has' not 
teen much difficdkyi I ^pare her-^-^-— '* hi» heavy browii 
contracted Dthfhottdy. "I Will spare yott » too^" hef' added, 
^andfng at the angui^h^striclren Wife, " and oouldr almost'feel 
a disdainful pity for the man himsdf in the > teriBicf of ^ his 
doWnfeir*' ' ' , ,. 

Fbr^ a fb# moments Sybil sat motionless, crushed with de- 
spair. It ^rete adl true; thecotttpletettessof the disgrace would 
exdeed her Wotst appreh^n6ioti»: it weuM be absolute. Ji^uui 
brought face to ikce with that fatally gifted c^ild' would, in^ 
deed, be at the mercy of his relentl^ 'enemy. 

vH^lstdng sat Watchitigthe ohatiges i6f her face with gldwing 
eyes: presently he rose and approached the belL ' ^ 

AlpboFi^t With the iSWifttiess of iight she^ SfAP^g fiywi her seat, 
kbd intei'cepted his intentibn. ^* What are-you gwdgtoilef' 
she demanded. i 

^**^Sijh^ly to de(Spatch"mylet«^ lathe' post. Do you still 
hope to cireumtetitimy pttrpose?^' f ! 

" Oh, wait I" she cried, passiotoattfly ; *^' it must not be done, 
— he c<iuld tibt bekrit! You spoke before of tin alternative. 
Shdw^me any way of drii^ratece, and I wSl accept it." 

JSa seemed to hesitate, and^ tfi^i«^ out his watch, looked at 
ithe dial. * " I hhve not miich tim^ fbr pttrleyy" he said, harilily, 
•"^ttor Shall I try ds I have done b^ftM^B to wiiif you to li deMe 
bf' womanly digntty. Here is my altertrttive. If ywi^ will 
^led^ yout wortl to l^ave yout Msband, ^ttt^he suffl«ieiit 
etoiiuds 6f his wrongs against you, I drop my peTseeuttoli; 
titet is; I fling this letter 4n fhe fire, and suffi&r him to-^Ai^t 
hilsi followers to the fend of the ehapter.'* ' = -i 

" Leave' him I I do nbt understand.*' ' - i ■ 

" Ad you please. I am indf flferent as to your decfeioni l?he 
fiGSamQ of [Social opinion Will eoustraiu yoti to do ultimately 
wha|i you now tefuse,— the only differeubo being that in' the 
oto^^iitoe you ke^ your idol 6tt his pe<k6tal,*^ 
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He spoke quietly, but every pttlse' in his bbdy throbbed ^ith 
«xciti6ineat: To rob JuHaa K<its)ake df' the woman he hhn^ 
self adored, and of whom the other was utterly nn Worth j^, 
would be ft keener rapture of yengeanee thkn eveti his publie 
humiliation. Hitherto the younger mair, with bis gi^ of fdf^ 
ttme and' nature, hacl forestalled, circum vented, kiA beaten 
him,^ — had appropriated, enjoyed, but not exhausted that ei^ 
perienee of blessedness he had so silently but strongly deshvd 
for himself. Not exhauBted,~^no 1 He had never tnisted 
bimself to see them together since their ntiarriage, bat*he 
knew, if only from the young wife's mani^tations, how eioM 
was the bond of union between diem, and what would be the 
intolerable hunger of the soul — the blankness of desolation-^ 
that must follow on its rupture. 

He stood still with the letter in his hand and his' eyea^ on 
bift watch : ^ttively he watched Sybil. He had said nore thiia 
once that he chose for her misery rather than shame, but ^ 
misery was more intensie than be expected^ and though it did 
not shake his purpose one iota it cost him alilKKBt m^re than 
he could bear to testrain^ the expressioii of'ht» own feel* 

itogs. ' ' ' ' ■'■•■■." 

Only, he knew that one hint of his Selfish passion would 
rob him of his revenge. 

"You will thtek me very hard," he said, breaking the 
ulence, ^'but in five minutds' time I must close this miseraUi 
controversy; that is; I shall^eap^tch my letter if you do not 
give me the pledge I require.' ' 

'^I do not quite nnderBtand," answered t^e unhappy giif, 
passing her hand over her eyes as if to elear her troubled 
vision. "For hbw long am I to leave him? wheife am'l 
to go ?^' i > 

" For how long?" he repeated. " For just as long aff 1^ 
reputation is of the same account in your estiaation as it is 
to-day ; for as surely as you return to him, or even, howevet 
i^fghtly, bre^k the pledge of uttier separation, so surely shall I 
take up the business ef pttblie exposure, precisely where I lily 
it down to-night. As for where you should g6, ydU'wiM have 
plen ty of "friends to advise you on thkt point/ * - 

She &tood before him^, ei^ot^ motionless, her hands elasped 

with almost convulsive stringency, her dilated eyes gattttig 

$tr&ight before her, to if kito tVve ^A^V>K^»t& c^ ^Vo^ dti^nesi 



($f ih^ ^terrible futiorQ, TbQQ.aa involiintary sbacjdar ahook 
h^ froin bead to foot : she brpught her gaze riowl j hack on 
H4ktQil^'.8 faee. . 

^Mla^a pi^^y T' £ha aaidywkk a gesture of desperation y " my 
life is bouDcl up in his i" 

r. ft Ebotagh V^ h0 aiMweced, dinchiiig kis teeth beneath his 
t^iick a¥>iistacba with a laqmin of vindictive hate; " the die ii 
fia^t. I ^ill leave you to do my own bnsiiiaas. It is too late 
]^pw ito trust the aliu^kqess of a aervant." 

He took up the letter, and moved towards the doov. Am 
keie^peeted, she again interested him. 
, f^ IJestroy the kttar," abe said, in a yoiee strained and un* 
natnnal, *ia^ r^eat, your promise that you will cease to mof 
lest him now and for ever." 

He did not respond at once: he had to regulate the rush 
»{ almasit .overwhelming £aeiing. Then he answered, qui^ 
etly,— 

:^^ So let it be. I will trust your honor, Sybil Karaite." 
i- He approaqhed the fire and threw the letter into it. 

*^ Wkat am^ I to do next ? ' she asked, almost wildly. " Will 
you bind yourself by some oath ? will you require one from 
me? I shall not give it. My pledge can go no further than 
this, that I leave him now to save him from a dishonor worse 
^ndeath, but that I cannot depend upon myself. I am not 
Siffong «sough to bear self-inflioted pain as he does, and if my 
misery is too much for me I shall go back." 

"The bargain is conditional," he said^ coldly. '^Gk) back 
if you will, and you know the result. The fact of your having 
h^ him at, all will bo so much additional evidence against 
him. But stay! where are you going now?" he asked, as 
she turned from him as if with the intention of leaving the 
lioom* 

.; '^ Home I" she replied, sternly. " Did you imagine I should 
oonsent never to see kim again ?" 

, ^f ]Uiat requires consideration," he said, beginning to pace 
Ihe room in excitement* " Final embraces, passionate adieus, 
lorm no part of my programme. Moreover," turning sharply 
round and stopping before hear, " he will not let you go, — if 
.^H>|i tell i him. Be will prefer to dj;ag you down into the 
liough oi his. own disgrace." 
. . " N«," she replied, with »; braive effort .to. oop^^r h^f»^ 

n 



206 JVLIA N KARSiLA K^S SECf^fi^. 

and sp^ak o^inly, ''he would not lefe me go, tbjerefoi^lie 
aaost not know tha( I am gpiDg^" i 

She stood in deep reflection for a few moments, then liAed 
her stricken £m^ with & proud composure which: mo^^ him 
to the depths of his heing. 

''I will tell him nothing: he does not know I am here. 
We will meet and part as usual until to-morrow. He will go 
to the meeting, braced to meet you there, and will find that 
his good name is still spared to him. Before his return I will 
leave the house." , r 

She turned from him and went out into tlie hail. S«m 
came forward to meet, her, and tried ta dmw her back iat<> 
her own room, but in vain. She was frightened at the aspect 
of her face and the desperate calmness of her maimer. 

'' Will you not tell me what has passed ?" she asked* 

''I cannot. Ask him. Kiss me; you have been YerykiQ4 
to me." , i , 

" You shall not go home alone, my dear. Wait just t«:Q 
minutes, and I will have on my cloak and bonnet I oould 
not sleep if I did not see you safe under your own roo^.'' 

3ybil shuddered involuntarily. "I can wait," she aaid, 
mechanically, and stood in the same spot, paauve and motioo^ 
less, with arrested sensation, till heririead joined her« , 

Not a word ^as spoken during the brief journey; the fog 
had lifted, a few atars gleamed in the, sky, but had there been 
portenis in heaven Mrs. Karslake would not have ^eep tb^< 
She parted from Sai:a a i^w paces from her own door. 

'' I)o not go any farther I" she urged, and the other forbor«i 
to dispute the point, and left her but half-satisfied, for she had 
not seen. her safe under her own roof after all . . i 

Sybil walked round swiftly and silently to the side-entranci^, 
which she had left ajar on leaving the house. To her rehef, 
it yielded at once to her haiid, and die e&cted her return, ^ 
she had done her departure, without observation.. The M&tn 
yants were auppiog solemnly with dosed doors ; she heaar d the 
sound of her brothers' cheerful voices in the dining-coom a^ 
she sped up-stairs; probably they had not left it ail the tipEie*^ 
. All the time I How long was it ? 

She had now reaphed .tihe shelter of her dressirBgrroom^ h^| 
before looking at he^ watch she took off and put away oare? 
-fi^ij/jihe hat and cloak she. had WQTu. . r :i h 
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S)^ ^liij^ beetf- abilidDft nn hour And a half. It seem^ to ber, 
as she stood there in her blanks unutterable liiisery, a cycle of 
i(»1*are. 
t Ai kas^ it^ held been long endngh to wreck her life. 



CHAPTER XXVni. 

The boys weirt to bed that night without iseeing their 
merter. They thought she was working with Julian at the 
accounts in theiibrary, and contented themselves with singing 
a dheery good-tiight outside the door, to which, however, he 
only responded. 

Sybil was lying face downwards on her bed, prostrate with 
ins^h-y, pa^i^ely sufiF<ering th^ waters of her affliction to flow 
over her. She could not think, I was going to say she could 
not pray ; but surely the extreme sacrifice she was offering, 
th^ sp^echleSiS appeal of her breaking heart to some power 
outside' her oWn Weakness, partodk 6f the natute' of prayer. 

She had no interrupition to provide against. Julian was 
gdStegib d^nd the night d6Wn-stairs, but would he not expect 
to see h^r again and bid her good-night? If he did, it was 
ynpossiUe. Ail her secret would escape her at the fii^t tones 
^ Ms voice, even if her fhce, marred with tears and uncon- 
tl^tttb)^ etnotion, <fid not disclose it in advance. AH she 
could hope was that the hours would bring Some degree of 
edMhess and eotiragi^, and then, as it drew towards morning, 
A)^ would batthe and change her dress tind go down to him. 
But the hours of the night passed, and the anguish of the 
utfhippy wife seemed to augment rather than to slacken. 
'^ '[ttiJottglii and memory WiSre hard at work in the tortiire- 
dhatiiber of her braini She found herself recalling every inci-^ 
dfettt 4n* connection with^ her husband, from the first c^ua! 
Sitting in the vilfege street, when she remenibered she had 
itfvolttntarily turned ta look a second time at the most beau- 
tfflll face* wie ever remembered to have seen, to the last 
glance she had taken of him that threnfng/ The incidents of 
their singrtlahr courtship, her own rductance and coldness, his 
strtWgth^tind'SWdetbessv that had so slowly won theit way, and 
his unlimited goodness to het family, came back in vivid die-» 



I 
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t^l. And«iB^? What tedderneBiixmUl hsve lioen teore 
perfect, what coinage and ooiie^ey groilier Aui hkiii tlltii 
troubled relations of the past ? ' b 

Well, here at least she wiild ^^miibMto htm. fie was mlik^ 
to sacrifice his honor to hid honor, — his int^prity t6 hk iiite|^ 
rity, — even to take the ruin of his life rather than forego mha 
he held to be his bounden duty. And ahe, was not she imakiog- 
au equal, nay, a ooatlier sficpfioe? , ; - > ^ 

At twenty years of age she was offering up the spring an^ 
blossom of her life in order that shaqae migH not touoh himi 
What more was possible to saint or .mi^riyr? What, indeed, irisn 
mere physical tortures to the Ipng agony that stretched befbre 
her? And then — the crowning pity of it !— Hshe -was at'tbi 
same time inflicting as much as she spared^ And so the night^ 
wore on in paroxysms of ^>eieGhle9S pain. ' ^ 

At length she heard the clock strike six. The davknesB aib 
that hour was, of course, still absolute, but it told her how 
few hours were left of those ahe was free to spend with him. 
She rose from her couch of anguish, bathed in ioe*cold water, 
as her custom was, changed her dress^ and^ by the lights of tha 
candle she held, examined her looks with melaoclioly laolioi'^ 
tude. She had never seen herself look so ill and changed; 
But what did it matter? be would scaroely expect a <che^ui 
face. Still, she £^ent a few minutes in patting applianoea te 
her aching eyes and head, and then sat for anc^er qiurter of 
an hour motionless in her chair, heedless oi oMy to gi¥« them 
time to take effect. Shewoujld have sat longer,! but hot 
strained ears caught the sound of the quiet (^ebing of the 
library door. He was probably coming up^stalrs : she must 
go and meet him. She wpnt out, and stoodi at the bead«lf 
the stairs to receive him. 

'^ You were going to your room to lie down till break&st- 
time ?'^ she asked, in a voice that sounded to her oWn eacs of 
an unnatural quietness, and with a foding little short of de* 
spair at her heart, lest such should indeed be his* inteatioB^ 
and she be deprived of just so much of their brief companioB- 
ship. 

He held a lamp in his hand, which irradiated hb face while 
her own remained in deep shadow ; but she saw with an 
involuntary pang how mu«h of his habitual aspect he had 
recovered. 
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r^^tOby BO,*' he an0V9«r^. *< IhA no need of sleep. I am 
liiaplj going to my <ifeigiQg^4<oom. Bat why have jou begun 
the day so early ? and," — coming dofie to her and topching 
bcvi Itaadf^-^^' my gweetseet girl, bow pale and ill yon look I 
Hvfm yoa been sitting «p, too, weaning out your heart for me ? 
lUlseaibery B^iliil^ that is about the only reproach I canno^ 
heai^: *tbai<<HitB at the veiy root bf my courage. You are 
cold too : go down-stairs, there is still a good fire in the library, 
-^-'^li nMike me asbttftied of the comfort I have enjoyed, — 
aad I will join you in bdf an hour." 

Se mooM ha^e retu^ed'with her, but she objected. 

^ There is n& need: it would be losing time. Only make 
halaiter' iibte said. She went down alone, he standing to light 
ber w&y till sbe had entered the room below and closed the 
door. She stood stiU in the centre of the floor, and looked 
about her with nervous eagerness. She wanted to see if she 
oould difloover how he had spent the night. 

The: soft astral lamp was still burning, and the fire fairly 
good; the writing-table had much the same appearance as 
whea she saw it lak the evening before ; the accounts that 
wanted attention were still untouched : he had evidently not 
ddoe mueh work. There was a little old-fashioned Latin copy 
of the " Imitation" of Thomas k Kempis in the chair where 
h& usually sat She took this up, straining it with both hands 
against her tips, and then slipped it into her pocket. She 
went up to the couch wbeire he had lain, and leaned her cheek 
on the pillow, but she felt the convulsive sobs rising in her 
throat. Sodi 3elf-indnlgoace would be his ruin I 

Then it oeeurred to her that he must be iuint with mental 
exhaustion and hunger, having scarcely tasted food the day 
befi^re. The servants would not be up for another hour. She 
wouid pvepare 0ome coffee with her own hands. Since she 
wte married she had never had the pleasure of serving him, — 
that privilege was reserved for hirelings, — ^but now here was 
her opportmlityl The idea for the moment banished her 
despair* 

The coffee itself was generally made in a French cafytihre, 
80 perfect in construetion as to leave little to the skill of the 
coG^ ; bttt there was tbe canister to seek in the housekeeper's 
elbset, and the kettle to fill. Her trembling fear was that she 
would find the receptacle locked, aa it doub\ks& Qw.^h.t» t^ l^ti^xQ 
o 18* 



21d XVUAN KAMLAK^a S&tl^^^. 

been; but tbe best of serrantsarenotiiiftllliWei atrdBh^tfesed 
the good woman fbr her happy negligetk^je^ she fehthe dOor 
yield to her toaeh. In the sattie place ivhe di^eovered sintaid 
teft^eakeB and butter, perhaps intended for* private bonsutnption, 
but she carried them off with her, with almost a gloW flf 
pleasure, as well as the dainty copper kettle, already cot^fderately 
tiled, which Mrs. Norris never suffered to le^ve her owtf 
apartment. > 

• When Kaiislake oame down, refreshed by his bath *nd ehatige 
of dresd, and full of quiet strength of mind and purpose, there 
was an embroidered cloth on a tiny Chippendale t^ble, spread 
with all the usual appliances for breakfast, and Sybil, kneelilig 
on the rug before the fire, was picking up the cinders from the 
hearth with discriminating fingers, and dr6pping than lirfth 
anxious attention into the cavities of the fire. *' 

"There is no more coal," she said, looking back to wanfe 
him as he entered, " and the kettle will not boil ! Do not be 
shocked. I have often done this at Ashknds: we did not 
waste cinders there." 

It was an unfortunate allusion : her voice choked in sobs. 

He went up to her and bent over her. 

" You break my heart, Sybil," he said. "I reiproach my- 
self that you have suffered alone last night." 

For reply she turned and kissed him, with a litigeiring pas- 
sionateness alien to her general mani^tatiOns, and Very hard 
for him to bear with equanimity. Her mood perj^exed abd 
troubled him. 

" May I help you ?" he asked, presently, as he stiw her pr^' 
paring to lift the now boiling kettle with her delicate hands: 
" surely that is too heavy r ; i 

"You little understand what duties I Mfilled in the di*f 
thnes at home," she answered, with a desperate effort to rally 
her firmness. "We should have considered this to elegatil/ 
toy then and there, and it is my wish to wait upon you thisf 
morning to the minutest point. No I do not rise. I will 
bring it to you when it is ready. Is not the aroma reviving, 
and are not you faint for want of food?" 

She spoke rapidly and constantly, fearing to be silent lei^ 

her emotion should conquer her again, and trying to concefe*- 

trate her attention upon inducing him to eat and dHnk Iti'ii^ 

measure proportioned to \iev im^r^moTv Q^\LA&\«Rft^^\A8J H^^ 
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wa&9CXMi satisfied) hpw^^eT) and «be oniy sipped aikl could 
sparoelj^ fiwsdlow her cup of coffee^ Strong emotion ,. ajud esp^ 
eially restj^ined eofiotioa, ia p(>t conduqive tx>, iapfxetilie. 

, Thm, b^ propQae4 they sbould ■ go through the ftc^^ounts 
tfnget^cr. 

/! 'f.Thexe- is 30190, hqurB' woi:k toi^o doDC)" he^d, f^and I 
sh$dl not be able to get through it alono. / I thcu^t of doing 
it last night, and half expected you would have come in. and 
offer^ to help me ; bu^ you wcare- quite right to atay vith/ihe 
baya. They need know, nothing of to-d^y 's business, Sybil ?'' 
, '' No/* she answered^ in a Yoice acaroefy audible, ^' they need 
know Qqthiagr" 

He looked at heir again with i^resaed , anxiety ; but now 
9bo was drawipg her chair to the writing-table, adjusting the 
drooping lamp, and banning to look over his papei», but wiUi 
99^ little of her ns^al sweet composure. 

"Will the meeting have patience to attend to all these 
minuti^," she ,asked^ nervously, "when the excitement will 
run so high on your personal affairs, Juliau?". ^ 

" All these formalities will be settled first, or, whether they 
are or not, they must at leai^t be in a conditiou to beaii the 
strictest investigation/' 

"I understand,'' she answered, with her tender smile* 
"Trust me, I will make no mistakesi" 

They worked together for a couple of hours without inter- 
ruption ) her mind was now absorbed in her task. It was the 
last service she would probably perform for him, and if the 
stnHn upon taxed brain imd opposed inclination had been 
greater she would have been equal to its exercisa Long be* 
fore they had finished, the house grew full of light and move- 
9ient; the aervamts were moving to and fro in their allotted 
functions ; the boys rushed down-stairs and begged for admit- 
tance, and then there was the inevitable adjournment iot 
break^E^t. 

Sybil sat behind her urn and distributed the cups, but more 
than thia she could not do, pleading a violent headache; 

She left Karslake to cover her mental prostration by engagr 
ilkg h^F broth^ns' attention in the discussion of which of sev- 
eral plans was the best for their amusement in the day before 
ttiem, iMM> ^he perceived at the same time hisunrelaxed solici- 
lud^ ^r herself^ The drawn look of c^u&iva^ >xi^qvl hsx i^^^^ 
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WHS-gimter than any orclitMury ph^^^ioal pain oeuld have pn^ 
fhioed. He liuk knew that the one ery of her aoul, aSfdie 
£»llowed his erevy word, glance, or geetare, took the for^ of 
diehcfKlefls vasi, >^ The last time! the, last time J" 

When the meal was over, and Jack and Tom had gone oat 
on some hoyish bosiness of their own^ he asli^ her to eome 
baok to the libiary, now duly sv^t and garniahed, with fire 
cheerfiilly replenbhed, and all traces of irregular uses re* 
moved. 

^' You must do no^ more work, Sybil, beloved !" he said. 
^ I was to blame to suffer it before breakfast; but if you will 
lie down on the sofa while I write^ I shall at least have th» 
swdet oomfori of your presenoe.*' 

She aocfuieseed It was the best thing she could defflie te 
ia and look at him till her weary ^es drooped with tht 
tension of her gaze, while he worked on uncoasoious, or seen* 
in^y uDcoDsoious, of her fixed regard. 

After a time he brought his task to a conclusion, roiled up 
his papers, and, risii^ from his seat, looked at his watch. 

'^It is eleven o'clock," he said, coming up to her: "in 
anoth^ hour I must be in St. park's vestry-haJU. Sybil, is 
it the dread of what may happen there that distresses you se 
maoh?" 

^^ In another hour ?" she repeated. 

^< Are you afraid," he continued, sitting down beside her, 
and taking one of the feverish litUe hands, that lay outside 
the soft crimson blanket that covered her, — ^^are you afraid 
that I shall lose myselfncommand under Mr. Helstone's provo- 
cations, or succumb to the adverse feeling he may estate 
against me? I trust in God I shall do neither ! Besides, I 
have the stimalusof your faith ^ and shall have the consola- 
tion of your sympathy." 

Sybil could scarcely repress a sob of agony. The sicknesi 
of her heart, the terrible demand upon her self-repressioD, 
made her physically fisunt, only she would not have lost the 
consciousness of his sweet, presence for a moment She raised 
herself from her recumbent posture, aod, passing, her arm 
round his neck, leaned her throbbing tempks upon his breast 
He drew her closer, with intense but restrained tenderness. 

'*I ^now well," he said, gently, ^^ that you thiuk I am 
eommitting an @nM)r of 3udigini&ul^-T^aii^&^^^ 
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intoefits to some^xaggerabed notion of honor, perhaps to 
some disguised form of pride. Sybil, I have spent the hours 
of the night in as rigid an examinatioQ of conflicting motiyea 
and duties as I am capable of, and I am calmly confident I 
tkin doing right. Only it would be an addidk>nal help and 
Cdinfbrt if I could win your approval as w^L" 

'H^r only answ^ was a posMonate pressure of the hand she 
hdd. What could she say, poor sufi^ring soul ? 

" Will you go to your room, and try and sleep away your 
pBim as soon- as I am gone?'' he asked, presently. '^ Let me 
carry yon up^stairs. I had thought of taking half an hour*s 
walk before I go into the hall." 

" Oh, do not gol" she rather breathed than spoke. '' My 
head aches too much for change of place : let ne sti^ here 1'* 

He drew her closer in his arms and stroked her bowed 
head caressingly. She was so quiet he almost thought she 
slept, while every faculty and sensation were stretebed on the 
mck of endurance. She was counting the tickings of the 
clock With almost delirious mntiety. At length the quarter to 
the hour chimed. 

^* I must leave you now,'' he said, putting her gently from 
him: "it'wonld not do to be late." 

He rose as he spoke, and she rose too, moved she hardly 
knew by what impulse. He took both h^ haods in his, and 
kissed her qutetty on the forehead, his great desire being to 
soothe the intense excitement under which he saw she was 
Iftboring. 

'^ My darling, I shall pn^ably not be two hours absent.'' 

A spasm passed over her white, set face. Then, with a 
great cdSbrt, she commanded her voice enough to speak. 

** Have I ever vexed you, Julian, or disappointed or grieved 
you in any way, since we were married ? If I have, say yon 
forgive me j" 

He looked distressed. " Never I You have been the 
erWeetest and most loyal of wives as well as the most beloved. 
Rather it is for me to ask that question." 
- 'She turned her eyes away from him with a long shuddering 
sigh, but still keeping her hold upon his hands. 

'^ You tire impatient to be gone," she said, " and I will not 
keep you any longer. Kiss me once more, Julian, and then 
go^ while I have strength to give you leaxi^ to ^ " 



i 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

i 

Life is full of pathetic suggeetions, and i^mpng the most 
iNgaificant is the apparent waste of human power and effort. 
The tjrial that oYerwnelms us ia precisely that special misfor- 
tune which we never expected or proviaed against; the hlow 
Ithat GrB9hes!US is dealt &om some quarter where our confidence 
was most iiqplicit. We spend our strength in fortifying oar 
90ul8 against some supreme loss or evil, the anticipation of 
which clouds half a lifetime perhaps, and the shadow passes 
ower and touches us not. There are hundreds of men and 
wpmdn who sap the healthy springs of existence by corroding 
noxietieB respecting, events which never become part of their 
actual experience. 

Foir the moat part, blessing or cursing, the rapture of tui- 
tion or the bitter pain of frustration, comes upon us una- 
wanest or in some guise so different fi*om what we expected 
that we have not the faculty to recognize it. In brief, f' it is 
always, the unforeseen that happens.'' 

Some such reflections as these occupied the mind of Julian 
Karslake as he walked down the steps of St. Mark's vestry- 
.hall, surrounded by cordial friends and pleasant greetings, at 
the do^ of the meeting for which he had braced his powers 
of . endurance to the uttermost. He.hfid been prepared, iM^ 
the cost of severe mental conflict, to meet one of the ipo^t 
cruel evieiigencies of life, and no such emergency had oo- 
<curred. 

The meeting had been lai^e and specially pervaded by a 
gonial New Year influence^ The ordinary business was gone 
through with less friction than usual, the quiet tact and cour- 
tesy of the rector unconsciously emitting rays of irresistible 
influence. 

No one could have guessed, who marked the unruffled pa- 
tience with which he expounded the minute and tediouspmat- 
ters of business under discussion, and submitted to the frequept 
interruptions and. contradictions with which statement; and 
suggestion were encountered, that an almost intolerable anxi^t^ 
was gnawing at his heart, — no one, at least, who was not a very 
keen physiogqomist. ' ■ [i 
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But time went on : accounts were duly examined and 
passed, resolutions of the narrowest parochial interest proposed 
and seconded, — amofig^ th^ the vote of thanks to himself,— 
t>ut still his enemy did not appear. What could it mean? 

fiad he, after all, relented at the eleventh hour, his better 
nature getting the mastiery ? Or Was it the result t)f aa^sSp 
nil foreseen accident, or a deliberate snare to cheat him into 
false security? . 

At least it was a reprieve, for which^ he tbanked Ood 
devoutly; not so much for his own deliveran*ce as for the joy 
aod comfort it was now in his power to take back to the^beloved, 
suffering wife athbme. - i .; a 

As soon ad he could civilly shake himself free 'fi*dm^ hlS 
friends, he Walked home at a rapid pace. The two hi^urt' 
absence he had mentioned as the term of tlve meeting h^d beeh 
ODusiderably extended, and the unusual exciteblent and pros^ 
tration of Sybil had filled him with a vigue and depressing 
apprehension. " , 

As he came within sight of his own hoiis^ he sawJ^acik 
mi Tom standing in the opeti door- way. As ibon asj they 
recogiized him they rushed down the steps to ineet him; 

*^*^We are only just come in," said Jack, " and We fotind the 
scorning performance at the Gayety vety flat aftet- Co^etit 
(Jarden last night : we did tiot stop to the end. We were on 
the lobkout for ydit, uot knowing what to do'with otirselvds. 
We wondered to fii^d Sybil goiie out, when she seemed quite 
ill this morning. Of course she will be back to dinner?'* 

'"Sybil outl^ repeated Julian; in a tonfe^of «ttfpefotiti6n ; btrt 
even as he spoke a sense of some immeasurable calamity swe^t 
over his mind. Was the explanation already awaiting him 
obiter profound emottoti and Gilbert Hdstt>nfeV fdilttre of 
exepution? As Was habitual to hiw, he sttcbeeded in mkin- 
taiuing his Outward composure. . ^ ' ' 

'*, You are only just come home," he said to the boys, "And 
^not have made sure shd is not there." . 

, TlTey were quite sUreJ they bad gone into evety robm ^ 
(the to use to look for her. 
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He went intd the house without another word', enteted the 
library, ahii looked round for some hint of explanation. There 
Was ndtf4, tltiless it Were the crimson coverlefc'v^ichii^in a 
heap on the door. He searched the 'VTkttt»;il'a3cAa ^ ^^^ '^ 



216 JULIAUr KAltSLAKE'^ SECRET. 

thek'eireiv any letter or written ^erap of paper in her hand- 
writing, but found nothing. Theo, sttildenlj catching sigbl 
^ YoA own white face and dii^nded ^yes in a glasd, a reacdon 
6f feeling occnrred. Why wa9 he mad enough to give way 
to this nameless and intoleiiEibl^ dread, when perhaps the ikxt- 
^est explanation was at hand? Bybirfi panaoea for a heaid- 
ftcfae was the" open tax: she had ptobaihly gone out for a wklk 
or driye. He rang the bell to question the servants, but eVen 
iB he thus tried to reassure himself the slime de6p-^it)oted 
misgiring moeki^ his efforts. 

The man who answered the bell replied that Mrs. Karplftl^e 
had gone 6ut about an hour or so after the mai^terhribself, but 
he was not in the house at the time, and he thought the par- 
lor-maid could give ftirther particulars. It Ivas evident to 
Karslake that he spoke with rehictailice, and he was cbnscious 
of an expression of intelligent sympathy in the maQ'd' &ce, 
that brought baek the sensitive color into his own. 

The girl who also acted occasionally sis Sybil's mftid wap 
then cfidkd: she was bursting with anxiety to tell her story. 

A letter, ehe said, had been brought to Mrs. Kaislake abnost 
immediately after his own departure. She had taken it into 
the library herself, and her mistress was then lying on the 
sofa. She told her to put it down on the table, not knowing 
that an answer was expected ; but when she understood the 
messenger W!» waiting she bade the servant leave the roonr, 
and she would ring when she was ready. It was a very long 
time indeed, perhaps half an hour, before the bell was rung: 
when she went in i^ain the lettier was lying on the table in a 
sedled envelope but without any address. She did not %&^ 
Mrs. Kardkke's face at idl, for she was lying on the sofk with 
her head turned to the wall and buried in the pillow. She 
took out the letter and gave it to the messenger ; she did %<^ 
know who he was, or Where he came from. 

Presently she heard her mistress go up-stairs, imd then her 
dressing-room bell rang. She told her she was suddenly called 
away from home, and ordered her to pack a small tin travelling- 
case with necessary clothes. She thought she understood h6t 
to say for a month s absence, but was not quite sure and did 
iiot like to ask any questions. Mrs. Karslake would only let 
her put in a few of her plainest dresses and no ornaments of 
any Jdod : ahe was not crym^, ^u\» di^».^^v3J^^ ^\sa.\& 'wA^>1L 
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Whenr the box wafi ready H w ji& taken down into tbe haU, 
aiid almost a$ the same xaof^ent a cab drove up to the door : 
there was po one in the cab. Then Mrs. Karslako paine down- 
BtairQ, dressed for a iouim^j ; she WQi;»t into the librarj again 
andi stayed there a Uttle whil^,iperbaps ten minutes. . Then 
she «ame out, said ." gopdrby'*' in a very faint voice to bef and 
the ,man-«eryant |n a^endi^oee^ got iftto the qab) ^^ waa driven 
away. She knew nothing more^ : . 

." What orders were given to the cabman ?" aaked Karslako, 
in a voice calm indeed, but so strained and ,iinnAt¥iral as to be 
Sfareely recognizable. 

Mrs. Karslake had said no orders were required ; the man 
knew where to go. i 

" And she left- no letter,-^no meiaage ?'* 

^' None/' she (answered, and then the girl burst out cryiAg, 
and Karslake motioned to them to ieava the room* 

But he was not to be allowed the privilege of solitude at 
present. The moment the servants had left the room the boys 
knocked for admission, and there was no altemfM^ivebnt to bid 
^^m coone in. The sight of thdr pale, sca?nd &ee^/waa 
another pang: what was he to say to them? , 

Jack was generally i^kesman. 

" We want to know where 8ybil is?" and there wasa to«<^ 
of suUenness and suspicion in his manner. ^^ You must know 
all about it, and where she is ^ne 1 What is wrong all on a 
sudden, and why was the girl crying ?" 

" It is very natursd that you should think I must know ail 
about it, but the fact is I am as much taken by sujrprise as 
jx>a in not finding her at home on nvy return. At i»:eeeDt 
I eannot discuss the matter, and must ask you to leave me 
alone for a little^ while, that I may be able to think it oat bj 
myself." , 

The boys looked at each other as if for enoouragemenl^ 
Then Tom 4^oke : 

" We fancy it is something to- do with what she saw at 
CoYent Garden that night : don't you know of axQrUAing that 
made her unhappy ?" 

He Jxesitated : it was hard to run this childish gauntlets 

'' I cannot answer yon, Tom. I am not able to talk it over 
with you now." 

He ' went to the door and opened it&t t\v^ ^<«9gds:^9Qi3L^ . 
K 19 
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'^Yaxk must iwderstand that I ^m la tro^bM ^^^yfl^^hH 
be alone. Wi&eii dinnec is read J9 sit dowpk ai^d maquge% 
youreelveA: don't wait for me." , 

Whatever the acuteDCsa of his ueotal suffering, he did m^ 
b^my it by e^mptoinsi open, to the bqysV penetratipa. Tlie^ 
ooukl not read aright the lines of strained endurance in big 
ftuie, brnt thi^ oould remai^k that the Yoice in which hej^pok^ 
was dear and steady, and it mis^ a 1 apirit of re^is^^c^ iff 
Tom's mind. , . ! 

"If I were a roan instead of a boy. yon would be oblig^ 
to di6o^s^! the matter with inel But fattier, ;wi)l wa^t tii(| 
mwderstand." 

To this KATslake made no reply: he still stood with the 
door in his hand, as if waiting to shut them out- They felt 
there wafi nothing el^e to be done but to .go, apd tl^y walk^ 
slowly paat him with sullen averted faces. 
'■ Then for a few mom^uts he stood still in th<e sapaQ spot, and 
involuntarily raised his hands to his head, which th]^(]|U^ 
BOW with physioal pain. If ev^r a maa saw hiipself stap4^Qg 
alone Und; desolate in life, with all his hpusehold hpp^s ^hatter^ 
around him, iit was he; and for a time he feljt hq puat/l^pl^ 
thought In suspense lest he. should not have the courage tip 
faoe his aecepsity. Presently his eyes fell pn th^ little tabl^ 
that had been pushed on one side, so^^^ri^lly suggeatiye of tb^ 
incidents of the early moruipg, and qu the oouph, where she 
had lain, and he felt impellefi tp fling himself prone on the 
laitevian^ surrender his manhood in tears, without furtb^ 
eonflict of repression^ but he did not yield to the impulse. 
The ooercioa of 4uty and self control becomes in a sepse 
mechanical over minda pledged to .cpn^taut; obedience; a^^ 
Karekko/ walked slowly back to the ^re and sat down in bjd 
aoeustomed chair to think over what was^ next and wisest tp 
b«i done* No slightest doubt of his wife's honor or his wife's 
devotion passed through his mind ; rather, he dimly gues^ 
at Ofice there mu^ be some connection between her absence 
Wild H^tone'^ discarded, v^geance. What perplex^^d him ' was 
how and when they had communicated with ^(^, Other sinep 
his own visit to the Temple the day before. , i 

All the pathetic tencUrness and intense agitation of the 

moroing were to be fully explained, on the fiupppsition that 

Bb^bad thto-deoidod onher ^«ksc\^(^\9X^<cXiq1 4^8&\X^$>u^ But 
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what means hat} she ^mplbyed to let their eineiny know that 
sbe was "willing to pay th6 redemptioii-price demanded ? Aq*> 
other thought occurred. What niudt be the rdentleBB nature 
of the man who could extott from the tnagtiaaimdus devotion 
(^ a wife such a Supreme sacrifice? But he turned deliberw 
ately from the latter consideration : it was unwi^ to fan' into 
a ^ame the natural fires of hate and Yengeanoe ; rather would 
he fortify his mind with the thought of the divine unselfish^ 
ness of Sybil s love. There was consolation and intoenitiye to 
patience and endurance in the future in this alone, and, for 
the rest, of course he would win her back to him ; that result 
was only a question of time. He would prove to her oondw- 
sively that the disgrace she averted was but a fictitious shame, 
not for a moment to be weighed in the balance against the 
solace of her love, and that, even if the humiliation h«[d been 
absolute, they were bound; by the saered obligation of their 
jnarriage vows, to stand by each other through good and evil 
fortune. 

; Then it occurred to him he did not know for certain how 
Sybil had passed the preceding evening after she hadleftbim^ 
and that he had felt a measure of surprise at her absenting 
herself through the entire length of it. At lea^ on this point 
her brothers could inform him, and he left the room »t onoe 
tQ find and question them. ' 

Dinner waS cleared away, and there was some dessert on the 
table ; but neither Jack uor Tom had touched it. They were 
sitting both together in a roomy lounging-chairptdled elose to 
the hot fire, with their arms round eaek other^ in the loose 
embrace which was an habitual attitude with them, and their 
Yoices droppisd in low, earnest talk. They looked up io rather 
i. shame-faced fashion as Karslake entered. In answer to > his 
inquiries as to whether Sybil had spent the whole of the pre»«» 
ceding evening in their company, he received of course an 
emphatic negative. ■.>'■■< 

" We thought she was with you in the library/' said Jack; 
^8he \irent in there after dinner, and we never saw her^agala 
tiH' breakfast-time this morning." 

It was becoming abundantly clear to his mind* She had 
gopd to make a last appeal to Gilbert Helstone^ and ; had ac- 
cepted his terms of deliverance ; and he himself--^absorbed in 
ifhat now seemed to him a selish pTeoccu^iX\o\ir-*\^^%'Q£^^ 
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W to PASS tfao hours of her straggle and nDguish alone^at 
what a cost had been sufficienily indicated by her maDner anj 
appearanee< that morning. Surely he must have been bliod 
and insennble not io have read those signs aright 1 Theino- 
»eiitoli6 question was, What had become of her ? what pWe 
of refuge or plan- of oonceahEtteni had been diotated to her? 
He would go and see Helstone at once, and compel him to^ve 
»p what in&rmatioft was in hul power. 
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Hb went out of the house withcmt tiling the bo^ where he 
was going, and equally without any consideration of the pain 
and humiliation to which he might be subjected. To find 
■one degree of rest in eeaseless movement was the natur^ 
craving of his present mood : repose, either of body or mind, 
seemed impossible under the pressure of his cruel distress. 

It was much the same hour and sanae weather — fog tnd 
drHEeling rain— as on the preceding night, when Sybil had 
turned her st^ in the same direction ; and in like maoAe^ 
on hesuring the sound of his inqumes in the hall, Sara Helstone 
opened the door of the room where she was sitting, and oanMI 
out to speak to him. In his case, howeVer, th«re was no 
fiiendly recognition or welcome. 

She dismissed the servant with a geeture before she opened 
her lips^ and even then she looked at him for a few mometits 
insUenee^ with an expression at once eager and dissatiafied 
A suddai bteathless hope glanced across his mind. < 

"Is my wife^— is Sybil here?" he gasped. 

Sara gave a short laugh. " Come in here with me^'' ehe 
said,. " if I must speak to you, which I would much rather not 
Bo not let any one hear the sound of your voice." 

He followed her into the room, she closing the door earsf^ 

fuUy behind them with a preooeupied and restless manner. 

She seemed to bring her mind with difficulty to the snbjeet 

before her, and he was obliged to repeat his inq]ttry.ere:$he 

offemed fuMj to follow bis meanVu^ 
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'^ Sybil!" she saio^, vag«e]jr, at last: ^^i&he was here last 
nighb and I walked hoBoe with her. I know nothing since." 

^ Yofu did not know she had left my house this morning ?" 

There was something in his tone and manner that at length 
had the effect of arresting her attention ; she brought her 
gase to bes^ ^nsmossly upon him, and her face sofVened a 
little. 

'^ I will not tell you a lie," she answered ; " so much as that 
I know ; but where she is now, or what led her to take such 
a step, I do not But you, I presume, have not to go very 
far for the solution of the mystery ?" 

"• The solution of the mystery is a man's thirst for mis- 
taken vengeance and a woman's power of sacrificing love." 

^' So be it I" she answered, with renewed impatience. ^^ I 
have neither time nor inclination just now to discuss this 
point. I tell you again I have no information to give you, 
and just now my mind is so harassed by private anxiety that 
you will pardon my telling you plainly I should like to be alone. 
^ti>orrow, perhaps, when my brother is in town, if it will 
be any safcisfaction to you to see me again, I ^hall be more at 
liberty." 

He tumod to depart at onoe, then stopped. 

*< I wiH intrude no long^ on you, but if Mr. Helstone is at 
home I cannot leave the bouse without semng him. You 
must undeTstand that my suspense is almost more than I can 
boar.'' 

'^ You cannot by any possibility see Gilbert to-night, and 
on my honcnr he could not relieve your anxiety. He knows no 
more than myself where Mrs. Karslake is." 

Her eagerness to be quit of his presence was so overmaster- 
ing tliat d^ even laid her hand on his ann to urge hia depart- 
ure : there was no resource but to yield. He took up his hat 
and went out into the hall, Sara following him in anxions at- 
teodanee ; but before he had reached the street door there was 
a sadden rush of con^ised tempestuous sound from the upper 
stories of the house. Sara's face blanched to deadly pallor: 
he instinctively stood still. 

^< What is that?" he demanded, scarcely able to analyze the 
impression produced. 

Before she could answer, a door from above burst open, and 
a womuB speared on the head of ib^ %U\tB^ leauia^ breath* 

19* 
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lessly over the balusters to the hall below, and beckooiog for 
help with a restrained but imperative gesture. Scarcely goi)l- 
sidering what he did, Karslake sprang up the stairs to her side. 

" What is wrong? can I be of use?" he asked. 

The woman, who had a powerful frame and arm of iroa, 
glanced at him for a moment with keen doubtful scrutiny, bai 
her movements, though heavy, were prompt and decisive. 

*' At least you can try," she answered,^ in a harsh guttural 
voice, retreating rapidly as she spoke towards the door she 
had just quitted, and whence issued sounds of inarticulate 

*' We want help,*' she continued ; " go in and do your best: 
for God's sake part them if you can, before murder is done! 
A strange face and voice may divert her attention. I am no 
longer of any use." 

Karslake followed her without question or hesitation. The 
room he entered was dimly lighted by a lamp hung close to 
the ceiling, and the rays of which were further absorbed by 
the gloomy padded walls and thick dark carpet on the floor. 
Directly beneath the rays of this lamp, so as to bring their 
features and figures into ghastly relief, a man and womaa 
were locked together in what was evidently a mortal stru^le. 
The woman was tall and spare in fprm, but one glance was 
enough to see that the convulsive clutch with which she grasped 
the other's throat was the irresistible strength of madness. 
Her long gray tresses of hair, still abundant, floated over her 
shoulders, and the lines of her face and the tones of her voice 
were inflamed with irresponsible fury, as she succeeded in 
straitening her suffocating hold in spite of the powerful resist- 
ance of her victim. 

It was a tokening spectacle, Helstone's livid face and dis- 
tended eyes showing the extremity of his condition. 

The situation, which takes time to describe, was instan- 
taneously apprehended by Karslake. He perceived at a glance 
that any attempt to tear the maniac from her prey must fail 
fatally, and with a swifl movement he advanced in front of 
her, 60 as to stand in the full focus of her raised vision^ and, 
rolling up the handkerchief he held in his hand, threw ii sud- 
denly, and with all the force of which the action admitted) 
into her face. 
As he expected, witli a cty o^ \ii\x\aX x^^^i ^^x^^^aaftA. \At 
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hold of Helstone, and precipitated herself upon him. But he 
was not only prepared for the attack, but had all the nerve and 
training of a young English athlete, also the advantage of con- 
siderably greater height. Ho succeeded in evading the snatch 
of her desperate fingers, the keeper at the same time rushing 
forward to secure her piatient, but not before the mad woman 
had, by an unexpected movement, seized his hand and bitten 
it through to the bone. 

Karslake stooped to pick up his handkerchief, in order to 
wrap it round the wound, partly also to hide the involuntary 
contraction of pain. As he rose he met Helstone*8 eyes fixed 
upon him with an expression difficult to define, but in which 
gratitude or recognition obviously had no part. 

" Let us go," he said, hoarsely, rising with difficulty from 
the chair into which he had fallen ; ***the paroxysm is over: 
she will be able to manage her now." 

The struggle had been an exhausting one. He staggered 
a little as he turned, and tried to walk with his usual inde- 
pendence of gait and gesture. 

Karslake came up to him and offered his arm. 

" Forget that we are enemies," he said ; ** at least, till t 
bave seen you safe under your sister's care.'* 

Helstone's face turned deadly pale. "This is too much," 
le said : " my punishment is greater than I can bear. I 
would rather have lost my life than have owed it to you. I 
can manage without help." 

Outside the door, which the nurse had forcibly locked 
against her, stood Sara leaning against the wall. She drew a 
deep gasping sigh as she recognized her brother's safety, but 
an imperative movement on his part seemed to check the 
words she would have spoken. 

Helstone slowly led the way down-stairs, and then turned 
into the dining-room. " I must speak to Julian Karslake 
alone," he said, and Sara withdrew in silence to her room 
opposite. 

The wine still stood on the table. He went up to it, half 
filled a tumbler, and drained it to the bottom. 
\ ^* Will you drink ?" he asked, but Karslake shook his head. 

" You will not drink nor sit in my house," resumed Hel- 
stone, in the same tone of bitter cynicism as before, " but for 
all that I must detain you for a moment. You. must igromisQ 
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me to keep the miserable secret that circamstanoes have re- 
vealed to you to-night. My honor is pledged to keep that 
desperate woman under my own roof: you will not hetray 
mer 

" No, I will not betray you." 

" One word more. I freely own I owe my life to your 
courage and self-possession, qualities in which I never thought 
you deficient ; but I can profess no gratitude. It is a pain 
deeper than words can tell, that you should have seen what 
you have seen to-night and laid me under this obligation. If 
you know human nature, you will easily understand that I 
love you none the better for it. You do not tl^ink to buy off 
my enmity thus?" 

" My action was without calculation or any recognition of 
your own personality :' there is no question of obligation be- 
tween us. Shall we consider that point settled? I have 
something to say in my turn." 

He leaned heavily against the table as he spoke. The sus- 
pended rush of his own anguish, added to the strain of pro- 
tracted physical and mental exhaustion, and the renewed ne- 
cessity of self-repression in the presence of his heartless foe, 
seemed almost beyond his strength. Helstone sat and watched 
him with relentless scrutiny, with which a sense of unwilling 
admiration slowly mingled. 

" You ao sick with pain," he said, rising and pouring out 
a glass of water, " though I own you have borne it well. I 
know of old she has the fangs of a tigress. Drink this I No ? 
As you please ; but it is a pity to balk the first movement of 
charity I ever felt in your behalf" 

" It is a greater pity, I think," replied Karslake, coldly, 
" to waste time by the wearisome iteration of your sentiments 
towards myself I came here to-night to ask you what has 
become of my wife, and I will not go away without an Miswer.'* 

"Oh, you shall have your answer! — I do not know. I 
have not the slightest clue to her present whereabouts. You 
4o not believe me ? In that case, both for your sako and my 
own, we will end the interview." 

He rose as he spoke, as if to intimate his intention of leaving 
the room, but Karslake intercepted him. 

" I know she came to you last night, to speak in my behalf, 
and I conclude you forced her to this desperate alternative by 
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'Working upon lier ftieliDg in « tray that year knowledge of het 
«iiaraoter would wett £t yon to do. But the practical details 
of her secret departure were Hetref arranged by herself, and I 
come to you for the information that no one else can giTe.'' 

^ We often oome for what we cannot get/' was the sneering 
reply, ^ and in this case, had I the best will in the world, I 
emM not help you. Not that I would help you if I could I 
Your love for your wife hiis much of the raamelessness of 
your loTo for your mistress ) you would keep her at mny cost 
of dishonor. But such is not her way of looking at things: 
she decided of her own free witt to leave you. Love without 
respoct was^mposnhieto Sybil Borrimore. Have I not told 
you I would enoouraee her to bear misery rather tihan shame T 
Well, I have fuiiHea my threat^ and broken the cursed bond 
between you." 

Kanflake was silent for a fow moments. Then he said, — 

** The one object I had in view in coming here to-night is 
lost, if I am to brieve what you say ; and for Uie rest, I am 
oonstitntiottally fortified against abusive language, and am not 
tempted to unburden my mind of my personal sentiments, as 
you are. :fiqualfy do I refuse to dispute your explanation of 
the motives that have influenced Mrs. Karslake. Enough 
that, «ven in the first keenness of my loss, I can find some 
comfort in the thought of the loving magnanimity which had 
iaflioted it : your vindictiveness, after all, can only go a certain 
length." 

" Have you done ?" interrupted Helstonel " I forbear to 
reply or threaten, for your wife has purchased future immu- 
nity for you so long as she keeps, ^as' she probably will keep, 
her part of the bond. Shall I suggest that you should go 
heme,' if such a word is any longer applicable to St. Mark's 
Rectory'? If you feel no necessity for pulling yourself to- 
gether after the events of the night, I do. 

He laid his hand on the bell. The events of the night, 
Karslake's invincible self-command under provocation, his own 
r^)eated foilure to provoke him to protest or recrimination or 
to humble him to admission or complaint, only served as a 
stuttukis to his malice and hatred, and exasperated him almost 
beyond observing the decency of social restraints. And now 
to be added to the score were the unpayable service he had 
rendered him^ and a corroding anxiety \xq qomX^l \iQ\» \scv:q% 
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hitiiBelf to ezprestt He bad a nuniyid dread of disoorery and 
interferenoe with the miserable aeeret of his boosebold, M 
when Karslake got borne would be not summoii doot»r or se^ 
vant to dress bis laoerated and ignoble wound, and by so dmog 
provoke inquiry and speoalatioa ? Most be stoop to scdicitar 
tion on ibis point? 

Jnlian bad turned already to depai^ 

*' It is uuneeessary to ring tbe bell," be said, in reply to 
bis host's doubtfol ooortesy: **• I sbaii prefer to dismiss my- 
self." 

Helstone followed him into tiie balk 

^ One more word," be said, in the harsh, reluctant aeoents 
of a man who speaks against ibe grain. " \ am scarcely bnite 
eaongh to let you leave the boose without acknowledging 
again the debt I owe you. It will make no difference in our 
relations,— understand that eleariy, — ^but it exists. Another, 
my sister b an ezoellent surgeon; will you not let her see 
your hurt and preseribe for it before you go ? Yomr servant 
or doctor m%ht ask questions that would oonipromise yoor 
pledge." 

^y I can keep a' pledge, even under difficulties," replied Kars- 
lake, coldly. '< Do not be uneasy ; it is tbe left band \ then 
will be no need of assistance ; no one shall see it but myselE 
Good-ni^t" 



CHAPTER XXXI. 



Karslake was quite correct in thinking that SybB had 
not arranged the details of her departure herself The letter 
the maid-servant witnessed to her having ireceived was fwrttt 
Helstone, suggesting the best steps to take to secure the secrecy 
of her movements, and making her acquainted with the a^ 
rangements he had already made in her behalf. He proposed 
that she should drive in the first instance to the Midland 
Hotel, and that he should meet her there at a fixed hour in 
the afternoon, in order to discuss future plans for her guidance 
ftui welfare* He added that \iQ NTould bting his sister with 
bim. 
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Up to tke poiiit of allowiiig henelf to be dri¥0D to the botd 
Duned) by the cabman preTionslj tatored by Hclatooe, Sybil 
fdiowed the preBoiibed pn^ramme implicitly ; but there her 
doeiUty ceased. The misery she had saffered aoee she ooih 
seiifted to-abandon her home had cnuhedfor a time her mental 
independence and starength, bnt it was inevitable to a girl of 
her native force of character that the reaotieii cdioold not be 
fior off. As she sat in oae of &e fonna)r and dreary sitting- 
reomft of the hotel, passively waitiBg> in the hour to strike 
when she might expect her advisers, a certain degree of oom« 
posore and raJlying-po#er already eanie to her. 

'She shrank with absolute repugnance from a seooad inter- 
view with Helstone. Why shoold she sabjeot herself to it? 
Also, what eiaim had he to know where and under what eon- 
didoBB she led the life he had so cruelly .maimed ? To be sub- 
jeoted to his discretaoBary visits and ceas^ess observation 
would be an insufferable bondage, from which pride and sei^ 
Tesped equally revolted. It formed no part of the pledge he 
bad exacted from her : therefore she was free to consult her 
own quickening desire for perfect independence of action. 

Her first natural idea had been that she would go back to 
her&ther; but reflection showed her that this was imprac- 
ttoabie on many grounds. Helstone would have forbidden it 
as contrary to the bond ; for he not only required separation 
from her husband, but absolute concealment, and Ashlands 
could not have afforded that. Also, she could not have en- 
dnred the complications that would assuredly have arisen in 
any attempt to make Mr. Dorrimore understand -the ^tuation. 
No : she must not only cut hera^ off from Julian, but from 
the strong family ties that had formerly made up the para* 
mount int^est of her life. 

As she readied this point of conclusion, and saw the dreary 
waste that her existence would become, her courage almost 
gave way. She rose up from her seat with a ^udden determi- 
nation to risk all, and return to the blessedness she had for- 
saken. -What, after all, mattered outside estimates of right 
and merit if they were together? Would not Julian prefer 
his love to his honor ? 

But the very phase in which the idea formed itself in her 
mind brought its own swift confutation with it. Her lips ex- 
presseed aa instant self-scorn for a vacallX^lYOii ^ ^\!C^Qt^\ 
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gnuitod ihii be WDaiiy hia wife wmdd Bot pre^ k for him. 
Keenly as she might saffsr, it was better than to have his 
hflad boived unden the stresaof popular iodignatioD, and his 
ooreer blighted andl distorted by unmcnted hut oTenrhelmiBg 
dtagraoe. Even now, at that hoar, tbe burden ^ he iiad carried 
so long had fiillen off his riioalders, and he was a firee man^'r*^ 
and she bad enffaacysed him I 

A glow of ardor came over her pale obeek^ and lighted the 
fires in her palhetio eyes^ aa this Aongfat . antmated her and 
helped her to calmer pmetical coiielasion& 

Instead of waiting for (he Heistonesimd submitting her ar< 
nmgementi to their decnion, she would go lomay at once aod 
conceal h^ place of abode equally from all.. 

For a few moments she bent^ber ndnd in anzions eonodera- 
tiea OB the difieultj aS' to whtt-e sheishould glK Tha^ sfas 
had very few peraonal or intanwte Mends was scarcely to be 
regiettied, for to the friendship of no one couid she have ap- 
peided in this strait The object chie^y to be attained — asf, 
the. only efaject to be attained — ^was to: find shelter in some 
place where she ?ra8 least likely to be aon^t or found* Chanoe 
would achieve that for her, perhaps better than arrai^ement. 

It oocurved to her, as an act of desirable pfooaation, not to 
start on her vague journey firom the ne^boring) staldon, ht 
Helstone would inevitably tmoe h& movemettts in tiiat oasei 
She woiidd get the people at the bold to oider a cob finr her at 
once, and break the due by drivii^ to t^ Southwestern ter- 
minus. 

There was no diffionlty in carrying this /ont Her quiet 
dress and modest travelling-case, in eonneetion with her sad, 
sweet face, and also, it mi^ be added, with the very li^t re»< 
freshment she had ordered as a point of fotm, suggested to ^ 
female head of the establishment the idea of her being some 
young governess going to her situation under the pressure of 
homesidcQess. 

She got into her cab, and was driven from the. h<^ witlioat 
having excited the smallest amount of suspicion or even enii< 
osity in those with whom she had come into contact. 

Arrived at Waterloo, she felt a greater deling of seourity^ 

owing to the circumstance of her previous &miliarity with the 

station and route. She would trairel westward^ not stopping 

indeed in the locality ot Viec o^xv \»^^edL \kssm&vVniE» belov 
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that, to aome of the bealidfiil seaside dooIbb to be fbmid mi tho 
ooast of Devon. 

But by this time the afteraoon was far advanoed, and dark* 
ness had set in. She was oot only physically ezhaiisted, but 
shrank &om the prospect of a night journey by maU-trakiy 
which was the only alternative before her. Should she spend 
the night at the railway hotel, and start on her rduQtant exile 
by the mid-day train on the morrow ? No; that she feared to 
do, lest the ingenuity of Helstone or the despairing love of 
Kapslake should seek and find her, and in the latter case her 
work would be undone, for she knew she would nevor have 
the power to part from him a second time and lender the dear 
coercion of his authority. 

Better would it be to put some measure of distance between 
them before she slept, and by thus again breaking her journey 
she would render discovery mcHre difficult. 

She took her ticket for Esher, — not that she had any knowl- 
edge of or predilection for the place, but because an elderly 
lady of highly-respectable and reserved demeanor preceded her 
at the office,, booking herself fer that station, and Sybil de- 
sired the protection of her companionship. When at last she 
found herself sitting opposite to her, in a dingy, imperfectly- 
l^ted first-daas carriage, and -rushing out of the station into 
the rain, sleet, and fog of the all-pervading night, she felt she 
had never realized, the extremity of her misery until then. 

It was about the dinner-hour at St. Mark's Bectory, bat 
there would be no gathering round the table to-night. Juliaiii 
was probably seeking her at that moment, and the boys, lean- 
iog against each other as they alwaysdid when they weve in 
trouble, were exhausting their boyish ingenuity in conjeotuv* 
ing what had become of her. And what conclusions would 
they reach ? what satis&ctory explanation could be given 
them? They would go back to Winchester with a wei^t on 
their young spirits, which would hinder the progress they a^d 
she had been so anxious to make. Again, was her husband to 
be burdened for life with the charge of her funily, when all 
that made life sweet to him had been withdrawn ? After aU, 
had she judged wisely ? was she doing right ? 

^ But that is the question we all ask ourselves in our mo- 
ments of weakness,'' sne answered herself. '' I must, rdy on 
the decision o£ htSLVer moods." Ani &Vi& ollikfi&V^ \2fik^ ^ ^o^ 

20 
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her throat and wiped awaj the tears that had not fallen, and 
hy this time the train stopped, and ^' Esher" was being shouted 
anintelligibly along the line. 

She and her travelling companion, who had not once broken 
silence, got out together, and Sybil followed in her footsteps 
in a blind mechanical way. It was necessary to cross the line 
to the gate of egress on the opposite side, and, this accom- 
plished, the necessity of some direct personal action became 
imperative. 

The situation was dreary in the extreme. The rain was 
now falling fast through a dense mist that blotted out every 
object at a few yards* distance, while a biting wind swept round 
the corners of the half-roofed and scantily-lighted station. 

In another moment Sybil would be alone in the unknown 
waste, with the exception of the couple of porters who were 
stamping up and down the platform to keep their stagnating 
blood in circulation ; for no one but herself and the lady had 
got out at Esher, and the latter stepped out so briskly that 
she would soon be beyond her range of vision. 

Moved by desperation, Mrs. Karslake took courage to lay 
her hand timidly on her shoulder, in order to engage her 
attention. 

^* Can you tell me if there is a respectable inn' near the 
station ?" she asked. 

" There is one," replied a cold, guarded voice, out of her 
manifold wrappings and the mist, ** and I have no doubt it is 
respectable. But are you alone, and without friends in this 
place?'* 

" Yes," said Sybil, in a low voice, " and not in this place 
only." 

"And you are a respectable girl?" continued the other; 
" one, I mean, that a good woman need not be ashamed to 
befriend ?*' 

Sybil's heart throbbed with complex emotion. " I am that ; 
but — does a good woman only befriend the respectable ?'* 

" Humph ! you are quick at retort at least ; but I have 
taken stock of you in the carriage, and I call myself a physi- 
ognomist. I will do what ninety-nine women out of a hun- 
dred would not do ; that is, I will welcome a stranger, of whom 
I know DOtfaing, to bed and board to-night, provided she id 
ffilliag to come home with me,'* 
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" Keallj ? You are not mocking me, I mean ?" 

The inflection of the voice was so suggestive of a gratitude 
beyond the occasion, that it told its own tale of the mental 
condition of the speaker and touched a chord in a very guarded 
but sensitive heart. 

^* I am quite in earnest. Follow me close ; I expect to find 
my servant with a lantern outside. Prepare for a short walk 
down a very dirty lane, and our trunks will follow." 

Sybil obeyed) walking like one in a dream. Just beyond 
the station a woman was standing, lantern in hand. She 
greeted her mistress with respect, quickened by cordiality. 

" I have a friend with me to-night, Martha,'* she said, sig- 
nificantly. " Walk on first, and show us the way carefully. 
What atrocious weather !'* 

The walk was short, and the darkness rendered every object 
invisible. On one side of the road Sybil thought she distin- 
guished the outlines of houses, showing like phantoms through 
the mist. 

Presently the servant stopped before a small iron gate set in 
a thick box hedge ; they went up a narrow garden-path, as- 
cended some stone steps, that gleamed wet and white beneath 
the rays of the lantern, and soon stood within the shelter of a 
door with a heavy porch over it. 

" Stand well under shelter," said the stranger : " you shall 
not be kept long waiting in the dark ; Martha has to go. round 
to open the door." And the next minute they heard the key 
turned and bolt withdrawn ; the door was flun^ swiftly open, 
and the cheering light and warmth of the interior smiled upon 
them. Sybil was led through the cosey and prettily-furnished 
hall into a parlor that looked the perfection of homely comfort 
to the weary, sore-hearted girl. The blaze of a glorious fire, 
and the sofl light of a shaded lamp shed over the spotless 
doth of a table laid for tea, were some of the accessories of 
the clieerful scene. 

** My dear, throw off your hat and jacket on the sofa, and 
we will drink a cup of tea before we go up- stairs. Sit here," 
pulling a low chair in front of the fire, " and let me introduce 
myself. My name is Harrison, and I am sole lessee and pro- 
prietor of my little demesne : ergo, I am an old maid." 

Sybil obeyed in silence, for her heart was too full for speech. 
The sense of security, the marvellous kiuduetia whi<ili h^d 
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Qome to meet her bo stnuigely, broke down her strained oom^ 
posnre, and she knew if sne tried to speak sbe shonld burst 
into tears. Sbe stood in tbe comparatiye sbade of the ooroer 
where the sofa was placed, slowly laying aside her wraps and 
fnrs, and striving for self-command. 

Miss Harrison paid no apparent attention to her; she was 
bnsy in making the tea from the little copper kettle, bright as 
burnished bronze, which Martha had brought in, and giving 
instructions for hot toast and ham; also some further orders in 
a lower key, which did not reach Sybil's ears, in reference to 
having a good fire in the guest-chamber. But all the same 
there was not a point of external indication which escaped her 
keen vision. As Sybil, at length, having no fnrther excuse to 
linger, came slowly forward and sat down in the chair placed 
for her, Miss Harrison instinctively marked and appraised 
every detail of her appearance and costume. 

The dark-blue cloth dress, simply made but exquisite in 
texture, style, and c<Hnpleteness ; tho embroidered linen which 
encircled the delicate throat and wrists ; the little brooch which 
fastened her collar, and the chain to which her watch was 
hung, were recognized as gems of art, the product of the 
Venetian goldsmith's ancient skill. 

It would be in vain to deny that her night of watching and 
tears, and dav of suffering and fatigue, had dimmed the beauty 
of her face, but the inalienable charin of perfect contour re- 
mained untouched, and the pathos of the heavy eyes and 
drooping mouth did more for her with the woman who was 
observing her than the softest bloom or brightest grace of ex- 
pression isould have done. Her hands lay folded loosely and 
weariedly in her lap, and it never occurred to her mind that 
the thick hoop of gold, which was the only ring she wore, 
would at once declare to her hostess her position as a wife. . 

Miss Harrison poured out her fragrant tea into dainty cups 
of Chelsea china, which most housekeepers would have had on 
a shelf or in a cabinet ; but she Hked to utilize h^ pretty 
things, and brought one over to where Sybil sat, not suffering 
her to rise and fetch it for herself. 

There was something in the gracious kindness of the action 

that touched Mrs. Karslake's softened and a^tated mind pro- 

ibundly; as well as recalled to it the incidents of the early 

BtorniDgf so sharply stamped in \iet m^axoT'^ . \\i ^«& ^vth an 
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effort sbe steadied her shdcing hand, sj{ m to take a fina hold 
of" the costly cup. 

'' You are too good to me," she said, in a low tone, that 
her courage and constancy constrained to firmness. '* Your 
kindness is almost more than I can b^r." 

'' You will find your powers of endurance stronger when 
you have taken a little food. Be advised, my dear, and try 
and follow my good example : our troubles always loom bigger 
when we are faint with hung^ and fatigue. After you have 
eaten a little you shall go up-stairs to your room and rest and 
wash, and afterwards we will have some talk together, and 
you shall tell me just so much or so little as you feel dis* 
posed. Come." 

Sybil obeyed. To show gratitude by obedience was an 
instinct of her nature ; and although, as she watched Miss 
Harrison placing the daintiest morsels temptingly upon her 
plate, she felt sure she would not be able to swallow a mouthful, 
she found she was mistaken. She had scarcely tasted food 
all day, and her vigorous youth vindicated its natural clums 
to appetite: sbe had not known how physically exhausted she 
was till she felt the reviving influence of her new friend's 
hospitality. 

Miss Harrison watched her with the keenest pleasure. The 
absence of all affectation, the graceful simplicity of the girl, 
pleased her abundantly ; she chatted discursively to distract 
her attention while she ate, and felt herself amply rewarded 
when a fi&int smile parted the lips of her unknown guest. 

After tea sbe introduced her herself to ber pleasant bed- 
diamber, where the same nicety and cheerful warmth pre- 
Tuled as seemed common to the whole establishment, and left 
ber, with the promise that she would call for her on her way 
down-stairs in half an hour. 

Her travelling-box stood already unstrapped in the room ; a 
little brazen pitcher of classical shape was sending up wreaths 
of steam from the washing-stand ; snowy towels, crimson cur- 
tains shutting out the dreary night, an American rocking- 
chair before the bright fire on the thick-piled rug, gave an 
aspect of inviting comfort and friendly welcome to the scene. 

Sybil looked about her with eyes wet with chastened feeling. 
Would that Julian could know how circumstances had tem- 
pered the aeventy of her distress \ JiK]i!&iAi\ '^oiiA. V^ ^ikN^ 
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look beyond circumstaoce, and attribute the mercy she bad 
found to that supreme Director whom he so silently but per- 
sbtently recognized and served ? Ah I would he find his 
religious faith adequate in this crisis to his own consolation? 

A tender smile played round her mouth ; she sat dojvD in 
the tempting chair by the fireside, and, drawing out of h^ 
pocket the little book she had taken out of his chair that 
morning, found some faint sense of relief by holding it in her 
caressing hands, pressing it against her bosom, or laying her 
yearning lips upon its worn covers. It did not occur to her 
to open and read : what soothing power it had lay in the fact 
that it had been carried near the heart, and daily handled by 
the touch, from which she was so cruelly divorced. 

The sound of her hostess's quick movements in the passage 
outside startled her from this mood of self-indulgence. 

** I shall call for you in ten minutes,*' she cried, cheerily, as 
she passed her door ; and by that time Sybil was ready to 
accompany her down-stairs. 

Miss Harrison placed herself in a huge easy-chair close to 
the fire, and, taking up a black silk stocking she was knitting, 
motioned to Sybil to take the seat opposite her. 

^' Sit down, my dear. I always go to bed at ten o'clock, and 
it is now precisely nine : that gives us a full hour for improv- 
ing our acquaintance. You will not object to my asking yon 
a few questions : it will be the easiest way of satisfying my 
own mind, — and you are not bound to answer them.*' 

" But if I refuse to answer them you will doubt my re- 
spectability !" 

" Did I not tell you I was a physiognomist ? And I read 
a candor in your face that fixed my interest far more than its 
claims to beauty. Shall I tell you my hypothesis in regard to 
your situation ? You are a young wife, possibly deeply attached 
to your husband, and you are leaving him because you think 
it your duty to do so." 

" Yes," was the answer, in a low voice ; " that is precisely 
the case." 

Miss Harrison lowered her knitting-needles and fixed her 
keen gaze on the speaker. 

** I have seen a great deal of the world — of life, as it is 
cslDed — before I settled down on this a^ot of earth. I have 
witnessed a great deal of Buffenn^, au^ W^tdl^ «^\:k. '^<as5^\^\ 
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tribidation, too, mid one of the ethical oonclasions I have 
reached is this, — that in nine cases out of ten the sio of the 
transgressor b less deplorable in its results than the condemna- 
tion of the righteous. My dear, are you quite sure you are 
right?" 

A -pale glow passed over Sybil's face. Her eyes slowly 
kindled with a look of spiritual enthusiasm. 
^* My husband is not a transgressor,'* she said. 
^' In that case, I am at a loss either to speculate or advise.*' 
" I think," continued Sybil, gently, "if you will allow me, 
I will wait till to-morrow before I acknowledge your kindness 
by my confidence. I mean, I should like to think the matter 
over, — so many interests besides my own are concerned." 

Miss Harrison was decidedly disappointed. • Her interest, not 
to say her curiosity, had been deeply stirred, but she accepted 
the decision with well-bred acquiescence. 

'^ So be it," she answered. " I have no doubt you are 
right" 

"And if I should decide I cannot tell you," said Sybil, 
rising and kneeling on the floor at her feet, " you must hold 
judgment in suspense and condemn neither of us ! I think 
it is quite possible that one or both may be making a grave 
mistake, but at least," with a heavy sigh, " it is not on the 
side of self-indulgence that we err." 

Miss Harrison bent over her^ and passed her hand tenderly 
over the dark, shining braids of hair. 

" My child," she answered, " hear another lesson from my 
experience. We never go further astray than when we piqk 
up and bind a voluntary cross upon our shoulders. Believe 
me, the martyrdom that wins and saves is never sought or self- 
imposed." 

Sybil took her hand and kissed it. 

" I am quite sure you are right," she said, gravely ; and 
then, rising, she drew out of the bosom of her dress a minia- 
ture portrait of Karslake, that had been painted in Rome, 
and which she wore attached to her neck by an invisible 
string. She detached it and handed it to her hostess. 

" You say you are a physiognomist : interpret that face for 
ihe." 

Miss Harrison took it eagerly, and walked under the lamp 
with it for better inspection. The pieture was a fine render- 
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ing of a eouDtenaDoe in which the hi^ert type of physica] 
beauty struck the observer less than its spiritual expression. 

" Am I to accept this as a portrait ?'* lifting up her quick 
gaze, " or is it an imaginative artist's attempt to work up a 
good subject to perfection ?" 

'' It is a portrait that, in my opinion, falls far short'of the 
original." 

The other smiled and gazed a little longer, then, retnmmg 
it, said, — 

'' If that man is your husband, my dear, t^e only advice I 
shall have to give you to-morrow is to return to him at onoe, 
at all costs." 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

r 

Stbil was at once so weary and so soothed and comfort^ 
by the circumstances of the night that she fell asleep soon 
afler her head was laid on the pillow. But after two or three 
hours' slumber she awoke ; the fire in her room was out, and 
profound darkness and silence reigned. 

Who does not know such hours of awakening, when the 
pain that sleep has lulled — the life-agony we have forgotten 
in oblivion — seizes upon our quickening consciousness with 
renewed vigor ? She started up in bed, at a momentary loss 
to realize where she was, and frightened at her strange sur- 
roundings ; and then, as all the cruel truth recurred to her, 
she sank back again with an inarticulate moan Of suffering. 

There was no more sleep for her that riight, audit would be 
tedious to follow her mental conflict through its long watches; 
but Miss Harrison was distressed to see that hef guest looked 
paler and more worn at breaklkst than when she had parted 
from her overnight. 

When the meal was over, and her domestic arrangements 
made, she established herself, stocking in hand, in her accus- 
tomed place by the fireside, and invited Sybil, who was look- 
ing drearily out of the window into the small, strictly-enclosed 
garden, to a seat by her side. 

" My dear," she said, '' I am an old woman, and can keep a 
seerei. I think you wUl do weW v> tt^«x. m^^^ 
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Sybil oaoae towavdB ker. 

'^ I win tnifit you/' she answered, paarionately, '^beeaiise I 
be^n te distrust myself and my own courage." 

And then she sat down and told her story, not disgaisiog 
names or localities. The only point she reserved — and Sara 
Helstdne's prompt mis^vings had taught her the wisdom of 
doing this— were the details of the accusation i^inst her 
husband. 

Miss Harrison knitted as she listened ; it gave the speaker 
confidence to see that she was able to take her disclosures 
quieUy, and she occasionally interrupted her with a si^acious 
and penetrating question in the most matter-of-fitct tone of 
voice. 

When she had fini^ed she asked, — 

'' And what are your plans for the future, my dear Mrs. 
Karslaker' 

^ I mean to take the mid-day train to Plymouth, and end 
my journey at one of the beautiful, lonely sea-coast places in 
Devon." 

'^ And take lodgings or a house? Are you well provided 
with money?" 

'^ I shall take lodgings, of course. I have money enough 
for immediate emergencies and means of earning money when 
that is gone." 

Her eolor rose as she i^ke ; she was always unwilling to 
refer, ever so distantly, to her literary work. 

'^ You have no private means, then ? You will, I am sure, 
wish me to be frank with you. If Mr. Karslake is rich, did 
he do nothing in the way of marriage settlements ?" 

A flame of color swept over Sybil's cheek. 

'' Yes,'' she answered, " he settled three hundred pounds a 
year upon me, coaceming the expenditure of which he never 
asks a question or will suffer me to give any account. But I 
will not touch that now." 

'< Why not? Will it make him happier to know it is ac- 
cumulating at his banker's, and that his wife has not only 
thought proper to leave him, but to work or starve as well ?" 

^* I have no intention of starving, but work will ke^ mind 
and time employed, and I could not bring myself to draw upon 
his funds when the poor compensation of my love and help is 
withdraim." 
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'' And do not you tbink he will find yon oat in yomr Devon 
floKtade? or, that fuling, how long do you supposo your own 
resolution will last? Is this hennc separatiou to be forifl 
time?" 

<« God forbid 1" cried Sybil. '' But i&eaiitime I shall hold 
to my purpose with all the tenacity I can ; for if I were to fy, 
and go back to him und bring destruction upon him, erea his 
love would not reconcile me to my own contempt. But, at 
bottom, I fear I am hoping he wiU disoover and coerce me, or 
that my strength of mind will give way, and I shall delude 
mysdf into thinking I have mistaken my duty." And the 
unhi^py girl bowed her face upon her hajids and burst into 
tears. 

'' My poor child," said Miss Harrison, in a totie of tender 
ridicule, " it is all on both sides a quixodc magnanimky ( The 
good opinion of the world was never yet worth the saeriice <jf 
a love like yours, and I am almost equally sure Mr. Karelake 
is straining a point of honor beyond reason and necessity. 
Don't you think he will give way to get you back again ?" 

^ No ; I think it is possible circumstances may arise which 
will set him free to give the explanation he now withholds, 
but otherwise my belief is he would rather die than break 
his bond." 

** Die I" repeated the other, with a smile. '' My dear, t^t 
is not by any means the hardest thing to do: does Bot Bacon 
remind us that there is no passion so weak but it has ove^ 
oome the fear of death ? It will be much harder for your 
husband to live, with all his duty-work to do, and everything 
that made life pleasant taken away." 

Then silence fell between the two women, broken after a 
while by the clock on the mantel-piece striking ^even. 

^' I must go," said Sybil, rising, '^ go and shut my trunk 
and prepare for my journey. I have no words to thank yon, 
but I shall never forget you so long as I live." 

Her face was pale, but she had wiped away all traces of 
tears : it was easy to see she was holding her endurance at 
high strain. 

^' And why should you go?" exclaimed Miss Harrison^ sud- 
denly dashing away the moisture from her own eyes. ''I 
doubt if any hole or corner in Devon can be safer than this 
little Sarrej village. I am a \ouq ^om»xi^ ^\k u^ €cUuda en 
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die (q^Mid a bigger hooae than I want; your sweet face took 
me cafktive before your sad stoij won my heart You shaU 
slay here." 

Sybil hesitated ; her heart grew warm in weloome of the 
^ but dare she embraoe it ooasisteDtly with h^ duty and 
h^bond? 

Miss Harrison watched her ohangiog face with intense 
interest. \ 

'* Let ns eonsidw the matter seriously/' she said. '^ No one 
has seen jmx but Martha, and I have already iDtjPoduoed yoa 
ss a friend of my own. Such you can remain. She knows 
I have often talked of engagiog some intelligent girl as eom- 
paDion to myself, and, if it will not hurt your pride, that is the 
rSie that you shall filL Tou will have to drop your name and 
even yomr status as a wife, but you will find a home and a 
friend instead of the dreary isolation you had in view. Will 
you consent ?" 

'< Only too thankfully, if you really think I can accept your 
offer with any rea8onid)le prospect of concealment; also, if 
yen will allow me the poor equivalent of paying my own 
expenses. In our respective circumstances I c<Mild not be 
dependent even on such sweet charity as yours." 

Miss Harrison reflected. '' Well, my dear, that shall be as 
you please. As you are something of a grande damcy per- 
haps it is only fair, and in that case you will have to dlraw 
Qpoa your marrii^e settlement^ which appears to me the most 
sensible thing you can do, only we shall have to be very guarded 
and difdomatio in doing it. May I ask, in my new character 
of motherly friend, if that tin case is all you have brought 
away from home.** 

*^ Yes," said Sybil, sadly, <* and it is all I need. I shall 
never have occasion to go ont. When I want more clothes I 
can buy them, but I could not take away anything beyond 
absolute necessaries ; as it was it seemed a sort of rdbbery." 

'*That is your hyper'^refined way of viewing things. It 
strikes me that the wardrobe you have left behind you will be 
a very small compensation to Mr. Karslake, and a considerable 
less to youTsetf. I will venture to say you have not a summer 
garment with you 1" 

Sybil smiled. '^That I certainly have not, but I have 
never been accustomed to much d^ange of dress; that is, 
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before I was marriecL It will matter rerj little bow wkat I 
put OQ : of coane I shall nerer wish to meet your Mesdft." 

*' I doD^t know about that: too marked a retirement would 
excite cariosity and lead to inquiry and speeoiation. You 
will have to show sometimes, my dear ; but eomlort yinxnMi 
I have hardly a fnend in the place beyond the doet<ff ami tlis 
parson, and a sennble old lady who keepaa sobooL Inctdeattl 
visitors, aflernoon tea-callers, are unknown. /But what am I 
to call you?*' pursued Miss Harrison, with a viFaciow interest 
in the situation that jarred painfully on the nenreaof her comr 
paoioB. " Shall it be Miss Keith ? the initial letter wiU bo 
the same as your own, and — pardon my reminding you^^yeu 
will have to takci off that ring.'* 

In the energy of her seal, and the keenness of her oomnHiB 
sense, she had failed for a moment in the cenudeiate aympatfay 
she had hitherto shown, and was recalled to a sense (2f the 
fact by the involuntary contraction of pain that, passed of«r 
Sybil's face. 

" Forgive my blnntness, my dear. It is a ^It that has 
beset me all my life, and even spoiled a friendship he/kn^ to* 
dliy. But it shall not spoil ours, I hope?'' 

Sybil stooped and kissed her gratefully, but hef heart was 
too rail for speech. She went away £[>r a Uttle time, under the 
plea of making certain necessary arrangements, but really Uy 
strengthen and calm her mind in solitude \ and when she came 
back Miss Harrison silently observed that i^e had fdlowed 
ber gaggesdon. ' 

From that day a sort of mechanical routine life b^an for 
Mrs. Karslake. She had suffered herself to be int»>duoed as 
Miss Keith to her friend's few friends, and then ¥ritbdrawii 
herself as soon as politeness and discretion would permit. - In 
order to account for her obvious sadness and depression, Miss 
Harrison invented the legend that ^e had falleii from a 
higher rank, and lost fortune and lover at the same time^' 
hence the warm sympathy she felt for her ; and this romance 
was currently reported at Esher, though it did not leach 
Sybil's ears. 

She had had the wisdom to stipulate for perfect freedom in 
regard to her hours of privacy, and for the privilege of a con- 
stant fire in her pleasant and commodious bedroom. The first 
purchase she made on hec own aicQouxit ^%& «»^Tvdn%<iesk at 
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^IfttH taitrndeqnate constrnetibD, as h^ intention was to carry on 
lier Utevary work with a sustained industry and purpose greater 
than she had been able or even desirous of putting forth before. 

It was to^ this source she looked for the supply of money to 
meet her current expenses, for, in spite of Miss Harrison^s 
oottflMQ sei»e, she still felt an ioYincible reluctance to draw 
upon her husbioid's bankers, a rductance which she felt quite 
sure would yield only to the most stringent necessity. 

Also, she was able to console herself with the reflection 
tibat BU<^ a necessity Iras not likely to arise. She had always 
oommunicated wiU) her publishers under a nom deplume, so 
thftt BO obstade baned the way to her carrying on her nego- 
tiations as before; and the chances were that the ripening 
effects of time, suf^ring, and experience would enhance her 
iateUeetuial capacity and the pecuniary value of her work. 
Moreover, there was already a small fund of her previous 
earnings invested elsewhere, which she would be free to draw 
upon to meet her heavier liabilities ; and although, as we have 
said before, she had er^nally destined that for her brothers' 
us^ she now felt that the cruel force of circumstance would 
prevent her from carrying out her intention. 

The evenings of the days were always spent in Miss Har- 
liwn's somety, or it was clearly understood that each might 
put in « daim on the other's company at any particular time, 
if so disposed; for thore was a complete absence of selfish 
exaction on both sicks. 

Sybil never talked about ner literary work to her friend, 
nor read any portion of it aloud, her opinion being that power 
and concentration were wasted in so doing ; and she was not 
at 4ill displeased to find that Miss Harrison's abiding impres- 
sion was that her labor was an admirable resource, but of small 
intrinsic merit 

The only relaxatiou she enjoyed was a daily constitutional 
walk across the fields, or through the lanes of the neighbor- 
hood, which h^ health and former habits of life rendered im- 
perative. She had declined to go to church at all, having a 
morbid dread of being recognized by some chance stranger, 
and also, it must be owned, an imperfect sense of the benefits 
to be derived from the teachings of the prosy, gossiping, 
middle-aged gentleman she had heard discourse in her friend's 
parlor. 

L ^ 21 
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This poiDt Miss Harrison had warmly, dbpated with her, 
bat withoat effect ; she had asked Sybil what she should say 
in the way of decent explanation to her friends. 

" It would never do, my dear, to let them think you are a 
pagan or a free-thinker : the aegis of my respectability would 
aearoely reach so far as that. Mr. Ellis would insist on mj 
taming you out of doors, before my own faith became pe^ 
verted. I would rather spread the report that you are stone* 
deaf or a Papist." 

Sybil smiled. *' If it is neoessary to fib in my behalf, whieh 
wUl be another item in the reckoning of my ddi^t to yoa, please 
tell people the foniier ; otherwiee Mr. Ellis will be hesA on mj 
oonversion." 

Miss Harrison shook her head, laughing. 

^ I have never particularly inquired into Mr. Karskke's re- 
ligious views, but surely they must be the broadest of the 
broad, or he would never have chosen such a heretic as yon^ 
self." 

It was consistent with Sybil's delicate reserve <^ nature that 
she only answered this mdly with a smile. To justify the 
opinions of either her husband or heiself would have seined 
to her a breach of sacred confidence. 

Equally did she shut up within herself the slow anguish of 
her daily life, — the desire that was almost insupportable, t^e 
passionate yearning that sapped the springs of youth within 
her. Many a night witnessed her confiiet and her tears, bu^ 
morning always saw her in time for Miss Harrison's early 
breakfast, pale and grave of necessity, but gentie and self-con« 
tained. 

It was now the ambition of her heart to emulate her hus- 
band s graces. 

But when the long day was over, and her chamber door 
secured against intrusion for the night, she would unfasten 
tiiie ring which she wore attached to the same elastic string a> 
his portrait, kiss it with a lingering tenderness that had a touch 
of solemnity in it, slip it on her finger, and wear it till the 
morning came and the dreary round of pretence and unreality 
had to be resumed. 
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CHAPTEB XXXIIL 

<< The whole mattor is incredible, — ftn insalt to oommon 
sense! Your letter .was uniDtelligible, aod joar explanadoa 
ef it worse. What I want to knowis simply this : what has 
become of my daughter ?'' 

The speaker is Herbert DiHrrhnore, and the scene the old 
Hbrary at Ashlands, looking almost precisely the same as on the 
dreary November afternoon we first introduced the reader to it 

Whatever amenities had been otherwise introduced into 
the household had not been allowed to penetrate here. The 
room was^as &rlmm of aspect, the fire as meagre and comfort- 
lees as then, and the schdar himself, paler and thinner than 
of old, was at much at odds with the world as ever. The bur- 
den of his family cares, however lightened, still pressed upon 
him with a weight that he resented as a personal injury, and 
the puUio was growing more and more indifferent to his ef- 
forts to enlighten and instruct. Moreover, the one thing he 
loved, as well as his narrow and tepid nature could love any- 
thii^, was his daughter Sybil, and he had long ago convinced 
himself that in giving her to Julian Karslake he had doDe a 
very noble action, on the lines of unselfish sacrifice. As for 
the substantial benefits he and his received from his son4n< 
law, he had brought himself to regard these as a very inade^ 
quate recognition of the same, and thus he avoided the un- 
comfortable necessity of gratitude. 

It was part and parc^ of the same cold-blooded egotism 
that led him now, in the crisis of the existing domestic com- 
plicatioQS, to seise with avidity upon those points which could 
DC turned inta accusation and reproach against Karslake him- 
self, and thus still farther reduce the oliums he had upon his 
consideration. 

It was he to whom he was speaking now, in the sharp 
accentuated tones of intense irritability. 

Julian had come down to Ashlands, in obedience to a per- 
emptory summons from Mr. Dorrimore, who, not unreason- 
ably, insisted on a personal explanation of' the astounding in- 
teDigence that had been conveyed to Yk\m^ i^«x\X^ \^^ \^\Xjs^^ 
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partly by the oral testimoDy of the two boys, who had been 
aent home to Ashlands to fiDish their holidays. 

Six weeks had passed since Sybil's flight, and it had been a 
period of almost intolerable trial to the rector of St. Mark's. 
All means to trace her, direct and indirect, short of those of 
an absolutely professional character, had been employed, bat 
had fhiled utterly. 

It was not only the utter loeiB and barremiess of his own 
private life, or the mental and physical exhaustioti conseqneot 
on the incessant effort and sustained tension of expectation, 
but the matter could not fail to become a subjeot of pubtio 
discussion and private gossip and speculation. 

He well knew that in every household in his parish, and far 
b^ond its limit, the question " What could haveindiH»d Mfs. 
Karslake to run away from her husband ?" was untiringly de- 
bated. If not a fatal blow to the salutary influ^Mse he bad 
acquired, it was a check so decisive that he almost doubted 
whether Helstone's disclosures could have worked him mueh 
ttiore evil. 

A man who had so grievously failed in his own domesfao 
relations was scarcely qualified to regulate and direct the life 
and conscience of his parishioners ; the world, indeed, bad 
given him credit for somewhat exceptional merit and virtue, 
but the world, as was so often the way in these cases, must 
necessarily have been deceived. There was a secret flaw — a 
skeleton in the eupboard^--'to account for such a catastrophe. 

It was some consolation at this time to his mind that popa- 
lar feeling bore more hardly upon him than upon his wife. 
The fact was, there had always been a certain sweet dignity 
and obvious loyalty towards her husband in young Mrs. 
Karslake that was almost impossible to associate with any sKp 
from conjugal rectitude on her side. True, there were sone 
exceptions to this rule, — women who shook their heads and 
muttered some commonplaees about '* alwetys suspecting those 
who seemed so much better and cleverer than th^ir neighbcNrs ;" 
but such remarks were not likely to reach the husband's ears. 

What was most hard to bear was when some respected 
member of his church called privately upon him, and, point- 
ing out the mischief this scandal was working in the ne^- 
borboadf asked him, witVi teno^aA kltLdnosB^ if it were iK)t 
pOB$iMe far him to give som« ^wmA «.'^%!o.^>atf!»^« 



What aniwer was poanble ? He ooald not say his irife 
had left him to ^OTtxt from him a diagraoefnl public dis- 
oloeure, — that would have ruined his character, — not from 
any solicitude about his own personal fate, but because the 
slightest admission of the kind involved the interests he was 
pledged to maintain. 

As some reply was imperative, he did say on one or two of 
these oocasioBS that his wife, for whom his love and esteem 
were unshaken, had left him under a sense of mistaken duty, 
but it was quite out of his powor to explain the ciroumstanoeB 
of the case. 

''Then, my dear Mr. Kan^ke," had been the rejoinder, 
'' I fear it will be out of your power to keep your present h<^d 
upon your congregation and parish. Your influence fat good 
and genend usefulness will be greatly lessened." 

''In that case,'* he answered, " my course will be clear. I 
am as willing and able now as before to do my duty, — or, at 
least, I believe that I shall be, when I have had a little more 
time to rally from the effects of this blow. But if my parish- 
ioners continue to distrust or reject me, I shall not force my- 
self upon them. I will place my resignation in the hands of 
the bishop." 

And then, no longer aHe to resist Mr. Donimore's impor- 
tunities, he had gone down to Ashlands to bear the brunt of 
the father's indignant displeasure. 

"What I want to know," repeated Mr. Borrimore, ^^la 
neither more nor less than this : what has beoome of my 
daughter?" 

He had a habit of reiterating what he considered the tell- 
ing points of his speech, in a way fatal to the patience of an 
ordinary listener,— -of varying the form but not the substance 
of a question, and asserting, with angry insistence^ that a 
s^ightfbrward answer was denied him. 

The provocatiofls he had already inflicted upon his son-in- 
law during the interview would have driven some men to out- 
rage and insult; but, apart from a faculty of forbearance which 
was based in the solid earth of principle, Karslake had neces- 
sarily a profound sense of the involuntary injury he had done 
him, and a noble tolerance for the constitutional infimuties of 
the ttian, aggravated by his present distress. 

''If I could tell you that," he ana^eTod, ^^ ^<w^^^ia^\si^ 
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noqaeitioB belween us. If I knew where Hybtt wa3 to be 
found, I believe I should have no difficulty in indueing her 
to return to me." 

^* ^ Believe — have no difficuLty-^induce her to return to 
jou,' " sneered Mr. Dorrin^ore. *^The situation is monstrous I 
Married little more than a year, and the wife cuts herself 
adrift from her husband, he professing his helplessness to dis- 
eovw her ! In that case, why haven't ypu set the detectives 
to work ? Would the shame of a private inquiry-office be 
greater than thb public scandal ? — that is, if you are in earn- 
est to find her ? But it is impossible to understand you 1 On 
what ground do you justify the keeping back the truth from 
xne, h^ father ?'' 

'* So far as I know the truth I have laid it before you, fully 
recognizing your rights in the matter. I have told you I was 
threatened by Mr. Helstone with the public disclosure of cer- 
tain personal <Hrcumstances, through which he chose to con- 
sider my reputation damaged, and that he consented to with- 
draw his persecution on the condition that my wife severed 
the connection between us. She has taken this step simply to 
save my good name.'' 

'' Heaven and earth I" exclaimed Mr. Dorrimore, wheeling 
round in his chair so as to face the speaker ; '^ and you are 
coward and miscreant enough to suffer her to do this thing, — 
to accept the rehabilitation bf your worthless clerical prestige 
at the cost of her reputation and happiness I For cold-blooded 
calculating selfishness, commend me to the parson and the 
samtl" 

** Your indign&tion would be perfectly warrantable if I or 
any man could be guilty of such baseness," returned Karslake, 
mtk practised self-control ; ^^ but I had no knowledge of her 
intention until it was fulfilled, — at the cost, you must surely 
understand, of my happiness as well as her own. I feel bound 
to add that I had always proposed to face#he consequences of 
Mr. Helstone's action : she, dreading them for my sake, yielded 
to the cruel pressure he put upon her." 

*' And in so doing, to my mind, she gave in her adhesion to 

Gilbert Helstone's conclusions. The man is no fool, and has 

plenty of professional experience. Am I to believe, on your 

assurance alone, that he has tramped up a case with no evi- 

dmnee to su{^ort it? or tViat S^V^tX, rnxJoiXict ^Sv^ax V^^^-^'^^xid 
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btve rtiii away from you on a charge sbe titterly rejected f 
No, no, Jnlian Rarslake ; yon dfaw too largely on my credulity. 
I shall sift this so-called calumny to the bottom.'* 

" You will, of course, take what steps you think proper un- 
der the pain and pressure of the circumstances," replied Kafs- 
lake, ** and t have no means beyond my unsupported assurance 
to convince you of the truth of my statements or dcDials." 

He got up and went to the window, to relievo tb« strain 
and weariness of the intolerable controversy. 

The laWn before him was an unbroken plain of stainless 
snow, and the overgrown firs and pines had taken to them- 
selves a ma<ncal beauty, under the weight of the same burden. 
The downfall still continued, and was drifting rapidly into fkn- 
tastie wreaths and banks, according to the direction of the 
cutting cast wind. If matters continued thus, he would soon 
be snowed in. 

The peevish voice of Mr. Dorrimore soon broke the silence. 

*^ Oblige me by sitting down : I cannot talk to a man at 
the other end of the room I How comes it you have put your- 
self into the power of a man like Gilbert Helstone ? Rather, 
how comes it you held back from me the knowledge of those 
damaging circumstances, able to wreck your reputation ? Was 
it the conduct of a man of honor, let alone one pledged by his 
calling to special uprightness ? I always marvelled why you 
bid so high for Sybil : is this the explanation ?" ' 

His thin lips curled into a sneer as he spoke, and a flush of 
genuine passion touched his sallow cheek and brow. 

'^ I am an old man,'' he added, in the low tone of repressed 
excitement ; " but, before God, if you have tampered with my 
girl I will find the way to avenge her ! Tell me, if you dare, 
what was the precise charge against you that your wifb could 
not brook ?" 

Karslake still kept his place at the wndow, apparently 
watching the drifting snow fall, but in reality conscious of 
nothing but the increasing desperation of his own position. 
How was he to escape the legitimate demands of his wifb a 
fiither ? Was he to lose all ? He had been bereft of love for 
the sake of. his honor, but no vestige of external honor would 
be lefl hjm. The pitiless insults to which he was subjected 
stung and cut to the quick his vital sense of dignity and rec- 
titude, but bow could he resent or Tcpu4\fcVA\Xw»E^^\>ft'^^ 
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lri>ored vnder tlie itnpiitaiion of a tretcherj so abflolute tluit 
the yileflt oainvea would have recoiled from it ? 

If he coald have aoBfirered, '^ I have a hrother : ask me no 
more qaestions : the mystery and the di^^rttce are his/' he 
might hire sileooed every tongue and won bade his fleeting 
aredit and happiness. But a boyish oath to a dying mother, 
accepted and confirmed under circumstances of eztremest nr- 
g^ney, bound him in infrangible bonds. 

" At all costs" he had pledged himself to oonoeal the fact 
af Harry Karsllike's ezistenoe. It was ^n unlimited obliga- • 
taen, from which there was no escape. 

Bttt it was no part of his character to shirk or flinch from 
any measure of the difficulties which beset him. 

He left the window, and came back to the ehur opposite 
Mr. Donimore. 

<' I acknowledge," he said, " that you have a right to ask 
me these questions^ and to form condusions moM injurious to 
myself when I tell you I cannot answer them,— <lare not, if 
yoB ehoose to put it in that way. The explanation I refuse to 
give you I have equally refused to give my wife. I mention 
ibis that yoa may judge hew useless it will be to urge me 
farther." 

The old man looked at him steadily. No doubt he misread 
tlie sternness and pallor of the &oe before him : the hard com- 
posure of tone which was the result of strained self-commaDd 
seemed to him like the effront^y of guSt. 

He pushed back his chair, as if to increase the distance 
between them. '^ Do I need to hear more?'' he asked. *^ I 
have forced my girl — my girl, like whom there was not another 
^-on a villain, and she has found it out ior herself. Curse 
you I" he added, with the impotenee of senile passion, '^ why 
did you bribe so high that I coerced her inclination ? Had 
I left her alone sha* would have had nothing to say to you." 

Karslake listened in silence. What was to be gained by 
contesting this point of accusation or that ? On the whole, it 
was bettor to receive the full burden of ignominy than to ex- 
cite suspicion and inquiry by disputing it in detail Now as 
before — now as ever, to the end of life, whenever that might 
come*~he had the courage of his own conscientious approval 
to Muppori him, and to give ftuoh axi Qx^Tession of simple ^g- 
Dity to hia aspect as fixed t\k« vkU^entvoik Q^^\*l>QrEvstf>R%. 
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^ Toa are a sabtle deoeiver," he said. . '^ Evdn now, when 
I look at yon, I am tempted to doubt if jou are as bad as you 
seem. Still, the idea is nntenable that any man would submit 
to public reprobation, and practically divorce the wife he pre^ 
fesses to love, by withholding a personal explanation. I shall 
see Gilbert Helstone, and learn from him what you refuse to 
tell." 

'* And when you have done that your conviction of my guflt 
will be still more absolute and severe/' 

'^ If the weather were not so atrodious," continued Mr. Dor- 
rimore, '' I would telegraph to him to-morrow, and give you 
the opportunity of confronting and confounding your enemy, 
— if it would be any satisfaction to you." 

" It would be none," replied Karslake, knowing that as he 
spoke he was tearing away the last shred of belief held by 
the other in his favor. ^' I might rekerate my denial of 
Mr. Helstone's conchisi^iis, but I should be utterly unable to 
disprove them." 

Again Mr. Dorrimore turned his piercing gaae upon him. 

^' HaVB you a lurother or bosom friend ?" he asked, sharply, 
*' I can believe you capable of the despicable folly of sacrificing 
your own interests for some one else, though even the most 
quixotic Jbol would regard the duty he owed his wife. If I 
remember right, you told me when you were courting niy 
daughter that you had no blood relation whatever?" 

" Your recollection is correct. I did so tell you." 

There was an inflection in the tone not lo0t on the keen ear 
jof Mr. Dorrimore. He pulled .his chur nearer to the other, 
and seemed to rake his countenance with the relen^ess keen- 
ness of his ga2se. 

Karslake felt sick at heart : this was becoming one of the 
critical moments of existence, but he dared not wince beneath 
the scrutiny. He had spoken in perfect good faith at the time 
referred to, believii^ then his brother had lost his life at dea; 
but if the question were now to be repeated ? — if it were. 

Almost the last words spoken by the broken, desperate man 
had been, *' You will never own your brother is a living man? 
renew your promise I" and he had consented to the pledge. 
Was tiiis last extremity to be forced upon him ? — ^his honor to 
be rooted in the dishonor of a lie ? his fidelity to be maiu'* 
tained At bo stupeodimB a sacrifice ? 



/ 
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Almost eoDsammate as was his habitual self-command, he 
found it now impossible to control the working of hi^ fkce, 
but the growing darkness of the wintry afta^noon was a point 
in his &vor. It baffled the completeness of Mr. Dorrimore's 
examination. 

" In that case," he said, with a cynical little laugh, "yoa 
must be in the same position now ; and my romantic theory 
that you were playing the part of sacrificial victim is quashed. 
I understand you to say you have no brother?" 

Hesitation would have been ruin and discovery. Karslake ^ 
raised his eyes to his inquisitor, and replied, quietly, — 

" I have no brother." 

As he spoke he felt as though the very shadow of 4cath had 
passed upon his soul ; but he would not have recalled the words 
had it been possible, or have refused to make the same declara- 
tion again under the same circumstances. It is no figure of 
. i^)eech to say that he would rather have surrendered his life 
than have been constrained to utter this false denial ; bat 
then it was not his life but his cherished integrity that was 
demanded of him, and, as he judged, there was no alternative 
but submission. 

Let casuists dispute the question, but assuredly there are 
crises in human experience where the sin in ordinary is trans- 
muted into a sacrificial ofiering. 

''It would be useless to protract the conversation any 
longer," returned Mr. Dorrimore, with impatient weariness. 
'' Until I have seen Gilbert Helstone I pan form no positive 
conclusion, nor come to any decision. Yqu decline to st^ 
^d meet him?" 

" I do : if possible, I must return to town to-morrow.*' 

'' I h^vo no wish to detain you. I shall adopt my own 
means for the recovery of my daughter." 

Karslake rose. " Perhaps," he said, '^ it will be unnecessaij 
for us to meet again ? I shall leave by the early train to- 
morrow, and I will spend the evening with the children." 

''It will not be possible to return by the early train," re- 
turned his host, querulously. " We have not horses or car- 
riages at command, and no woman-servant could go through 
this snow to order a trap in the village. But, anyhow, we 
need not meet, whether your fleparture is fixed for seven 9r 
eleven. I will wish you gooAA)^ lo-xii^^"' . ^ 
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^ €k>od-l)7," said Jofian, ia response. He hesitated whether 
he should venture to add any word of the sympathy and 
regret with whieE his mind was full, hut refrained, feeling 
sure it would he rejected. 

In the haH he paused, as was natural, to look through the 
wide portal, through which the snow and now the rising moon 
gleamed white and lustrous. At the same moment the door 
opposite the Hhrary — ^the room where he had held his first 
interview with SyhQ, and which was now the children's school- 
» room — opened, and the slight childish figure and sweet lace of 
Lucy appeared. 

" We heard you come out from papa," she said, " and Miss 
l^ylor has sent me to ask if you will not come in and have a 
cup of tea." 

"I cannot come in," he replied, going to the house door 
and' opening it with a sort of hlind instinct, so that the icy 
air might hlow on his throhhing temples. '* Gt) hack to the 
warm room," he added, seeing that the child shrank hack 
from the chilling draught : *' I am going out for a walk." 

" Out for a walk I you will lose your way in the snow. 
Bertie says it is up to his knees. You must not go out to- 
night ! Besides, you have not got your overcoat on ! — ^you 
would catch your death of cold I Bo come in and have some 
tea !" 

She looked up at him pleadingly, with eyes so like her 
sister's that he turned to her suddenly, caught her in his 
arms, and kissed her passionately. His self-control was un- 
hinged; a wave of desperate feeling was passing over his 
mind. The element of the insufferable seeined to have been 
introduced, by the late cruel incident, into his life, or, if it 
were not absolutely so, his resc^ution had ibr the time escaped 
him, and it would need a sterner conflict than any he had ye6 
known before he should be able to regain possession of it. 
He felt that solitude and the night air and sky were, under 
any conditions, absolutely necessary to him. 

Still, he would not betray himself before the tender-hearted 
child. He shut the door and drew back into the hall. 

*^ I was looking out, Lucy, to see if it were practicable to 
get to the village to-night, where I have some business to do, 
and I see that it is. I know the road well, every tree, gate- 
pase, and £eld, between this and Roosdeu "^^^^v ^i l^s^ 
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will, y<m shall help me on with mj ooat, snd' thea bdog He 
a cup of tea out here." 

^ Lucy obeyed, spriDging upoa a diair to perform the fane, 
tion better. Then she went back for the tea, watching him 
drink it aa he stood with all a child's unspokea depth of sym* 
pathy. She was thioking how changed he looked since she 
saw him last, when he came to Ashlands at midsummer to 
fetch Sybil home; and with this thought the tears slowly 
welled into her ^^^ and began to rol] down her cheek. 

'^ Are you going to look for SybU ?'* she asked. *' She is not 
in these parts, or we should have found her ourselves. I wish 
you would not go oat to-nifn^ty but come into the school-room 
and talk to us. You look so tired, and JMliss Taylor particii* 
larly wants to see you." 

'< I will eome in, if you are not all gone to bed, when I get 
back." And he opened the door and stepped out on the fionBa 

SIKIW. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

" Man is bom to trouble, as the sparks fly upward," wrote 
the Syrian sage in the dim ages of an UBoertafu antiquity; 
and it is an oppressiye and almost exhausting conrideration 
that each cycle of the race, and even each unit of the mass, 
fulfils the dictum in their own experience. Attd not only are 
the sorrows of mankind inevitable, but they ai^ as incalcu- 
lable and diverse as the sands on the sea-shore, or as the 
myriad individualities which rise, suffei*, and pass away from 
the stage of mortal life. 

No one whose experience has been deepest will deny ^at 
the irrevocableness of death, the pain and loss of bereave* 
ment, are not the heaviest blows of destiny. There is a 
blessed tendency in human nature to accept the stroke dealt 
by an unseen Power, and from which reason urges there is no 
escape; and with such acquiescence peace and resignation are 
at least possible. 

Bat when the troubles of Hfe afRume the guise ^ capri* 
douB iDJustioe, and an aAtittax^ qtu^c^^ <ii ^t^^^BaXa^^i^ * 



pattiUe t<» eirade or noiitmlize, by aotioQ either penonal or of 
others^ then do perseverance of purpose and resolution of en- 
dttrance rise to almost heroic proportions. 

• To have seen his adored young wife mcken and die would 
have been doubtless a supreme and terrible experience to 
Julian Karslake, but it would fiurely have been more toler* 
aUe tjian the corroding anxiety, the exhausting yearning and 
despair, of hia present etate. 

He bad' not even the poor satisfaction of knowing that she 
was safe and well, but was harassed by fears and misgivings he 
had no means of allaying, a& to the condition to which her 
magnaniraous indiscretion might have reduced the nc^e, sen-* 
silive, mA cherished girl. He knew she had taken very little 
money with her, nor drawn upon her banking-account since 
she had left her homei Where and by what means waa she 
sipporting life 2 

The memory of her tender passion on that last morning 
before her departure was almost more ,than his manhood could 
sustain. It seemed to dissolve his v^y soul to consider that 
it was the inten»ty of her love for him that had given her 
the strength necessary to sacrifice it to his interests. 

His intereste-^altis, how had she mistaken them I What 
public discredit could he not have endured unflinchingly, 
under the sustaining sense of his own conscientiousness and 
his wife's loyal trust? And even if the field of duty had. 
be^Bi closed to him in the open thoroughfares of life, how 
many wastes and by-paths remained where he might have, 
laboreid in willing obscurity I 

And all this cr^ei suffering had been imposed by the vice ■. 
and selfish exigence of ope man and the vindictive hate of 
another. He suffered his mind for a time to rest on this con- 
sideration and exhaust its bitterness : it was better to recog* 
niie^ accept, and vanquish it than blindly shut his ^yes to the 
aggravations of his lot. --^ 

J3ow hard that lot was for him-^-alasI how hard for her — 
it would have been difficult to estimate ; but there was no help 
for it. Hia freedom had been compromised from boyhood : 
the moral obliquity of Harry Karslake had been the curse and 
burden of hia life, exhilating itself in every action and turn 
of. thought with hideous consistency. 

He iid Ikd md pilS^rei as a ochooVboy \ 0[ielX^ Vu \i^ \\^ 

22 
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matnre manbood, bad squandered his equii forta&e on ihe 
race-course and betting-riog, and in other worse outlets for 
riotous living ; had ravished poor Nell of hcfr love and her 
honor ; and had finally cut himself adrift from society by the 
commission of a felony against the man who had stood in t^ 
position of guardian to both brothers. 

Had the fond mother, who had held him to the Iast> la her 
dying arms, foreseen the evil tendency of the child, and souglit 
to guarantee him against his own bias by forcing so reckless a 
pledge from the elder brother? 

^ You will never forsake Harry," she had Altered, as the 
pale, stricken lad knelt by her side to receive her last com* 
mands; ''he is so much younger and tenderer than yoiL 
Promise me you will always stand by him as long as you live, 
and will help him, even at any cost to yourself." 

And Julian had promised, not blindly, but even then widi 
some dim perception that the pledge would involve pain and 
sacrifice. But what pain and sacrifiee would he nothave ac- 
cepted to have been able to soothe the last moments of a 
mother he adored I The very last words she spoke to him 
were a repetition of her prayer. 

" You remember ? you^ will never forget ? You are so mudi 
stronger-minded than Harry. You will secure his wdfare in 
preference to your own ?" 

And he had again answered that he would, and ratified the 
pledge by an appeal to God at the poor modier^s feverish ea> 
treaty. 

" Now kiss me, Julian !" she had said, as if passively content 
to sink out of life, now that she had secured a measure of 
safety for her favorite son ; and he had laid hw warm Hps upoa 
her chill forehead, as setting a sacred seal upon his bondage, 
and also as an expression of the unrecognitBed love which wis 
so silently but piofbundly wounded by her wa^ard indifo^ 
enctf to himself. 

And from that hour to this his Hfe had been harassed and 
impoverished by his steady devotion to his promise, not k^ 
only according to. the letter, but in the most generoi» rendering 
of the spirit of the same. 

His charaeter, fine a«id great in its natural elements, and 

welded into stronger cohe&iou by the principles of his creed, 

required from this protraote^ dieev^VaA «b^^s«^x call i»»&ss&k^'&. 
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and eAdanuiee wfakh «tood him in goo4 alead in tha prasenft 
oriiel crims of his li& 

It was his pledge to Harry Karslake, and his abiding fear 
that the latter would seoner or later bring some public shame 
upon his fiunily, that had withheld him from disclosing his 
love to Sybil Dorrimore aocordiog to ordinary modes and at an 
earlier pmod ; and it was not till the report of Harry's death 
by shipwreck had been abundantly confirmed that Julian felt 
himself at liberty to ask her in marriage. 

Also, at the time that he took this oourse he was ignorant 
of the orime that had led to his brother's flight, Mr. An- 
struther being absent in America, and his bankers having 
paid the forged cheque without suspicion : so |hat it was not 
till his return, some months a^r, that the truth was dis- 
covered. But the news of the death of the unworthy young 
man had reached them before this, and naturally mitigated 
the wrath of the man he had injured. 

'^ Only,'' he had said grimly to Julian, as he folded up the 
felonious scrap of paper and placed it in the recesses of his 
pocket-book, "I will preserve this as evidence of a &ct. 
Sometimes dead men come back again; and were Harry 
Kanlake now living, he should suffer at my hands to the last 
«aLtremity of the law." 

Julian had urged, with eager insistence, to be allowed to 
TCpay the mcmey of which Mr. Anstruther had been defrauded, 
but to this the stern old Scotchman would not consent. 

'' I hold to my own," he answered, *^ and will let no man 
villin^y escape who has wronged me ; but I will not rob you 
to indemnify myself for your brother's defalcations. You may 
thank Qod jbe is at the bottom of the sea." 

Aad when the natural horror and magnaiumous regret con- 
nected with Hand's untimely end had become softened by 
ti»e, it was impos»ble fof Julian Karslake not to r^cogpi^ 
that, for the first time in his life, he was a free man, and to 
iom gratefully to receive into his large apd tender nature the 
pnHnise and fruition, of Sybil Dorrimore's growing love. 

But such blessed sense of freedom was very short-lived. 
The oeeasion on which Gilbert Helstone had seen him at the 
iOrystal Palace with Nell and her child had been a death-blow 
,to his security* 
. : : TkffigirJ, io whom he had been frleni an^ ^A^iNa^t \\x ^ W 
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troabks, bad written to hxat asking hkn ta^meat bar in 801M 
pla(^ of secrecy, as she bad some very important iftformatioi 
to give him. She had fixed the hour and the place, faiting 
back on the precantions h^ unworthy lover bad tai^t hsi^i 
and the news she had to communicate was conveyed in 1 
letter in Harry's well-known handwriting, telling her he had 
escaped with life from the wreck, but with the loas^ eve^ 
thing besides, and bidding her inform Julian, that be miglit 
send help to his relief and advise hin;^ bow best to act. 

'' You will remember," he wrote, *' that his old pledge in 
my favor must now take the form of keeping the aecret of mj 
^istenoe from all the world." 

No wonder Q-Ubert Heistone bad read pain and ooBstemadoQ 
in the face be confronted. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 



Karslakx went back to town the day idfter big iBterview 
with Mr. Dorrimore, and with a distinct programme laid dowa 
by himself in r^ard to the oourse he should pursue. 

He bad not come back from hia night-walk to 
Magna in time to fulfil his conditional promise to Lucy, but 
when he did return he had conquered in the fight agsunst 
rebellion, surrender, and despair, and bad regained poaaessioii 
of his patience and bis courage. 

One of the first steps he took on his returu waa t^ ad- 
dress a circular letter to the most respected and influential 
members of bis church, requesting them to meet him in4he 
parish schoolroom on the following Tuesday evening, in order 
that be might make a personal statement Headded tbattbe 
invitation, though necessarily given directly to a- £aw, was 
intended to include any parishioner who thought proper to 
attend. 

Before deciding upon a proceeding which b* knew to be 

m(Hnentous, Karslake bad taken into prolbpnd ccnuideration 

tliepossibility of revealing the truth of present &ust8 to Mr. 

Amtruther and eadeaivoxiugU) cibXm.^'sgaxdAu^\!oa\si^>^^ 
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80 as to set himself at liberty to wipe out the scandal that 
threatened to blight his life. 

He was no narrow fanatic bent on self-sacrifice, or one who 
deemed the repression of natural instincts and of earthly joy 
the highest form of religious duty. On the contrary, his love 
hr his wife, and his appreciation of their mutual happiness, 
was as intense and keen a feeling as was possible for youthful 
manhood to conceive. 

The anguish of separation and uncertainity, the proud and 
painfnl recoil from public shame and private injustice, were 
not accepted and endured by him as sacrificial offerings ac- 
ceptable to God, but simply in the spirit of a soldier who is 
constrained to meet and suffer the wound from which it would 
be cowardice to flee. To recover his wife and preserve his 
good name were aspirations of invincible strength, second only 
to the one resolve that neither should be attained by the sacri- 
fice of his brother's safety. 

And the disheartening conclusion he reached in regard to 
the contemplated appeal to Mr. Anstruther was, that it could 
not be attempted with safety, nor, consequently, with honor. 
Apart from vow or oath to dead or living, he could not pur- 
chase his own immunity at the risk of his brother's prosecution 
and ruin, and it would be this latter which the stern old mer- 
chant would be bent on accomplishing. There was nothing 
for it but to meet the present emergency with what prudence 
and courage he could. 

On the evening appointed by the Rev. Julian Karslake to 
meet his parishioners, the room was crowded to excess, and a 
feeling of strong excitement, or perhaps it would be juster to 
say of intense curiosity, prevailed. In the anxiety to obtain 
good places, the people had assembled some time before the 
hour named for the commencement of the proceedings, and 
the interval was spent in an eager discussion of the situation, 
in which the ignoble tendency to believe evil far exceeded the 
divine charity which hesitates to accept it. 

When, however, the rector appeared, punctual to his own 
arrangement, his personal presence made, as usual, a diver- 
sion in his fevor. Every eye followed him as he walked 
quietly and somewhat slowly up to the little reading-desk, 
from which he knew he should be expected to speak. He 
stood for a few momenta silently BUtve^ii^ ^iYift ^TQW^\fiSsstA 
r 22* 
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Iiim, with the piaotifled seDsihility of a publie speaker^ able to 
perceive the moral atmosphere by whi(^ he is 8i»roiia4edk 

There was no trace of nervous huny or eKoitemeoli aboiithin^ 
and wh«[i he spoke the words fell in perfeet phmses^ and witii 
the faukleBS parity of accent for which he was disUngnisbfedi. 

^' Gentlemen/' he said, ^< for I will not not vseaAnreito qbH 
you my friendsy lest there should be any aipongyou whoiWieaid 
• repudiate the name, the object for which I have asked yomto 
ieome here to-nighi is to help me to fonn a deoi^D. It is a 
^feotsioB not 80 mmdk personal to mysdf, or I shoiild haf9 
seeded no adviee upon it, as one in which the interests of lh$ 
parish at k>ge are mamly kydTed. To he brief, I desire to 
collect your suffrages as to the expedieney or inexpedieni^ (d^ 
my remaining at my post; as reotor of St. Mark's/^ ^ 

He paused a moB^eotyfoff a coafused nwHuxr aKMo in the 
hall, that conveyed the idea of eseited feelings but left the 
nature of that feeling uncertain and inarticulsie. Presenily^ 
however^ a voice from one of the back benches said^ with tlmt 
coarseness which, od(tiy enough^ proverbially charaot^dzeftsush 
interruptions,^ 

" Gk>me to the point ! we shall know better how to aafiw^ 
wh^i we've heard what you'iire ^t to sayJ' 

Thero was a partial manifestation of displeasi^e^ at this ab- 
rupt expression of opinion^ but, as the speaker in point, of faot 
eoBveyed the leading sentiment of the majority the^#ffeace wui 
naturally condoned. / 

^' If," resumed Karslake, wi^h the same quietness as beftce^ 
'^ the expeetatioa prevails that I am about to dear up the mja* 
tery of my domestic relations and offer a satisfactory explaiUH 
tk>n of the &ot that I stand alone in your midst, it will' be 
effeetoally disappointed. On this subjeoty except the baonvn 
assurance that it is the result of circumstances beyond »y con<» 
trol and totally ttnconneeted with any point of moral trans- 
gression, I must maintain an absolute silence. Perha{]JB'^-*tf 
catching the confused busz of disapprobation-^^^ it i£E scaroely 
oeoessary for me to go on." 

Some of his BK>re personal i&ienda cheered lustily*,: hut the 

speaker was quite conscious that the fbeiing of the meeting 

was against him. A general impression of disappotntment 

and baiked cnriosity prevailed- aWo^ if he had betrayed mdse 

emoihn be would have ex«.\t^ mw^ s^m^%\k^> 



JULIAN KARSLAKE'S SECRET. 259 

^'For tbe Test/' he contintied, ** I oame to say that I am 
perscmaMy consdoos of no disability^ moml or otherwise, that 
should unfit me for the work of my profession. I am not 
•nly as anxious now as before to do my duty, but I am equally 
^^ified to do it; that is, I fully recognise all the imperfec- 
tion and inadequacy of the past, but it does not take the fbrm 
bf making me incapabie of the eibrt of redeeming it in the 
futare." 

It needed no common strength of inward eonviction and 
self-respect to maintain this quiet but dauntless demeanor in 
the front of an obtioui^ antagonistic assembly, but already it 
began to tell in his fator, as genuine and sim^e manifestationB 
of feeling rardy fail to do. 

He went on after a moment's hesitation. 

*^ On the other hand, if your confidence in my integrity and 
sincerity is shaken, I hare decided to resign my living at 
once. I will only lime among those who believe at least in my 
honeeit endeavor to do right. Where distrust and suspicion 
existed, labor and devotion, however un&tinted, would be lost. 
It simply rests with you to retain or reject my services.** 

He was going to sit down, when a thought struck him. 

" I should add that in deciding this question against me 
you will not fatally ruin my worldly prospects, as m%ht be the 
result in many cases. I believe I should have no great diffi- 
culty invading work elsewhere, and I have private means, 
which, under any circumstances, render me independent of my 
profession. I mention this that your deci»on may be un- 
biassed by any generous consideration for my personal inter* 
ests." 

Had he spoken from deliberate policy instead of from an 
impulse of eonseientious feeling, he could not more effectually 
have turned the vibrating scale in his favor. 

A ribging dieer echoed through the room : the manliness 
and fairness of his last words, the firmness and dignity of his 
manner throughout, a{^)ealed irresistibly to tbe Englishman's 
instinctive love of pluck and fair play. The show of hands 
seemed to indicate an almost unanimous vote of confidence; a 
crowd of his personal friends gathered round him to shake 
hands and offer their unqualified adhesion and good laith; 
and so infectious became the eDihusiasm of the majority that 
each man seemed anxious to constituXe \i\mafi^\^ 1}cl^ t^^^c^fifi»r 
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Utive speaker of the aasembly, ftod to asBure ihe rector^ tntL: 
more or less of exaggeration, tha^ his high regard and ooafi-i 
dence had never been shaken. 

Id the strong exdtement of unaccustomed public speaking 
a great many foolish and extravagant words were uttered^ 
which only served to wound and humiliate the sensitive oolh 
scientiousness they were intended to encourage and exadt. 

In rising to thank them for the kindness he had receiveili 
Karslake disolaimed the excessive tribute they had offered ito 
his worth with the steady conviction of a man whose self^i 
mate is not affected by the popnlar v<Hee, and. with the sadneBS 
of an underlying conviction that it was a matt^? of chance 
rather than of right that their present verdict had not bean 
reversed. 

As he went slowly down the stairs of the building, haviag: 
waited till the room was empty before taking his de^iartufev 
Qflbert Helstone touched him on the arm^ 

^'Did you know I was one of your audience ?'^h0 asked>i 
searching the face of the other with his keen vision. 

'^ I did not, and the fact is a matter of indifference^ There 
is only one point I can bring myself to discuss with you: have 
you any news of my wife ?" 

As he mbed his eyes and looked steactily at Helstone^ his 
face showed evident traces of the physical waste and exhausti^ 
ing mental disquiet of the last thi^ee nH>nth& All die hiti»F 
pain and passion of bereavement which he had desired and 
planned to inflict had been endured^ was being endured, with 
a resolution that extorted his reluctant recognition. 

^* Look here, Karslake,*' he said, in a low, significant voice, 
"I will remember my debt to you, and pay it back by ^ving 
you another ohance. Your house is nearest^ shall, we :gQ 
there?" 

'^ The question I have asked you can answer on the spolL i 
have no intention to open up any oth^r subject.'' 

The haughty coldness of his manner brought aa angry flush 
to Helstone's cheek and deadened^ the involuntary relenting lie 
had felt. 

" You venture too far," he answered, wiUi a reonrceirce to 

his i£9ual ^ne of sneering insolence : ^^ the r^i^ of injured iuk 

hocenoQ you have played with eo much success : upf stairs will 

hardly go down with me. lu \ao^oias&^\A\\>XT^\<&^ag(9^^^ 



JITLIAN KARSLAKJS^S SBGRET. Ml 

pitvacy ' just now, I was moTied by a toaoh of sympathy. - I 
hare ti letter of jSybil Kajrakke's: Id my pocket.'* - i 

The announcement was so unlooked fw that Jnlioa Ma^tgered 
UBdet^it for: at moihent, aft if he bad reo^red % blowi Th<Hi a 
soipt of iilmmBadea passed over ills £ieey leaving it paler tban^ 
bofo^re;- '.■■.' 

" Fubr Ih^ bveof G^od," he ejaculated^ grasping Helstone's 
airbci,^* tell Me if she b saib afid well." 

fidstbne shook himself free roughly: the JiMNneiit wis th^ 
dinsax (^ his triumph. AU that intolerable hunger of the 
seal which he knew so well firom bitter experienoe looked outi 
of the intense ei^er gave that Karslake fastened upoa him ; 
hn stem sdfirepression had yielded as^ he expected. 

'* You seem to forget that you declined my overtures just: 
now,'^ was his reply, " and I hare no mind to renew them. 
Mrs. Karslake*s letter is a strictly private one, that not the 
most fastidious honor would think it necessary to show to yo^ 
Ebr all that, I will satisfy your mind (m these points, p|i one 
oondition." 

^< Name it 1 I must buy at any price the iuews you havie to 
give i I cannot live without it." . 

" Keep to the point, if you please. Once, more I offer yon 
the! opportunity of explaining the scandal of thq Crystal PaUce 
and the small houae at SU;atibi7d-le>Bow. Yoiur persistent ob- 
stkm^has almost shaken my belief in the evidence of my 
dwQ senses. Declare to me fuUy the paternity of that chilo^ 
granting you are not responaiblB for it, and I will consider if 
we can return upon the old paths." 

^^ You mean that you make the giving me tidings of my 
wife conditional up(m my satisfying, your mind on thia cnib- 
ject ? It is scarcely eredible you can carry malignity so fa^ I". 
Karslake looked at him with such an instinctive expressioii 
of moral recoil as brought a sense of ahame i^nd discomfiture 
to Helstone's mind : he passed it off with a harsh laugh, 
•i-^ That is my meaning precisely, and in making ypu $uoh an 
oSkx. I go beyond my original int^oition. I am fool enough t^ 
be touched, not by your misery, which I can well bear, but by 
hers, wkidi is ^eater than I expected. I will put Sybil's let- 
ter IB yomr hands, I will even smooth the way to your reunion, 
biit^od^ion, the one reasonable condition that you prove to 
mjasiiA&ctJoo jou are not unworthy " , 
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'^ It is a conditioD impossible to oompty with, and whiqli jou 
know to be impossible. In other words, I accept the torture 
yoa probably meaot from the first to iDflict. I spoke rashlj 
when I said I would buy my peace of miod at any price, t 
thank God I know so much, that Sybil lives! For the rest, 
I have long since chosen my part in this matter.'' 

They w^re not idle nor even tentative words. He turned 
as he spoke, and walked swiftly out of the building, without 
^▼ing Habtooe the opportunity of reply. 



CHAPTER XXX VL 

WhIsn the young rector reached his own house he found ft 
messenger waiting for him. A child in the neighborhood bad 
been badly burnt, and the family we«e in despairing ignomnce 
as to what was best to be done. The parish doctor wad 
absent; tha local rem^ies a^^li^d had only a^ravated the 
agonies of the poor little victim; and, as the next alternative, 
t^e mother had sent her son to the rectory, to ask if Karslake 
would come and help them. 

All the poor of his parish had an unlimited belief in his 
laculty of assistance and their right to draw upon it, and no 
compunction in pi'esttng their claims in a quarter where etr 
periencis taught thetn they were seldom rejected. 

But on this occasion, after thd protracted strain and agita^ 
tion of the evening, he Mt as if he were not sufficientlj 
master of himself to acciept this demand upon his firmness ; 
also he shrank from the sight of the child's sufferings. 

** My boy," lie said, gently, " in these eases a great deal of 
skill and care is wanted : your mother must send her to the 
hospital." 

He ix)ok out his purse With the idea of giving him money, 
but the boy shook his head. 

^^ Mother told me td say she didn't want money, but she 

won't send Mattie in there; nothing shall make her! She 

liaade sure you'd come yourself, as you did when BiU broke 

iis leg, and show her wh&t \ft do. Her screams are dread- 

Ai / it 'moat drives moOaet wMV 
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Karslake gathered hitnself together with iiTi efbrt. 

^'I will come almost at once/' he said: ^^tud home and 
tell your mother. I will bring a doctor with me, for I am 
tiot surgeon enough for a case like this: We will do all w^ 
can." 

He sat up all night with thb fittle suffering ereature,* for 
the doctor would not allow her mother to be In the room, as 
her tears and vain lamentations aggraTated the dkstresB of th^ 
patient. The child was severely but not mortally injured, 
and much depended on keeping her still, handling her gently, 
and diverting her mind, if possible, from the pain she had to 
bear. 

Julian Karslake possessed that intuitive aptitude for nursing 
which seems a heaven-born gift, and is sometimes to be found 
with men in whose character strength and tenderness are finely 
halanced, in a degree of' perfeeiion scarcely to be parallel^ in 
the other sex. . 

'He sat out the slow hours of the night, for the most pad: 
holdhig at her oWn desire the^ child's hand in his, and sootk- 
ing her With dimple, dear^ incisive talk on tbose pcdnts wheve 
he thottght it possible to ^oit^ her interest, or in default tdH- 
ing her fairy-tales with unwearied ^patience, or responding to 
her moans and sobs by the incessant application of the pre- 
scribed palliaftiveS; 

iPhe strain upon his own endurance was great, and was pro* 
tracted till dayiight dawned ^ but at lost the child edept. Tht 
mother, calmed by her night's rest, took his place at her side^ 
and he Was at liberty to go home.. 

. When he entered the library he saw that his good house- 
keepeft had been considerate of his comfort. A bright &re 
burned; a small table covered with a tempting breakfasti stood 
prepared, and Sybil's little ca/eti^re was sending up its fra- 
grant breath abovo the spirit-lamp. 

What acute and unconfessed pangs of anguish pierced his 
tkm} as he glanced round the familiar scene and handled the 
objects consecrated by the touch of his lost wife ! 

He stood by the table and drank a oup of coffee before 
gioing up' to his dressing-room; he relied upon his bat^ and 
change of dress for righting him after the fatigues of the 
night, being able as yet to draw largely upon his fine constiiu- 
tioa. But sLuj loving eye might bave d^tecl^^ \\\ft \.t^5Sfe^ ^isaS;. 
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suffering, never more deadly than under strong repressToh ikti3 
habitual loss of slefep, were leaving on his face and figtire. ^^ 

On this occasion, however, he felt so thoroughly e&haftbted 
that he threw himself on the couch in his dressing-room and 
slept for an hour or two, so that the morning was fairly ad- 
vanced before he dEime down-stairs again; and jtist as he %as 
on the point of sitting down to breakfast, a servant opened the 
door and ushered Miss Helstone into the room. ^' 

**Lay the breach of conventional eftiquette upon me, Mi^. 
Earslake," she said, in her quick decisive manner : "the maa 
obeyed my orders by showing me in here at once. I w^ w 
afVaid of missing you I I had no idea you kept such fashioii^ 
able hours." 

"I am not always sd late; May I have' the pleasure of 
giving you a cup of coffee?" '• 

He drew a chair for her towards the fire as "he spoke, and 
offered to relieve her of the ponderous muff and bag she WaS 
carrying. Sara looked at him curiously; she had eom^ fall 
of womanly sympathy and indignation in his behalf, having 
heard from her brother What had passed between them over- 
ni^t, and was prepared to find him altogether oiit of gear, — 
pale, dejected, even dishevelled. 

The comparative freshness of his appearance and fanltless- 
ness of his dress, added to the late luxurious breakfast, did 
more to cool her ardor and reawaken the distrust she had 
almost dismissed, than the most scathing of Helstone's denun* 
oiations. 

She declined the cup of coffee stiffly, insisted upon retaining 
her encumbrances, and, sitting down at a considerable distatioe 
from the cheerful blasse, begged he would not allow her pres- 
ence to interrupt him. " It was surely time he had his breaks 
fasti" 

"But I have no appetite to eat now," he said, rising imd 
going up to her with subdued agitation. " Have you come to 
tell me something about Sybil ?— he may have shown you th6 
letter. Surely I shall not appeal to your charily in vain." 

Sara Was the most impressionable of women. Beneath the 
pathos of his voice and the expression of pain in his face, hdr 
prejudices- were melting fast: still, there was a certain consist- 
ency to be preserved. In Vvet <ia!&^ s>\v^ tlvou^ht it ought to 
take the form of preWminarj «vx&t«n\.^ , ^tA ^^^rX»V^\'^ 
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fi^ .fijQok rigi4 finaoesa, and looked at him with. micIi a stony 

stare, t^t tbe hof^ he<c^rislied ^aok .within him, 

! Qe turped from her, more shaken by the reaction of feeling 

|))ap h^ liked to betprayyand bowed bis head upon bis arms, 

G|^NM;ed npoa the^ mantiel-pieqe, 

.,^he rose up quickly and touched his ann. 

,; ^ Come, cpme," she said, ^^ cheer i^) 1 If I had been minus 
the blessed grac^^ofr charity, I should not have been here this 
mfirniog. I, have seen h^ lettery-^nay, do not expect too 
^f^h^. I have not got it with me. Comfort yourself, Mr. 
S^arslake," she went on, with considerate rapidity, " that she 
i| in safe a^d kind keeping. She says she has met with the 
most generous of friends, and bids us tell you there is nothing 
ticking to her* outward welfare. She sends her love to you, 
weighted with such passionate tenderness that I can*t carry 
f)^ burden. She implores me to write and tell her how you 
y^f J^ow you sleep, how you live. But the burden of her 
letter is just ene prayer to Gilbert, to su&r her to come back 
tOryott." 

3 .'^ And be will refuse to grant her prayer?'' 
^ The face he turned towards Sara was haggard enough now 
to meet her sternest requirements. 

:,*.^ That is not tj^e way in which he puts it : he says the de« 
cs^ioa rests with yourself. I do not want personally to open 
this cpntroven^ with you, Mr. Karslake. I am well assured 
j^i^ jvhat I have heard that it would be of no use. When 
you were courting Miss Dorrimore I had a great liking for you, 
asyoa perha^ know, and a very high opinion of your merit ; 
but not even raUf old maid's partiality can withstand the force 
dr circum^taifices. If I don't take for granted all that Gilbert 
l^Sf^erts about yqu, I can't shut my eyes to the £Eict that there 
must be more or less of duplicity mixed up in this miserable 
jb^^finees." 

: Sl^e stopped; he- had not interrupted her, though his impa- 
t^pe alx^cHUst amounted to agony. 
" Will, you tell me where Sybil is ?" he then asked. 

;"W,erneied not debate that point, for it is neither in my 

power, ^r Gilbert's. The letter we received had been posted 

at tbe General Office, and our answer was to be addressed to 

%hepq9^ reat^nie at the same place^" 

Bia^yj^ kJMdled. " Then it wiUbepo^bW^ 'wivtA^har " 
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! StiA amiled gmnlj,. " IX would be |K»6ible) of . cpm^f if 
you knew the initifids under which we are to addraBs he^. 
You eee^ whes a wife runs , away fr^n her huel^and BhejHBois 
every precaution to preserve her cooeeahiieiii." t 

. ''X cannot jest,'^ he said, almost sternly. ^'I do not sup- 
pose you can have any wotive ft^ keeping this vUalpo^nt.ba^ 
from me ?" 

^^ I have at least the motive," she answered, sharply, ^* of 
Bket disobey ing the commands of a brother^ who eaa makehio- 
self very snplea^aot indeed when he is offetided^ and tbe 
further motive that Mrs. Karslake herself is dreadfullyv afraid 
of bdtig discovered. But," she added, kokimg at hdm steac^iy, 
*^I have Aot forgotten what you did for us ^ai that dr^^l 
qighty and I am going; U) pay back the debt we owe yoa- 
Write to ber under tihe initials of the last three letters 4yf the 
diphabet, and I suppose your letter will sttu^d the ^a^aae eha^^ 
of reaching her as Gilbert s« Now, deserving or undesetMiog, 
own that I am as good as a £ucy godmother." 

He went to her and kissed her hand ; there was a brighl- 
ness and gladness in his eKpres$}OQ almost more, she thodghl, 
than the ooeaaion justified. 

*^ You are my good angel," he said. ^'I ask nofthing 
more*" i 

J i. 

^^ And does the n^^re opportunity of pouring year heait eUt 
to your wife bring back so much of the old look to jowr face? 
You are an enigma to me 1 But if what you write shoidd 
reach the hands of my poor darling, I am content : she priq^ 
lor news of ydu as starvatieil prays foaf broad. As i^^^dl my 
brother, I shall lie valiantly : yocu^ morality $eeiix8 eeoeotario, — 
no deubt youihold that there axe our^umBtanqes ia lijR& wlieuja 
lie. becomes justifiable?" 

She spoke at >hasard, with no knowledge that^ her que^tiea 
•would bear to hin^ a painful personal significance, fie an- 
il w^ed it> however^ without; any change of etmntenanee, but 
with a graye solemnity that made, her iigata look at r Mp 
euriously. 

*> Yes^" he said, "I do hold that opinioU) vnder greafc le- 

aerve. The oocasien does not come perhaps more tha/QOfi^ 

in a century^ nor to one mi» in a thou$and. Isboiild held 

jfiu ifle^fQUsable for.deceivvtig,ye\w l^other on tbiapolut," 

, i8#ra jaised feei? eyebtQwa. "\\\Yft \Xi^ %)m£ci^<^ ^o^<$^ 
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nofafity, — ^ i^her^ ! But I will boI dis^pule ethied Witk 
foa ; I will do what yoa will like much better : I will go 
vw^j and leave yon to write your letter to Mrs. Karslake in 
peace. I think it ehoukl not be delayed/' ^ 

] ^ And will not you relent suffidently to^ards^ me to drink 
a; cup of coffee? It is beginning to snow; you cauUot g6 
away just yet." 

He poured it out and brought it to her with so wuining a 
graee thttt ishe eould not resist it; at least, this was Irhat e^ 
said io herself. But, in truth, it was a^gratefdl relief to her 
to linger in that pleasant room instead orreturning to her own 
dieerless domicile, and, ait the same time, to satisfy her 
womanly instincts by the dose observation of the man li^oat 
onee attracted and baffled her. That he waft inWar^y counts 
ing the Blow progression of time with almost intolerable anx- 
iety^ could never have been guessed by t^e gracious fiiendiihess 
of his hospitality. He was pleased to be able to induoe her 
to eat, knowing well she had the delicate and capricious appe^ 
tite of an invalid, and, while affecting fw her enoOuragenient 
to do the same, was sensible that the excitement under whioik 
he labored, and the idea of action he had conceived, had 
effectually destroyed any inclination fbr food. 

At length she took her departure, and he was free to fal- 
low bis own will. He sat down and wrote his letter at once, 
moire swiftly and briefly than might have been expected, and 
tiien went Out immediately to deposit the same in the post- 
office. 

At that period, the inierior of the Qeneral Poet>Offiee had 
not been enclosed ; the central haU was still open at both ends 
to the streets, and the bureaux of the different departnuents 
were ranged on either side, to the right hand and lefb of th4 
^nnton it requires no long stretch of memoiy to recall the 
^act locality of the office In which Kai^ke was InterefiBtedv 

Ho deposited his letter, and then took a deliberative w^k 
found the area of the building. Hid plan was to maintain a 
strict oversight of every person who approached the poste 
^igt€mtg, and at the same time to escape, as mueh as possible, 
attra^ing attention to himself. He had taken the precaution 
to make the cover of his own letter specially characteristic, m 
as to be I able more rea<Mly to detect it^ when given into the 
hgadM of the Bpplhant, and it was t\i^ ftonn^'TiW^ ^«ei^\%Xfe 
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hope of witoesinng thb oonsiiiniiiation tfaat was aniniatiiig ins 
mind with a thocnand delioiouB hopes of adyanoe towards the 
fecoTery of bis happiness. He had defined his eourae <jS ac- 
tion ; h^ would accost themessengers wl^ont heatatbD^aad 
extract from them by some means or other the secret of bis 
wife's concealment. ' 

Bnt the office was open from ten a.m. to six p.m. ; it was 
then about one o'clock. Also, it was jnst possible he might 
be too late, — tbat Sybil had signified to Helstone at what 
hour hts letter should be posted, and that hour might already 
have piissed. The doubt waa an orerwhelming one, but im- 
^possible of solution: nothing was lefb but the necessity ef 
keeping watch till t^e hour of >clo6ingi 

This, too, was a matter of ^oat difficulty. To patrol the m- 
terior of the postoffice for a number of eonsecoiti ve houm-^per- 
haps even for one^-^weuld soon make him an object of attention 
to the police, and ultimately of inquiry and int^ferenoe. His 
movements would be less conspicuous were he to pace up and 
<down St. Martin*s-le*Grand, in front of the buikliiig^ and keep 
A vigilant eye on every one who asoended or descended the broad 
flight of steps on their way in and out; but ta have xione this 
efPectually, in the height of the day's pressure of business, 
wOuM have needed sot one pair of eyesi)ut a hundred; /Be- 
sides, had it been possible to make the espiooi^ absolute and 
inclusive, tiiere still remained the signal difficulty that those 
who went in at the principal entrance might possibly go iwit 
at the other end of the building, leading into Foster Lane, 
and thus defeat the very object of his anxiety. 

The wisest course seemed a compromise. He would keep 
the interior of the building as long as feasible, going outside 
and making the circuit of it as circumstances seemed to sug- 
gest. But as the slow hours dragged, and his anxiety and 
disappointment deepened in intensity, he finally decided to 
risk the consequences of his pertinaoity and -keep his guard 
near the department itself. » 

During the time that had passed there had been only six 
applications at the panel of the same. Three of them; had 
been young men^ evidently foreigners, with something vot their 
appearance that suggested the idea of meroautile clerks, jand 
only two of whom were Buoce^sfal in fi»din^ an answer. A 
fourth waB a fash ionaWy-dr eased, \aLTi^\^v\Q^\\i^ taassb*^^^ 
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reoBived a pink billet at the window and slipped it into his pocket 
witli a yawn, and the other two were women. 

These ' latter, not being quite sure o£ the result, Karslake 
ventured to addreflB, his manner at onoe enlisting their gym- 
patihy so iar as to lead them to a frank exhibition of their 
respective missives. 

Also at this point, perceiving that he had become a mark 
of attention to the policeman on duty, he thought it beet to 
appeal at once both to his sagacity as an offidal and his benev- 
c4anoe as a man, by taking him frankly into his confidence. 
The result was more successful than he expected. His cleri- 
cal dress and air of distinction went some way, no doubt ; but 
there was that in his manner and look that made it very 
difficult to question his Yeamckty, The man shook his head 
slowly : if be had been a Frenchman he would have expressed 
the same feeling by a shrug. He committed himself, how- 
ever, to no more definite expression of opinion than by say- 
ing,— 

^V Maybe, sir ; but this kind of thing could never be allowed ; 
we should have the place full of 'em I Leastways, you won't 
object to my keeping an eye on you." 

B«t the long day ended in failure, and as the dock struck 
dx Karslake hh St. Martin's^e-Grand with a sense of pro- 
found disappointment and of almost intolerable fatigue, but 
Tesolote to renew the watch on the morrow, from the earliest 
moment of opening. 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 

At a quarter before ten on the following morning Kar^ke 
was again at 3t. Martin 's4e-0rand. 

As he went up the steps of the post-ofBoe, an elderly lady, 
tall, substantially dressed, and closely veiled, who preceded 
Mm, dropped the umbrella she was carrying. 

As he restored it to her, the casual glance one bestows in 
such circumstances on a stranger was extended in her case to 
a lingering gaze of startled inquiry, but her face was too closely 
jBuMed for him to be aware of tVve &c^« 

23* 
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Her eyes followed him with keen attention as he entered 
the building and prepared to recommence his wear j piromenade 
of observation. As the boom of the great clock sounded the 
last quarter before the hour, she took out her watch to compare 
the time, with a little gesture of impatience and shirer of cold 
that in his turn attracted his attention towards her. 

She too began to walk briskly up and down the area. 

Suddenly the conviction flashed upon his mind that the ^Ht 
he sought was found, — that the stranger, like himself, was 
waiting for the opening of the jpos^e re«f ante, and that here, 
in Chis dignified and reputable personality, was the friend whoi 
had granted her generous protection to his wife. 

He would, of course, wait to test his impression, though it 
seemed to possess him with the strength or a conviction, lest 
any precipitancy on his part should deprive him of his ad-* 
vantage. 

The hour struck ; the lady turned quickly and approached 
the department he was watching, knocked gently at the closed 
panel, and, ailer the interchange of a few words with the clerk, 
received two letters from his hand, one of which Karslajce 
recognized as his own. 

She walked briskly away, and was making her way out 
towards the remoter end of egress from the building, when he 
intercepted her. 

^' Pardon me,'' he said, and there was that in his aspect and 
voice which was calculated to arrest attention, " I am JuliaB 
Karslake." 

Miss Harrison was not startled. His face had struck her 
at first with a sense of familiarity she had vainly tried to trace 
to Its source ; now the facts were clear. 

" Tes," she replied, " you are Julian Karslake. I recognize 
that as a truth, but I do not understand why you make thiff 
gratuitous announcement to a stranger.'' 

** You hold my letter in your hand ; you are going back to 
my wife. What I ask is that you will give me leave to accom- 
pany you.'' 

He was pale with intense excitement. The concentrated 

anxiety of the gaze fixed with baflBied inquiry upon her veiled 

face was painful to encounter, but the inward agitation waa 

rigidly kept in check. His extettial mauuer was so quiet as 

to attract no attention from tl^e ij^waaet-V^, «iA 'QiiK^^vafc 
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nljt^t hurry nor incoherence in his speech. These circum- 
stances Qommendcd him to her favor. 

" Walk by my side," she said, " and we will talk as we go 
along." 
; 8h& turned her steps in the direction of Cheapside, and 
began to speak to him in the midst of the din ; but a Lon- 
doner has a practised ear, and as he bent towards her he lost 
not a single word. 

" Your wife has been well cared for since the day she left 
your house. Her first night was passed under my roof, and, 
though I claim no gratitude from her, I consider you can never 
be thankful enough." 

"You are right," he answered, quietly ; and though Miss 
Harrison stopped, as if from the deliberate intention of keep- 
ing his anxiety in suspense, he waited patiently without 
further comment till she thought proper to resume. 

When she spoke again it was to ask,->*- 

" What do you mean to say to your wife, granting that I 
consent to bring you together ? — to humble yourself before 
her ? — to ask her forgiveness ?" 

His heart so leaped within him at the admission of her 
words that he scarcely perceived what was implied in the 
secondary inquiries. Miss Harrison repeated them, however, 
with some vanation of phrase. 

*■*' Mind," she added, looking at him sharply, " I am not 
judgiog you by the character given you by Mrs. Karslake, 
but according to my own knowledge of the world. The 
knight (or parson) »im$p€VT et Bans reproche is a character 
that has never yet crossed my line of vision, and my expe- 
rience tells me always to distrust a generous woman's vindica- 
tion of her husband. No one will persuade me there is not 
wrong somewhere, when a girl like Sybil Karslake thiqks it 
her duty to run away from her home. 

" And lias not your experience of life taught you that the 
wrong and the sunering do not always go together ?" 

She smiled. " So far as my own sex is concerned, yea, verily 
it hath, but not as regards yours. However, I will not push 
ypm too hard, and where we can scarcely hear each other speak. 
You will try and persuade Mrs. Karslake to come back to you ?" 
: "Yes I" he answered, and his face flushed and kindled at 
ihe thought of the ineffable compeu^tvou. 



( 
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^^ Bemember I I will not liay^ her eoeroed/' said Mifi&Hiu^ 
nsoD, authoritatively. 

^* I shall try the full ooerdoQ of love aad reason ; no oth^/^ 

'^ Sam muTj at all eveuts/' aha said, as if to herself. Then 
aloud, ^> Nothing is to be gained by keeping you longer iir 
suspense: will you call a oab for Waterloo Station ? I liTe ar 
Esher, so that you will be face to face with your wife in litilb 
more than an hour. You can be the bearer of your own let^ 
ter/' handing it to him as she spoke. ^' Thk, from her other 
friend, I will deliver myself, and for the irest it is too oold itid 
too noisy for further conversation." 

She folded her innumerable wraps close about her, and iset- 
tied herself as if for sleep, first in a comer of the cab, after- 
wards of the railway-carriage; but her keen eyes nev^r* 
drooped beneath her veil, but kept up their vigilant serutinyi 
of her travelling companion without rest or fatigue. 

Arrived at £sher, she bade Karslako follow her at a iitde 
distance. 

" Sudden grief is dangerous in its consequences, but sud- 
den joy is possibly worse, in proportion to its intensity ; and 
this foolish young wife of yours adores you. I will prepare 
her for seeing you." 

She left him standing outside the fence, within a few paces 
of her garden-gate, while she went swiftly forward and en* 
tered the house. 

She was not absent more than ten minutes, but it seemed 
to his sorely-tried patience more than an hour. 

" Come in," she said, on joining him, in a voice that shook 
a little with agitation. " You have kept your parole strictly, 
and deserve to be rewarded. All is well," she added, looking 
up kindly* into his pale face ; " she does not know you are on 
the spot, but I have prepared her to see you socm, and she 
has rushed up-stairs, whether to compose her mind or adorn 
her person I am not quite sure ; but the coast is dear for a 
time, and I can smuggle you into my parlor." 

Karslake grasped her hand in speechless gratitude, and Miss 
Harrison twinkled the tears from her eyelashes. 

^' I have been a man-hater all my life," she remarked, '^ but 
I am inclined to think there may be exceptions to my esti^ 
mate." 

Bf this time they had reached \k^^\a^&wi\»^Osy^^l\i!k\!^Q^ 
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intoiwhifeb Bfbil liad been first weloomed, and now, as then, 
the large, lavisbly-beaped fire was dispensing warmtb and* 
btigbtDees aroaud. /A iitt!e work4ab)e stood near, from wbicb 
i^4kppeamd some one bad precipitately risen, for tbe embroid- 
ery sitt^ were soattepred on tbe floor, as well as a little vohtme 
wbkb Karslake immediately recognized as belonging to bis 
wlle< He stooped instinctively, and gatbefed all up with ten- 
der reTerenoe, scarcely able to forbear pressing bis lips to the 
o^ViCrs of tbe ^miliar book. 

Meanwhile, Mks Harrison was hospitably intent on pro- 
ducing wine and biscuits from an old-fashioned cellarette. 

" Drink this," she said : "it will not hurt you, even at this 
time of the momiDg. It is priceless madeira, though I say 
itwbo shouldn't, and has made more than its one voyage to 
the Cape.'* And she banded him a generous bumper of the 
pale golden fluid. 

Karslake, as a rule, never touched wine, but he woiild 
scarcely have refused a glass of poison from the hands of their 
benefactress, or have returned an ungracious denial to her 
kindly hospitality. 

He took the glass with thanks, sipped it critically, and 
praised it with discrimination, while every sense was on the 
strain to catch some sound in the house that might indicate 
his wife's presence or approach. 

" Will you not let her know I am here now ?" he asked, at 
last ; " or is it possible for me to go to her ? You need not 
fear I shall lose my self-command." 

f* I bear her step at this moment," said Miss Harrison : 
" she is coming down-stairs. I will trust to your discretion 
and leave you to receive her alone." 

She rose with secret reluctance as she spoke, for, in fact, 
she had a strong desire to be a witness of their meeting, a 
desire which was unexpectedly to be gratified. 

As Karslake opened the door for her departure, Sybil bad 
laid her band upon it from without, atid the two thus stood 
inunediately face to face. 

There was a moment's breathless pause, during which the 

eyes of each searched the face of the other with a brief glance 

of passionate inquiry as to the effects of absence. Then, with 

a swift, gliding motion, graceful as a swallow's flight, Sybil 

.flung herself u^pon bis breast, clasping her Bleudai ^ittsaa ^bovit 
s 
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his neck, and lifling her pale, tender face to meet the kiasea 
he pressed upon it. 

She looked so white and seemed so speechless that Karskke, 
fearing l^he would faint, took her in his arms and placed her 
in Miss Harrison's huge cushioned chair, ok)se to the fire, 
kneeling at her feet and chafing her cold hands in his. < He 
forbore to overwhelm her with his caresses, or to mrge her to 
give him the dear delight of hearing the sound of lier voice; 
but the very intensity of her emotion, by showing him how 
much she hkd su'ffered, quickened his own feelings almost to 
agony, and made him resolve, with renewed energy of purpose 
that no earthly power should part them again. 

He was going to rise to fetch a little wine from the table 
and induce her to taste a few drops, but she retained him bj 
a movement of her trembling hands. " 

" Do not move ! Do not leave me I" she murmured ; and 
Aen a sudden and unusual passion of tears burst from her eyes 
and shook her with convulsive sobs, but brought her at the 
same time a qualified relief 

Karslake held her in his arms, soothing and caressing her 
with quiet tenderness, till the paroxysm had subsided and she 
was able to lift up her bowed head and look at him. 

*' Julian,'* she said, pausing on the name 2^ if to exhaust it^ 
sweetness, " I haVe lived a lifetime since we parted last 1 How 
could I leave you? — ^say, you have suffered too?" 

'' I could not say ; I have never dared to ask my own heart 
how much I have suffered.*^ 

She gazed at him with some return to the sweet gravity of 
her ordinary expression. 

" And yet now that I see how pale and worn you look^ I 
Wish I could have borne my suffering alone. But one ques^ 
tion : you understood why I left you ? Y ou never doubted, — 
were never angry with the step I took ?" 

** Never, never I I always accepted it as the proof of the 
highest devotion, Sybil, oa your part, of which, on mine, I 
was little worthy. But for all that, beloved wife, it is a satJri- 
fice that has run its course." 

" Is it so ?" she asked. The fine carmine tint peculiiu* to 

her moments of deepest excitement tinged her cheek, and a 

gleam almost amounting to rapture shone in her eyes. " Is 

Gilbert Helstone s malice ^x\iaM«.le^*l 'S^vvx. ^wi. ^wi5d \iQt 



JULIAN tARSLAKE'S SECRET, 276 

have come to me otberwise : it would have been too cruel & 
mockery." 

*' To come to you witk any othex idea than to hold you for- 
ever in the future, would indeed have been too cruel a mockery 
for either of us," he answered, with a tender smile, *' but I 
own I have not taken into account the state of Mr. Helstone^s 
feelings. Believe that there is but one thing in the world — 
the secret pledge by whidi I am bound — to which my love 
and duty to you would yield. So far, dearest, this has not 
been required of me. For the rest, there is no dbgrace so 
absolute, no social ruin so shameful, that I would not endure 
it rather than your loss. Life will never be too hard for me 
so long as I have the approval of my own conscience, and the 
blessed encouragement of your hand in mine." 

His face kindled as be spoke : she drew a heavy sigh. 

** I don't feel quite as you do. I cannot be so brave and 
self-sufficient for you as you are for yourself Shame and 
ruin are words I cannot bear in connection with your name ; 
but we will leave that an open question for the present. Sit 
down now, and tell me all that has happened to you since I 
went away." • 

He obeyed, relating to her with perfect accuracy what inci- 
dents had occurred, but saying little or nothing of the feelings 
which had been involved. Two points also he suppressed, — 
the scene with Helstone's maniac mother, and the denial given 
to Mr. Dorrimore's question. Here he judged that even to 
her silence and secrecy were best. 

" How much you have had to bear," she answered, when 
he had finished his story, " while I have been sheltered from 
every annoyance from without I One wishes sometimes it 
were possible to gauge sensation. I have a foolish desire to 
know that you have felt my loss with the same ceaseless, 
corroding pain as I yours ; your mind has been diverted by 
so many serious anxieties. There are new lines, or at least 
deeper lines, on your face than when I kissed you farewell 
on that sad morning, — a look of sternness I never remember 
before^ " 

" Because I have lacked the tender spell of your influence 
and sweet example. Without you I should grow cold and 
hard, still doing my routine duty, but in a mechanical and 
worthless way. Never leave me any inoTe^^^V^^^^'t ^<«:<ik 
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have been moments — ^honrs, Tather**«-dnring your absiBDce 
when I have been almost tempted to curse God and die. I 
bave a task to fulfil to ^bicb flesh and blood seem at times 
uoequaL Put away forew from your mind the notion that 
you can help me otherwise than by standing with me hand to 
hand in the struggle/^ 

He suddenly took her in his arms, and strained her against 
his breast with a passionate abandonment almost unknown to 
her before. 

*< Promise me/' he urged, '^ that nothing but death shall 
part us henceforth !" 

At this moment Miss Harrison's loud, cheery voice was 
heard approaching the room, and the next she knodced at the 
door, and entered without much pause ^ permission. 

** I am come to tell you,*' she said, approaching the fire and 
breaking the huge blocks of coal with a vigorous hand, so as 
to give the young eouple the opportunity of recovering their 
composure, had they lost it, "that dinner is ready. Not 
lunch, Mr. Karslake, but dinner in all sincerity, at two o'clock 
in the day. Also, the only summons recognized in this 
household is when the hands of the clock point precisely to 
that hour, as they do now. Sybil, my dear, I hope your hus- 
band has brought back the appetite you have lost so long." 

" I think we are both desperately hungry," said Sybil, CMt- 
ing a look of covert entreaty towards Julian, for she knew 
her good hostess's weak point. As they went fiHjm one room 
to another, she managed to whisper, — 

" For the sake of all I owe her, try to eat her dinner and 
praise her wine." 

In actual experience the interlude of dinner was a salutary 
relief to all. Miss Harrison's cuisine was simple, but excel- 
lent, and she was one of the most livdy and influential of 
hostesses ; it waa^ almost impossible to resist the vigor of her 
hospitality and the infection of her example. Karslake found, 
greatly to his satisfaction, that he was able to respond to her 
cordiality with much less difficulty than he had expected, and 
fairly to justify his wife's assertion. The truth was, he was 
not himself aware how long a time had elapsed since he had 
eaten a substantial meal, nor how far this unrecognized phys- 
ical exhaustion served to exa\t ^lud. vckV&'os^f^ his mental coo- 
ditioD, 
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At present, at ali events, we are all elosely beset and eorely 
liarasaed by ottr corporeal substance, and our heated brains 
<»ol and disordered pulses throb tn(H*e equably under the 
ihealtJdy stimulus of recruited powers than under the urgency 
of the most strenuous moral endeavor. 

Miss Harrison, with her keen perceptive instinct, reached 
pretty accurately the &ots of the case, reduced them in her 
own mind to the opinion that both husband and wife were 
sacrificing their health and happiness equally to some ethical 
ehimera, and purposed to have it out with them both in the 
quiet, restful, comfortable hours between dinner and tea. 

Surely, considering the part she ha^ played in the little 
drama, she was entitkd to Uieir confidence. 

With this purpose in view, as soon as dinner was over she 

fed the way back to her favorite sitting-room, establishing 

Karslake: in a chair almost- as ample and luxurious as her 

own, and suggesting that Sybil should take the ottoman at his 

•feet. 

'^In my opinion it is a reversal of the natural order of 
things,'' she said, »niling, ^^ but for the present, at least, men 
are our only masters and legislators ; and I am afraid the best 
w<om8n among us still love to have it so." 

^^ If I am in any way a docile and obedient wife,'' an- 
swered Sybil, caressing the hand she held, ^^ it is against the 
bias of my nature. I have been subdued by the abstinence 
from all au^ority and the sweet suggestiveness of example." 

*' My dear child, as a sister woman I must protest against 
iSBoh palpable flattery, all the more as I see, from the coolness 
with which it is accepted, that Mr. Karslake is used to the 
ioeense and thinks it is due. But we will have done with 
banter, for I am anxious to come to business and satisfy my 
curio^ty on some important points." 

" And I," replied Karslake, quickly, " am still more anx- 
ious to hear under what circumstances you first met my wife, 
and how my debt of gratitude to you began. I have not as 
yet even attempted to thank you. It is useless to make the 
attempt : words are not adequate to express what we owe you." 

" So be it ; I am quite willing to allow you owe me a great 
deal, but this goodness of mine has been its own reward. I 
Jbave found a friend and companion in Mrs. Karslake, pleas- 
anter and dearer than a long life liad ^\Nev\ TX\ft\ie?wt^\ ^sA 

24 
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Dow, I suppose, in recognition of my services, you will pro- 
pose to rob me of her society, withbut compunctiou ?'* 

*' Not without compunction, but none the less I must take 
her away. You will find your happiness in restoring ours, only 
it will be something deeper and fuller than mere restoration." 

He bent over his wife as he spoke, as if these last words 
were only meant for her private ear; and there was some- 
thing in the juxtaposition and expression of the two beautiM 
faces, with the mutual interchange of candid and steadfast 
glance, that touched Miss Harrison's sensibility very acutely. 

Who that looked at the man could believe him hypocrite 
or impostor ? ^ 

" I wish," she said, " if we are to be, as I devoutly hope, 
fHends for the future, you would trust me with the story of 
your separation. Mrs. Karslake has always been reserved on 
the causes that led to such a result, and they exist in my 
mind in a very vague and phantasmal form. I should like 
to hear a coherent statement of them from yourself. I con- 
clude they exist no longer, as there now seems no question in 
her mind about the duty and practicability of returning to her 
home.*' 

Sybil looked distressed ; all the serene sweetness of her face, 
so marked a few moments before, yielded at once to an Expres- 
sion of trouble and unrest. Karslake, on his part, answered 
with utmost composure. 

" You are mistaken. Nothing has happened to chdnge the 
absolute position of our aflOiiirs, only I hope my wife has given 
up the protection of my good name at the cost of our hap- 
piness: rather, I shall take effectual means to prevent the 
repetition of the sacrifice. As for the story itself, it is per- 
plexed and wearisome, and one it is hardly possible to tell 
myself, unless my doing so is to be die proof of my gratitude 
and the condition of your friendship." 

'•Precisely," refunded Miss Harrison, whose curiosity re- 
fused to be longer balked. ^' It is scarcely ^ir to take my 
good will captive, as you have done, without letting me jtildge 
for myself how far you are entitled to it. Trust me with i^l 
the details of this fbrmi'dable accusation ; let there be bo gaps 
or omissions in the narrative, and then perhaps the ju<igmetit 
and advice of a olearAieaded n^otoo^i m«3 xkoi be without value 
to you/^ 
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.She drew in her chair as she spo|se,with too obvious a 
maDifestation of zest and attention, which only served to 
IJeepen in Karslake's mind the almost insuperable reluctance 
he felt to enter upou the disclosure of his most secret private 
afiairs with a stranger^ however importunate or worthy. 

At that moment, and with a grateful sense of relief, he 
heard the door-hell ring. His hostess heard it too, but with 
^feeling of strong disappointment and annoyance. 

" Pew as are my friends," she said, sharply, " and scarce 
their visits, I always remark that they pitch invariably upon 
the hour and the day when I least wish to see them. But 
whom have we here, Martha?'^ she added, taking the card 
fi-om the tray which the servant, who had at that moment 
eptered the ro€»n, handed to her with the awkwardness of an 
unusual formality.. 

There were a few words in pencil written on the card below 
the name. Miss Harrison read them deliberately, and then 
^anoed involuntarily towards her guests. 

" There is nothing to be done but to show the gentleman 
in here," she said to the woman, and then in a lower tone to 
Sybil, " My dear, we have played our part but badly in this 
pretty eemedy. Your poor little letter, with all our clever 
precautions, has broT:^ht both your correspondents upon us." 

She threw the card into her lap as she spoke, and at the 
Same moment Martha reopened the door, and admitted Gilbert 
Helstone^ 



CHAPTER XXX VIIL 

To explaiu the appeltrance of Gilbert Helstone on the 
scene, it will be necessary to go back a little. Mrs. Karslake 
had endured the long anguish of her suffering till the pain 
j^ad become insupportable. 

She had once told Gilbert Helstone, in the days of her 
^rly gratitude at)d friendship, that she had not much capacity 
^^ hejpoie^ endurance, and possibly she was right in her esti- 
mate of self. At least she had not the energy of her husband^s 
re^lution ; but it also must be admitted that she had not the 
0tune paramount inducements. 
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ThQ tlioQght of the pajiQ aD(} gidef she i^ostrbaYe, inflicted 
augmeDted her own a thoueaodfpld^ How vpuld they teD 
upon the sensitive and finely-balanced organization sh^ ^ad 
learned to watch and analj^ wi^b so delicate anfi acute a per^ 
ception ? How lox^ waa this uni^easionable inairtyrdom to h^ 
emoted from each ? 

And not this alone. Was she to subput to an indefinite 
separation from all the members of her fitmily, in whom l^f^ 
strong and tenacious love was so strongly bound up ? Was 
she to infiidb the pang of vain regret and tender yearoiog 
upon each beloved little one, whose face brightened at the very 
mention of her name, and upon the lonely, uncheered &ther 
to whom ^e owed so m^ch ? What must b^ve been the ' 
oruel dilemma in which she had placed Julian when Mr« Dor- 
rimore questioned him on her behalf 1 what the childish dcr 
qpair of the nursery in the old house at Ashlands when they 
were told she was lost to them, no one knew how ! 

Was it conceivable that the man who had been her life-long 
friend before marriage — her mother's kinsman-— could, detejr^ 
mine in cold blood to protract thifi misery ? 

Surely, whatever his thirst for vengeance, it must bfe allayed 
by this time, in view of the sufferia^ he had inflicted : pos- 
sibly he only waited for her to n[iake an appeal. And unde)r 
the influence of this condition of mind she wrote the letter 
of which we have heard, in which she simply stated the fact 
that to keep the pledge Gilbert Helstone had required of her 
had become too hard a task any longer to sustain, and implored 
him to suffer her to return to her husband and her family 
without any prejudice to Julian's interests. 

There was at once so searching a pathos and so passionate 
an appeal in what she wrote that it moved Helstone to thf 
core of his being. But how was he moved? See him cru^ 
the letter in his strong hands and press itr — scarcely conscious 
of the instinctive action — ^agaiqst the lips that worked con- 
vulsively. His whole frame vibrated with the thrill of his 
silent, intense, and jealous passion. What would he give for 
the tithe of the love she had lavished on this other man ?— this 
other man, if possibly not so worthless as he thou^t him, at 
least fathoms below the estimate in which his wife held hunl 

She, the cold, proud, and reticent girl, who had been sp re- 
luctaat to yield ner heart, Yiaii ^u?i^^ «\xx\Q.^^<st^^ Sis*^*^ W 
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always knew she wbuld, with an abandonment that was nothing 
ahort of absolute. She could not live without hiin I 

His beauty of petson, his grace of manner, his subtlety of 
character, had subjugated and befooled the woman who would 
have been forever blind to his own single-hearted devotion. 

But she should not go back to him, — at least, not without 
the step being followed by the postponed exposure of the guilt 
and contumacy of the husband she adored. 

it was under the excit^ttient and pressure of these feelings 
ihat Helstone had gone to the meeting which Karslake had 
summoned in the school-room, moved by the scarcely acknowl- 
. edged intention of subjecting him anew to his deliberate judg- 
ment, or rather to his embittered scrutiny and criticism ; but 
neither love nor hate could entirely destroy his faculty of 
reason and perception, and there waS that in the complete self- 
oommand and impregnable dignity of the sorely-tried man that 
told unwillingly but irresistibly upon his mind. 

It led to the half advance we have related already, the de- 
termined rejection of which on Karslake's part had served to 
&n into a fiercer flame than before the embers that were b^in- 
ning to smoulder. 

He had been a fool to doubt the evidence of his own senses 
for a moment. Karslake's last refusal under so supreme an in- 
ducement to clear his character was alone sufficient evidence of 
guOt, if all that had gone before had failed in conclusiveness. 

Never, had he power to prevent it, should Sybil return to 
her husband ! better any pressure of present suffering than 
the shame and dishonor of such a reunion. 

He would save her in spite of herself I 

The next morning, unable to fix his mind to work, Hel- 
stone had conceived the idea of going to Stratford, and ques- 
tioning, without any restraints of honor or decency, thewomaii 
whom Karslake's infamy exalted into a rival of his fond and 
infatuated wife. Her own simplicity of nature and her mis- 
taken impression that he was a friend of her seducer would, 
he thought, make such a proceeding practicable and remuner- 
ative. He had seen her more than once since his first intru- 
sion upon her privacy, owing to his desire to preserve relations 
with her that might be turned to account in the future, but a 
sense of honorable feeling had hitherto withheld him from 
forciog any exphnation from her. 

24* 



282 JULIAN J^ARSLAKE^S SECRET, 

» 

To-day he did not mean to be so squeamish. Under liis 
guarded professional cross-examination, she should makejsacll 
admissions as should silence at once and forever the effrontery 
of Karslake's perjury and the irksome intercession of lii§ 
wiffe. ' 

He went, taking some trifling present for the boy, but irid 
disappointed in finding only him and the childish little maid- 
servant in the house. The mistress was gone out, the latter 
explained, but she did not know Where, or how long she wak 
likely to be absent, and he failed to extract any farther la- 
formation from her. 

He sat down in the meagre little parlor, with some idea of 
Waiting for NelFs return, and passively sufered the child I9 
shatter to him. By nature he was a generous lover of chilr 
dren, but this special child excited an instinctive aversion he 
made no effort to overcome or conceal^ the beauty of his per* 
son and the artless grace of his speech and gestures being so 
many points of vicarious condemnation and recoil. 

He eould not bring himself to entrap the unconscious boy 
into disclosures or communications, but he listened with a sort 
of saturnine disgust to his innocent prattle, in which occurred 
constant references, not to Karslake's name indeed, but to cir- 
cumstances and actions which he felt morally convinced could 
be connected with no one else ; and the profound antagonism 
was strengthened every time Harry raised his beautiful, larger 
lidded blue eyes to his face, or excited his contemptuous 
comparison by some sudden movement of body or turn of 
phrase. 

Then a curious little inddent occurred, that seemed to Hel- 
stone almost a foreordained interposition of Providence. 

Harry was very eager to show him a neW picture-book he 
had lately received, and which, from prudential considerations, 
had been put out of his reach on the top of a nondescript 
piece of furniture that the boy called a " wnatnot." In clam- 
bering up to reach his treasure, he knocked down a heap of 
books that had been piled insecurely on the top of his own. 

Helstone, with an involuntary movement of good nature, 

rose and went to the spot to help him to repair his blunder. 

In so doiog he could not help perceiving that one of the scat- 

tered volumes was a Bible, wVilcVv 1[iad falleu in such a way as 

to expose the fly-leaves to view, ax^d \)e\«.x» wi wi^ oi^ \5«v^5ife^^ 
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at ent^in Nell Treveljan's handwriting, which he recognised 
at once as identical with that which he had seen on the covers 
of Harry's small lihrary. 

He took it up and read it with hreathkss eagerness, for his 
teen, casual glance had shown him of what stupendous impor- 
tance to his purpose it was likely to prove. 

tt was such a memorandum of domestic incident as the 
i^orthy heads of families were wont to make within the covers 
of their Scriptures ; but in this case, aks I it was a mother 
who was no wife who had penned the humiliating entry. 

It ran thus : /^ 

" Aug, 10, 18 — . My beloved little son was bom." 

" Aug. 30, 18 — % He was baptized, unknown to him^ Julian 
flarry Karslake, at St. Pancras Church. In this way I have 
given him the name that ought to be mine, but is not." 

It was signed " Nell Trevelyan,'* and the memorandum was 
blotted, perhaps with tears. 

Helstone grasped the book, and looked round to see how 
his little companion was engaged. He was intent upon h^ 
new picture-book, with his back towards him. 

Swiftly and deftly, making no sound, but with a face ghastly 
with agitation, he cut out the leaf from the volume and con- 
veyed it into his pocket. 

What more did he Want? Sad not heaven itself placed 
Conviction in his power,— -cohvifetion that would close the ques- 
tion of reunion forever ? 

He strode out of the house, with his brain on fire. 

Sybil divorced and possible of attainment, — 'that was the 
deadly lure that led him on. 

iut he Was premature in saying this was enough. He would 
add yet one more point of damning evidence : he would go to 
St. Pancras ChUrch and feearoh the register, and then — ? 

He devoured the distance between him and this new goal by 
calling a hansom and paying the maU munificently for extra 
Speed. Again heaven or fortune Seemed to favor him. The 
ehureh Was opfen for a Wedding just concluded, and he had no 
difficulty in inducing the clergyman, Who was just then taking 
dtf his surplice in the vestry, to allow him to search the bap- 
tismal register under the plea of professional investigation, 
presenting his card at the same time as pledge of his good 
faith. 
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The yicar himself assisted his searehj and, beiog certmn of 
his date, now more than five yeara a^, the page was^ea^ii^ 
found, and the confirmation ho desired stood before his eyesi 

" Aug. 30, 18 — , Julian Harry Karslake; Nell Trevelyan.^ 
Stratford-le^Bow." 

Helstone involuntarily covered his eyes. with his hand, lest 
he should betray too much to the oasual observation of his 
companion. It was a relief to his overwrought feelings th«t 
the vicar went on talking. 

^^ My parish/' he said, '^ is almost beyond all bounds x)f 
absolute knowledge, and at my monthly baptismal services yotf 
would be astonished at the crowd of children brought in. 
Although I know quite well that many of them are not 
parishioneis of mine, I ask no questions ; it is a principle with 
me to turn no child fix)m the fon^. Would you like a copy of 
the register?" 

Helstone could scarcely command his voice to reply with 
sufficient composure. He was overwhelmed, not only with 
the completeness of his own success, but with a deeper feeling 
of indignation and loathing against the matchless baseness 
of Karslake^s treachery. Would Sybil be able to bear up 
against the overthrow of h^ passionate and magnanimous 
trust? 

He roused himself, and, taking out of his purse a five^-pound 
note, presented it to the vicar in exchange for the copy he 
had completed. 

" For your poor," he said. " You have done a service to- 
day to the cause of religion and justice that I cannot suffi- 
ciently acknowledge." 

He went back to the Tc^otple, and sat down to collect his 
thoughts and arrange his plan of action. At that same houfi 
his sister was with Karslake, and he was rejoicing in the 
measure of relief she had brought him. Truly there was no 
magnetic rapport between them. Helstone took slowly out <^. 
his pocket the profits of his morning's work, and read both 
documents over and over again. Then he made careful copies 
of each, and consigned them, with the originals, to diffsrent, 
receptacles in his pocket-book. Next he took out Sybil's ^ 
letter and spread it before him. He read a few lines, aod 
theuj folding his arms over the paper, bowed his h^ upon 
them. 
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There were tears of lore and rage and pity ia his eyes ; a 
paroxysm of abortive fury shook him from head to foot. 

He himBelf so hdples^ to eomfort or soothe the despair and 
grief of the woman he adored : this detected and remorseless 
villain endowed with limitless power to crush her life and 
honor and happiness under his feet ! 

Would any amount of shame or ruin satisfy his ven- 
geance ?*— anything short of the murderous instincts he fel^ 
springing into energy within him ? 

But it is enough to indicate, not to exhaust, the conflict of 
his spirit. When he came to a decision it was this : to reply 
to Mrs. Karslake's letter by begging her to appoint an inter- 
view with him, in order to receive an important communicatibfu: 
which he had to make, and which could only be conveyed to; 
her verbally. " On this hung," he wrote, " the question of 
reunion with her husband." 

He despatched this letter to the poste restante by his derk, 
and, in point of fact, Karslake saw the same deposited, though 
of course without any &cnlty of recognition. 

Helstone fttrther resolved to abstain from any decisive 
action Hntil he had heard from or possibly seen Sybil. On 
reading over her letter again he noticed a point that had 
hitherto escaped him, — that she stated she should not send f<xr 
a reply till the second day after its receipt. Then the obvious 
idea occurred to his mind, as it had done to that of Karslake, 
to watch the post for himself and try to discover and waylay 
the messenger. 

He carried it out on the following morning, with less 
promptitude than Julian ; but he was sufficiently in time to 
see Miss Harrison turn away from the office with letters in 
her hand, to observe Karslake approach and speak to her, and 
to follow on their track. 

There was no difficulty in doing this. They were neither 
oent on haste nor on concealment, and had no suspicion of 
being watched. To call a cab and fee the man to follow theirs 
was easily accomplished. He took his place in the same train, 
without having come into contact with them, but thought it 
unwise to get out at Esher as they did. He went on to the 
next station, and waited for the up train to take him back 
agaiH) employing the interval in a consideration and recon- 
sideration of his plan of action. A revenge fuller and riofa^ 
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thao he had ever dared to ooatemplaie was in hb reaeh} 
he would utilize it to the utmost. 

These precautions, and the slight difficulty he had in ttaeing 
Miss Harrison's house at Esber, brought him to the p<HDt 
of time at which he made his unexpected entrance into hir 
sitting-room. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

As Gilbert Helstone advanced courteously into the room, 
Sybil rose instinctively from her seat but not before he hid 
narked the attitude of tender familiarity with a pang of jeatoss 
and indignant rage. 

. <^ Madam," he said, addressing Mifis Harrison, ^ I can only 
excuse the Uberty of my intrusion by e&plaining at ouce that, 
as Mrs. Karslake's relative and best friend, I am cc»iie tolhf^nk 
you for your friendship and protecti<Hi, and to beg of you not 
to withdraw them at present, nor to hand her over to her \mr 
band's care until you have allowed me to make you aoqaaintdd 
with the facts of the case.'* ' 

Miss Harrison bowed a little stiffly, but there was an air of 
sincerity and good faith in his manner that produced its effect^ 
and she also did not fail to perceive the expression of pain afid 
dbread in Sybil's eyes, and the pdlor and sternness of aspeot that 
had banished the so^ness and sweetness from K^rslake'S face. 

The little drama was more thrilling and intricate thati she 
expected, and was to be played out withoiit Tes^*ve. All 
the points of the case whi(^ had baffled her curiosity and die* 
tressed her genuine benevolence were to be deared up^ and she 
would be invited to assume the tempting character of utnpifs 
and judge. 

^^ Sit down, Mr. Helstone," she repUed : " the cireumstanoeti 
of our connection here are so unusual thai* we must all waiv^ 
conventional formalities. But, before we go fulrther, you tmist 
allow me to ask Mrs. Karslake if she recognizes yon in the 
diaracter of protector and fiiend ?" 

Helstone looked intently at Sybil. 

^' It is scarcely possible," he said, ^^ that she can repudiate 
a i^iard that has been bera au^Yvsit i^ieaA^^^ ^f^^^V^TYo^MoA'S:^ 
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and t)>at DeTer was' BiOFe sorely tried than now, when I have 
to choose for her between her welfare and her dishonor." 

" It is true," replied Sybil, " that I have known Mr. Hel- 
sto«^ all mj life, and that he has been very good to me in the 
past, before my marriage. But it is unnecessary to go so 
slowly over the ground ; you know my story, dear friend : 
this is the man through whom I was compelled to leave my 
husband, and who has already found us out to try and force 
us asunder again. All friendship between us is over. I do 
not know whether I hate or fear him most." 

Her face kindled as she spoke, letting her proud indignant 
glance fall on Helstone's face. Then she drew back a few 
«t^>s, so aa to place herself beside her husband, and drew his 
lUrm around b^r) holding his hand firmly clasped in hers, he 
rather submitting than responding to the action. Helstone 
^Uid bavdly repress a groan of indignant pain. 

^^'My dear," said Miss Harrison, " that you have the most 
implicit faith in you? husband I do know perfectly well, and 
ky?e enough to suff^ on his behalf as few women are able to 
8II&P. But you forget you have never told me the details of 
the aecnsation against him, and the grounds on which Mr. 
Helstone sustains them. Mr. Karslake was on the point of 
Bupplying this information when we were interrupted. Shall 
we hear first the plaintiff, and then the defendant in his own 
VfBdioi^tion, of the sufficiency of which I feel no doubt ?" 

" Mr. Helstone has his brief ready : let him read it," an» 
swered Karslake j in a hard cold tone. 

" You are right ; I h*ve my brief ready, for I mistrust my 
own power of self-command, and wish to guard myself against 
running into protest and abuse. Here," drawing out a written 
decuBient fVom his pocket, and preparing to loosen the tape 
IImi^ bound it, "is a careful statement of the guilt of which I 
accuse the Rev. Julian Karslake, and the evidence by which 
I support it, — such as, with a little important addenda, I should 
be prepared to read in the Divorce Court to-morrow. Shall I 
band you the document ?" 

Miss Harrison colored and hesitated. 

" A lawyer's brief is professionally illegible, and I should 
prefer the assistance of my ears rather than my eyes, only it 
is scarpe reasonable to subject Mr. and Mrs. Karslake to the 
jMmful mtentioa of what they know aitead^. Will ^o\l like 
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to go back into the dining-room while Mr. Helstone puts me 
in possession of the details?'' she asked, turning towards 
them. 

" Will you ?" said Julian, addressing Sybil in a tone to 
which all the depth and sweetness had returned. 

" I will do as you think best," was the answer. 

" Then we will remain. I have heard from Mr. Helstone's 
lips much of the protest and abuse against which he finds it 
80 hard to guard himself. A calm and delibetale statement is 
entitled to respectful attention.'' 

He spoke coldly, but with both pride and bitterness care- 
fully restrained,- and Helstone clinched his teeth as if to keep 
in the virulent curse that rose to his lips. To see his enemy 
stand there, still maintaining his integrity and believed in by 
his wife, — encircling her with his arm as if she wcto some 
inalienable possession, and defying him to do his worst, — cost 
him a struggle to maintain his composure which resulted in 
the greatest triumph of self-control he had ever known. 

But this time his overthrow could not be avoided. • 

** Then I have the permission of all the company to pro- 
ceed?" he remarked. 

Miss Harrison nodded, and by force of habit took up her 
knitting, but she soon let it drop into her lap, absorbed in the 
interest of the recital. 

It was a simple and telling narrative of facts, without com- 
ment or deduction. 

Helstone began with the first introduction of Karslake to 
the Dorrimore family, recording Sybil's original, and, as it 
seemed, instinctive, repugnance to his proposals, and the meaas 
by which this difficulty had been overcome. He remarked 
upon his own distrust of the excellencies with which the youi^ 
clergyman was credited, and upon the unsuccessful attempt he 
had made to induce Sybil to reconsider the engagement. 

He then proceeded to a judicial statement of the incident 
at the Crystal Palace, which, if he put it more strongly than 
facts warranted, it was equally true he reproduced according 
to his own impressions. 

At this point Miss Harrison looked intently at Julian, with 
the hope of catching his eye, trusting to the keenness of her 
faculty of penetration ; but he was listening with a fixed, set 
expresaion, and his gaze on tYi© ^o\m^, ^Vi ^^\» ^Si^feVsKw^RA. 
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Hotliifig by her scrnitiDy : At the pain and sufibriDgiti Sybil's 
htfO^ miz^ with iln- indignant pnde, she dared not look. 

Helstone read on. He had woven all the details conneetod 
irith the case int6 a consecNxtive nartative,-^his different inter- 
views of expostulation with KarsiakO) his rdfusal (>f alt expla- 
nation, and hi9 uncertain and evasive d^nialjs of gnill, his own 
vain attempi^ to break the matdi, his snecessfnl discovery of 
iM\ Trdv«)yaw, and the night scene at the <ihild^8 sickbed. 
The way In which he rendered ill that had pass^ on this oc- 
casion — the observation made by the visiting snrgfeon to Kars- 
lake, as to bis delation to the child, and the reply he* had given, 
hi» inlibility to itfeet Helstone's reproaches, and his i^obscquent 
ptfsond ^ppedin the Teniple, when he found that his accuser 
was bent k>n expodng iittn«--^seemed' to clindi th^ Ailment 
wkhont appeal.* 

fiei^iie^ paused and l6ok<ed about him, which he had not 
4lobe beibre. H^ had brought his written stateoienttb ft ddse, 
but hcf stili held in his hands, tinsuspeoted, A power of doi^vic- 
tion and ruin to which all -this, fittingent as it was, was only 
kitroducloiy;' 

** These are the grounds/' he continued, quietly addressing 
Miss Harrifeon,"' on which I ventured to Separate Mrr. Kars- 
Mke fvom her husband. 1 believed him then, as I belike hi^ 
now, guilty of the basest immorality and treiichery, and that 
it was a stain on any woman's honor to continue to lite with 
him. I own I should personally have pftfefred 'hfe pirblic 
disgrace j but I yielded this point to his wife's magtianitnous 
entreaty. Have you anythmg - to say, any <}uestioi^ to ask^ or 
•ImiH I gb on to theend f 

** Is not this thi^ «nd ? Bocs not this bring natters' U> the 
point where I 'firsM made Mrs. Karslake's acquaintance?'^ ' 
^ ^Thuee'iitoiiths have paas^L since th^n," saM * fidst(5n«, 
''and brought with them such additional proofe cff the^^llegA- 
tHms^ I havie laid beibf^ you as no jury in England will t^i^t, 
and which so migttient the baseness of his guilt, as t<) set me 
St liberty to cancel the promise I made his wife tinddr an im- 
perfect knowledge of the truth." ; 

(Sybil uttered a low cry as of intolerable paini ' Kanfilake 
dneW heroloser towards him. Miss Harrison turnisd to watch 
them, lOid met the fWf expression of his eyes. 
^"^ I aito&t beMve it I'* she e^iVeAtttedi, Wa^^w^^^ . *^ ^ 
»r / 25 
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would be Satan disgaised as an angel of light 1 Bnt, more 
than that, I trust my instincts. It is not trae 1 — Mr. Kars- 
kke, say that it is not trae I" 

" No," he answered, firmly, *' it is not true. But I blame 
none for believing it, not even Mr. Helstone." 

Hel^itone's face grew almost livid with suppressed feeling; 
this assumption of generosity was scarcely to be endured. 

"I am not surprised," he said, in a low, harsh voice, that 
trembled with the weight of his restrained indignation, *^ that 
a generous woman like you, naturally susceptible to external 
impressions, should believe in Mr. Karslake. There have 
been moments when the perfection of his hypocrisy has even 
made me hesitate ; but no such moments can return 1 There 
was a brief period when I considered the possibility of ooq* 
donation, or rather when I doubted all that I have as yet dis- 
elosed, and contemplated the Idea of permitting their reunion; 
but chance has prevented such a monstrous mistake. An 
enemy is biassed by his prejudice; the burning facts you al- 
ready know might conceivably be explained away; but neither, 
friend nor wife, nor his own stupendous faculty of lying, can 
reeist the demonstration held in these scraps of paper." 

He roeef as he spoke, took out his pocket-book with a hand 
that shook with eagerness, and handed to Miss Harrison the 
copies of NelFs pathetic memorandum and the baptismal 
register. 

Moved by uncontrollable anxiety, Sybil pressed forward Ui 
her side and looked over her shoulder. As she read, Hei- 
stone's gaze dwelt upon her face with an almost devouring 
sense of mingled passion and pity, watching the slow recession 
of every trace of color from cheek and lip, and the convulsive 
working of the muscles round the delicate mouth, as she stood 
motionless, with her eyes fastened on the paper, slowly absorb- 
ing the deadly poison of its contents. 

He made a moyement to approach her nearer, fearing she 
would faint, but this seemed to bring back her failing strength 
and restore her faculty of speech. 

" Is this a forgery ?" she demanded. " Julian, what answer 
have you to give to this ?" 

There Was such a ring of agony in her voice, such despair 

in the eyes she turned towards him^ as cut the sympathetio 

heart of her friend to i\ie qjoAck, uti^«ift\\.^^^^«^\Ti^^^\\a^^ 
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patioBt aoger io her mind towards KacBlal^, who liad not ad- 
Yanced a aingle step io order to possess bimself of the iotelligeDce 
on which his fate seemed to hang, or swerved for a moment 
from the stem composure he had preserved throughout. 

" Look at these," she said, with asperity, holding them- 
towards him as she spoke, " and then comfort her if you 
can I" 

He took them almost mechanically. He bad no conception 
of their nature or contents, and he seemed to withdraw his 
eyes with difficulty from his wife's pale and agoniaed face. Ha 
knew that of the three that watched him there was not now 
even one whose faith in his honor was not shaken. 

There was a profound hush of intense suspense, as he al 
length seemed to gather himself together and cast his eyes 
upon these new evidences against him. 

'^ I do not understand,'* he said, looking across at Helstone, 
ai^d meeting the scornful repugnance of his glanoe with the 
same unflinching steadfastness. ^' These memoranda are in 
your handwriting : what do they mean ?" 

'< The originals are here," he answered ; and as he lE^ke he 
held them open under Sybil's eyes, ^< This, in Nell Trevdyan's 
own handwriting, I tore out of her Bible yesterday; the 
other is a copy of the baptismal register of St. Panoraa 
Church, given me by the vicar himself. There will not be 
the slightest difficulty in testing their validity. Are Uiey 
sufficient?" His voice broke with the weight of his triumph. 
'^ You have audaciously denied the evidence of the child's 
likeness to his father ; yon can scarcely repudiate that of the 
name with which the nameless mother has endowed him l" 

Karslake crossed the room and caught 3ybil in his arms. 

<^ Are you a man," he said, in a voice that shook with in« 
dignation, ^' and can torture a woman's heart like Uiis ? Sybil, 
speak 1 tell me you believe in me still. And yet I see I ask 
for the impossible." 

She made an effort to answer, but failed, and there was a 
movement as if she would have withdrawn herself from his 
arms. He placed her in the great cushioned chair near which 
they were standing, and turned again towards Helstone. 

^' Will you let me see the originals of those papers ?" he 
asked. " You are afraid to trust them in my hands ? I shall 
be quite satisfied to look at them in youxa " 
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Helstone flung them ooDtemptaonslj on the tahle. Kan- 
lake took them up and examined them carefully, then laid 
them down again with a firm hand. 

**• It is enough/' he said, looking towards Helstone. *^ I 
exonerate you from any ddiberate malignity in this matter: 
you could reach no other conclusion. Sybil, what would you 
wish me to do 7" 

He leaned over the back of her chair as he spoke, and was 
moved to lay his hand on the head bowed in her trembling 
hands, but he forbore. Miss Harrison watched him with 
acute attention. 

'^ I would have you keep my heart from breaking, not from 
wounded love only, but from intolerable shame,'* answered 
Sybil, with a sudden rally of her firmness, and turning round 
80 as to face him, with her wet and pallid cheeks and distended 
eyes. '' If there is still possibility of belief leflb to me, I 
command you to explain and give me back my honor. To 
whom on the face of God's earth do you owe the duty you 
owe to me ?" 

" I cannot answer," he said. " Spare me, Sybil I" 

'* Have you spared me ?*' she asked, in a tone of passionate 
reproach. " You forced my love horn me against my will. 
I married you in defiance of a doubt no other woman's faith 
would have sustained, and against which I have struggled- up 
to this hour, but even my fond credulity can go no frirther. 
Inasmuch as I have loved you utterly, and believed in you 
even against the evidence of my own senses, do I now wholly 
repudiate you. If it is possible to break the tie that has 
tempted you to this extremity of treachery, I will do so," She 
rose and faced him as she spoke, her weakness dominated by 
her indignant scorn. 

" It will be quite possible," was his answer. " Mr. Hel- 
stone will be at hand to instruct you how to act. To sever 
your life from mine is now as much my duty and desire as it 
can be yours. Such as I am should stand alone." 

He went up to Miss Harrison. 

'^ You are a good woman," he continued, in the same tone 
of quiet but unshaken resolution, ^ and will not, I think, re- 
fuse to help a man, even as disgraced and unhappy as myself 
IF I should need some friendly help in the settlement of my 
affairs in the future, may I datci lo «c^^\^ vq ^wxT 
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Miss Harrison made a gesture of assent ; ber voice just then 
was not under command. 

" For the rest/' he continued, and for a moment he paused 
and covered his face with his hands, but it was rather from 
the instinctive desire to shut out the ruthless eyes that watched 
him, than from any lapse of firmness, — " for the rest," he re- 
sumed, *' I wish my wife to understand that I still maintain 
my integrity in this matter, and hold myself as worthy of her 
love now as in any past Ume. I simply give up a struggU 
that has become too hard for me ; but right rests sometimes 
with those who lose all else.'* 

Helstone, who was watching Sybil intently, saw her shrink 
and tremble from the proud erectness she had assumed, — saw 
the lips quiver that had so lately regained their firmness, and 
the scintillation of her glance soften beneath the glaze of 
sudden tears. 

''Who is torturing a woman's heart now?" he muttered. 
^ Your acting is excellent, as always ; but spare us, spare her, 
at least, ai^y more last words^ If your integrity is still so abso- 
lute, you will have the chance of proving it in oourt.'^ 

*' I shall never make the attempt. You may depend upon 
success, for judgment will go by default \ but you are right 
otherwise." 

He hesitated, looking at Sybil with a grave, yearning in- 
tensity, infinitely more pathetic than the wildest outburst of 
passion. Then he went up to her and took her hands in his. 

«I may at least say farewell, and wish you the happiness 
of swift forgetfulness, my wife, my love." 

He strained his lips upon the hands that lay passively in 
his, made a gesture of adieu to Miss Harrison, and jburned 
from the room. 

There was a dead pause for the moment after his departure. 
They heard, in the breathless stillness, the house door open 
and shut upon him, and then Sybil, who had still retained 
her attitude of resolute dignity, relapsed, and, uttering his 
name with a cry of passionate appeal, sank fainting into Miss 
Harrison's arms. 

" It is better thus," said the kind woman, yielding now to 
the tears restrained with so much difficulty. '^ Carrv her to 
the &ofa, and don't let us be in a hurry to bring her back to 
hermiaerj:' 

25* 
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CHAPTER XL. 

It haA been well said that io all strong and masculine na- 
tures there is a reactionary tendency in the extreme crises of 
human sorrow ; at the point where weakness and selfishness 
would not only touch the condition of despair, but reet in it, 
these receive a jeooil towards energy and resistance. 

As Julian Karslake sat in hb desolated home, and forecast 
his future, he acknowledged the prospect to be as barren and 
hopeless personally as conld well be conceived. 

He had not only lost the wife he adored, and with her a 
measure of blessedness such as few men taste in their con- 
jugal relations, but he was the object of indignant reprobation 
to the woman who had proved herself capable of the highest 
magnanimity. His allegiance to one claim of fidelity had 
thrown discredit on every other action of his life. 

The commonest instincts of loyalty and honor — nay, of 
truth and decency — ^he was held to have outraged, to a degree 
that went beyond the ordinary manifestations of moral obliq- 
uity. 

Nor was his position one of mere mental distress and diffi- 
culty. It touched his public life and credit at every point. 
Whether his wife carried her wrongs into the Divorce Court 
or not, the circumstances which led to their separation would 
soon be noised abroad, or rather systematicsJly spread by 
Gilbert Helstope. 

The little world in which he moved would be invited to 
share the knowledge of his infamy and to swell the chorus of 
condemnation and disgust There was not a hand that had 
clasped his, not an eye that had regarded him with favor, that 
would not now be withdrawn or averted. 

He would be regarded with that special contempt which is 
reserved for those who have shamelessly betrayed a cause to 
which their fidelity has been voluntarily pledged. At his 
hands the creed he had maintained and the principles he had 
advocated would suffer incalculable wrong, while the power of 
retrieval would be lost to him. 

He rnuRt not only resign \i\a \mti^,W\. ^^e^t^ other pro- 
fesaional avenue of usefulneaa ^oxAd. \i^ dos*^ \ft\L\ssi. 
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He had thonglit at one period of his life of offering him- 
self for misBionarj service in India, and the idea had oocurred 
to him again during hb late complications ; but that was now 
out of the question. 

His character and career would not sustain the necessary 
inyestigation. Missionary societies do not send out men 
"whose wives have abandoned them on the gravest aeousatioos. 

If in the future he was to do any work for either God or 
man, it must be beyond the close fold of which he had 
hitherto been not only member but shepherd. 

Nothing tests the spiritual vigor of a man like the hard ne- 
cessity of standing up against the deliberate and coDScientious 
condemnation of his fellows, of being forced to rest wholly 
upon the strength derived from the verdict of his own moral 
sense. Julian Karslake by constitutional bias was by no means 
a stoic ; he possessed the lai^e receptive capacities of a nature 
which although strong is also sensitive and tender. He had, 
in a word, that fine susoeptibiltty to suffisring without which 
patience and endurance become a mere mechanical exercise. 

As the slow hours and days accomplished their course, it 
must be acknowledged that he felt at times as if the burden laid 
upon him was greater than he could bear, tm6 also the ques- 
tion would often arise as to whether he should continue to 
bear it ; and this not out of consideration to his own ruined 
condition, but because the interests and happiness of another 
were bound up in his lif%. 

But the hesitation was brief and the conclusion absolute. 
That Sybil should suffer so cruelly tlirough her connection 
with himself was indeed the sharpest pang in all his complex 
misery, but it was the outcome of events the occurrence of 
which it had been impossible to foresee, and for which it^ 
would therefore be unreasonable to hold himself responsible. 

The piteous entanglement of circumstances apparently blind, 
contrary, and inexplicable, is part of the daily burden of poor 
humanity ; but at the same time it has no power to rekx the 
stringent claims of duty. The one subject that oeoupied 
Karslake's attention in these gloomy dajrs was the coosidera- 
iion of what it behooved him to do under all conditions of his 
situation, and the best way of doing iL 

In thinking of his wife he tried to believe that she was 
young enough and buoyant enough to t%\\^ tccyoi x2gl^^^^ ^^ 
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* 

had reoeived, helpod bj the potent aid of her wounded love 
and pride and honor. She had loved and married with a oe^ 
tain relaotance, and when the aonteneas of her disappointmeot 
had subsided might possibly aooept with tran^uiUity a retuni 
to her former mode of life, fie thanked heaven that her strong 
family ties renamed to console and interest her; he tried to 
thank heaven that a nature so chivalrous and high«minded as 
hers would scornfully repudiate the idea of spending life in 
one long wail over a lost love basdy betrayed ; but here he 
was scarcely soceessfuL Nor, when he allowed his Blind to 
rest upon the intense and tmidar passion she had manifested in 
so many crises of their mutual relations^ was he much more 
successful in consoling himself with the belief of the evaaesp 
cent nature of her love ; but then he would not suffer his mind 
to rest upon these points : had he done so, his resolution must 
have coUi^NBedy and that resolution had now taken definite 
form. 

Within the last two days he had received a letter from his 
brother, under elaborate precautions of concealment. It an- 
nounced his safe arrival at Auckland, and contained a demand 
for money to such a considerable amount as ezeeeded even 
Karalake's practised estimate of his rapacity. He stated that 
this time he had accomplished the voyage in safety, and thai^ 
moreover, the good luck that had so long deserted him seemed 
to be turning tide in his &vor. He lid found an unprece- 
dented opening for making a fortune, if only Julian would do 
the right thing by him« He had negotiated the purchase of a 
store at Auckland, and enclosed a list of goods he desired to 
have sent out to him from England, besides the further 
amount of hard cash which would be necessary to dinch the 
.bargain. His brother's ignorance of business need be no ob- 
sta^e : any broker would mani^ the matter for hinu He 
further instructed him to consider his request in the light of 
his future respectability, not to mention the oath that bound 
him, and warned him against suffering any paltry reluctance 
to part with the necessary funds to stand between him and 
such a result 

He went on to inform him he had adopted a dii^ise wellnigh 
perfect, — had stained his fair hair and skin, thereby only ando* 
jpatiag the action of a tropical sun, and grown a superb beard, 
wbieb he privately coi)8Uii^tedwiaau%ii^\k<^^ 
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'^Tibv loiew^" he WTote, ^HYuA without eootnidietion we are 
both ooosuiuedly handsonie men/' and wound up his letter hy 
devoutly believing that if fortune and JuKau did their duty 
by hitn he should do well yet, and settle down aa a reapeetahle 
colonial citizen and the father of a &mily. 

And thb waa the man for whose sake the saorifioe of all 
that made life desirable had been exacted horn him i 

But the lettw suggested a line oi action, and supplied the 
definite scheme and motive of which he was in quest. He 
would leave England and follow hfe brother to New Zealand. 
He would aoeept implicitly and to the bitter end the charge 
of those interests to which he was pledged beyond redemp- 
tion and at the given cost of every pefsonai sada&ctton. 

And having reached this decision, he lost no time ia taking 
the necessary steps to carry it out. 

He placed his reeagnatton in the hands of the bishop at 
once, simply stating that personal circumstances rendered it 
impossible for him to remain any longer in the responsiUe 
condition of a clergyman of the Church of England, and that 
his dedsion was £nal. 

He also stated that he had already appointed a curate in 
charge till his lordship should make a fresh nomination. 

This letter produced, as ho ezpeeted, a kindly remonstrance, 
written under the impression that ho offered his resignaUon 
from conscientious scruff arising from theological doubts or 
diffieulties, and recommending him to weigh the matter well 
before deciding on so important a step, and to give the bishop 
himself the satisfaction of a personal interview. 

" We cannot afford to lose such men as you," ho wrote, 
" without an affectionate struggle to retain them." 

It did not consort with Karsh^e's views to allow this idea 
to remain uncorrected. He accepted the invitation to Fulham, 
and there explained to the kindly but sagacious old man that 
he was not influenced by any such intellectual difficulties as 
he imagined : that his religions belief were the same as of 
old, but that a stigma nested on his private character, whieh 
it was out of his power to remove, that rendered his continu- 
ance iu offiee a moral impossibility. 

" Mere than this," he added, ^^ I do not desire to say, and, 
since my resignation is already in your lordship's hands, more 
than thi$ Ifoei sure joa will not demaxid.^^ 
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The bishop eacoiiBtered the steadfast, level glance of the 
speaker^ and paused in his reply. Presently he said, — 

''Oar official oennection may be broken, but I may still 
speak to yon as friend to friend, or rather, considering the dif- 
ference of age between ns, as father to son. If this st^pna 
is ondeserved, and of that I feel pretty sure, there must be 
some way foand of righting the wrong." 

"There is no such way," was the answer, "or I should 
have found it for myself. But your goodness encourages me 
to ask one thing: if the details of the accusations against me 
should ever reach your ears, recall to your recollection what 
-has passed between us this day, and let it induce your lord- 
ship to withhold, Of at least to mitigate, the judgment you would 
otherwise prononnoe." 

This matter concluded, nothing more was left to do but 
Attend to certain monetary arrangements. 

There was the painful necessity of seeing Nell Trevelyan 
again, and making final arrangements for her comfort and 
.4eoent maintenance. 

That by so doing he was only confirming the case against 
himself was no point of haughty or defiant indifference, but 
he r^arded it as part and parcel of the work set before him. 

His plan was to invest a certain sum in buying her a tmiall 
annuity, which seemed to him the only adequate way of se- 
curing one so thriftless and inconsiderate against want and 
iftaud; though, again, there was a serious drawback in the 
eonsideration that such an arrangement could not be effected 
without forcing their mutual rektions into further publidty. 

Having iastrueted his lawyer on the point, and put matters 
in train, so far as was possible, he went to Stratford to fulfil his 
last duties to the woman and child who indirectly were the 
eanse of all his misfortunes* 

. It was no part of his intention to discuss with Nell Trevel- 
yan the memorandum of which Helstone had possessed him- 
self, or to question her respecting the baptism of her chikl; 
the idea had at one time been present to his mind of asking 
her what had induced her to bestow his name upon her off- 
spring, and to expostulate with her on the point, bnt he aban- 
doned it. What good would it do? She was moved, no doubt, 
hyA feeJiog of gratitude that it would be heartless to reprove, 
aud there was no oppoitumVj oi 'teX;n.Q^^\\x\k«c y^^^^* 



The liitertiew beiwe^ tbem was prottaeMd «hid punftil, for 
tlie annouDcement'thftt he was going to leave the oouiitrj,«ad 
was come to bid her fareweH, produced such a paroxysm of 
hysterical and tiDrestrained grief on her part as sorely tried 
both his sympathy and his patience. He could hardly induce 
her to listen to the arrangements that he had made for her wel- 
fare, for she was one of those women who lack entirely all prao- 
tical capacity for the aiKnrs of life, and who seem to think that 
the reiterated announcement " that they have no head for bnsi- 
tess*' exonerates them ih)m ev^ obligation to personal exer- 
tion. 

Another part of his dnty was to impress upon her mind the 
necessity of keeping the ^secret of her lover's ezistenoe, and to 
this injunction he added another, that she should be fiiitfafial 
to the vows they had exchanged. 

^' Marriage, at present," he said, " is impossible, but it is an 
object, Nell, I shall always keep in vieWv Try and redeem 
the past by the future, so far as is In your power, and preserve 
at least your motherhood sacred and unstained. Don't ikney 
that your responsibiiity to your c^ild is less beeause you are 
not wife as well as mother: to my mind, that makes his claims 
upon you doubly strong. I don't want to preadh to you," he 
added, smiling kindly down upon the weeping girl, " but if I 
am able to send for you to New Zealand, promise me you wUl 
not be ashamed to come." 

^* Gould you not take me with yo« now ?" she adced, with 
that mixture of simplicity and ignoranoe which bad been in 
part her undoing. *< fiany could not resist me when he saw 
me, especially when I brought our darling to him, stronger 
and prettier than ever. Then you could marry us yourseB*, 
you see !" 

'' That is not practicable," he answered, quietly. ^* You 
must be content to wait till I know Harry's mind on the sub- 
ject, thou^ I grant it is very hard advice to give. I have 
tikought, too, it would be better for you to leave this neighbor- 
hood, but would not dedde without consmlting you on the 
subject." 

*^ Tou are too kind, as always 1^' sobbed Nell, and she would 
have smitehed his hand and covered it with her kisses and her 
tears, had he not prevented her with a feeling almost akin to 
hsrdneu* 
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<< Tiaxrf^ keakk b delieale," lie oonliiitied, « and uiMa 
would BO doubt do him good. Would you liko to live it 
Hastiogs ? I have friends there who would be willing to te- 
eetve you as a friend, tod where yoo wonld enjoy the advan- 
tage of pleasant aoeiety and kindly adtioe, should yon need it 
They woald explain, or even manage for yon^ those little pecu- 
niary mattefs yon find so diffionlt. Also, yon will have better 
epportunities there for sending Hany to sehod, whieh is be* 
ooming neeessary.'' 

Hitheiio she had been A\ softness and doeility, bnt her 
feeling for her ehild was intense, like that of an animal for its 
young, and in these list words of Karskke she fancied there 
was a threat of deprivation, of whieb she stood in seeret fear. 
Her team oeased suddenfy ; she looked^ up with a flash of in- 
dignation. 

*' Why is it neoessary ? — ^he is the best of boys I Perhaps 
you would like to take him from me?" 

Sttoh an idea had indeed ooeurred to Kanlake's mind, for 
he had already pereeived in the diild manifestations ^ self^ 
will and perversity, which painfully recalled the paternal cha^ 
aetmstics, as well as the lack of firmness and di8<»^ion in the 
mother; bnt he had rejected it as bearing too hard upon her. 

V Not at present, Nell/' he said, gently, ** and at no time 
should I ever have the right or the power to do so; only, 9B 
he grows oMer, you will very likely see the neeessity yourself 
of putting Hany into firmer hands than yours. I shall always 
be willing to help you in any Way I can. I will let you know 
where to write to me, as soon as I know myself." 

He sighed involuntarily, and got up to go: it Was all very 
dreary wcvk. 

" Your beautifhl wife goes with you, I suppose?" said Nell. 
'^I wonder you care to loive England: still, it is liatuiial that 
you should wish to follow Hanry. Bmnember, I shall count the 
time till I hear from yeu^ You wUI plead fi>r me with Harry ?" 

'*I will do my best,'' he answened, and then, after a few 
more neeessary arrangements, he went away. 

That, too, was done. 

It must not be supposed that in the distribution ef his fundi 
and his care foriithers the interests of his wife and herfionily 

A heah, deed of settlement waa^^^^^^^'t'^^^^'^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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^re^frotti tbree^famidred to fire hmdred pounds per annum, 
which was pneoieeiy one-third of his privale income, and what 
he eetimated was an eq«itable divnionr of the same weighed 
against his other oonplez claims^ Also, he left at her afose- 
late disposal, either to sell or to hold, the eostiy fnmitnre and 
art-treasores of the reetory house. No eommwrncation was to 
he made to hor on the snhject'Until he had left England. He 
had abeady discharged all the serfanta at his home, except 
the housekeeper, who had b^ged to remain with him to the 
last, and a favorite man-eerraat, who was willing to acootnpany 
him to New Zealand*. His own ontfit was prepared, he had 
selected the books and personid effBCts he meant to take with 
hinn, Mui then ifinidly, with a reluctance that was^ notMf^ ' short 
of nEi^xtyrdom^ he secured hia passage in one of the Orietit 
Line steamers, which was to leave the London Dooks within 
the next fortnight. 

Before doing this he had obtamed ^m his lawyer an inlro- 
ductioB ta a rsspectable sh»p-broker, not indeed with the in- 
tention of following out his brother's tnetmctions on the f^t; 
bttt.^ with the view of establishing a oorre^pondente in the 
future, should it seem to him,^ on personal investigation, thai 
it was desirable or expedient to do so. 

Then came the time when there was nothing Idl for hiin to 
do but to wait with i^at patience: he had at covnmand for the 
hour of exile; and, dvetry-and ilrduous as bis labors of prepa^ 
ration had been, this penod' of enforced leisure was infinitely 
worse. In the day he could still busy himself in certain uno«M 
tentatious work among the poovest of his* parish iemers; Whoe^ 
troubles he consoled and whose wants he satisfied or anticipated, 
without betraying to them what he thought the unnecessary 
information of his imminent departure. But when oi^ht 
came, and he sat alone in the deserted silent house, in the 
apartment so full of .tender memories^ physically weary per- 
haps, but with heart and brain oppressed with eager vitality, 
that was the time to test his coun^ and his constancy. 

At such seasons it seemed as if there were scarcely a render 
word Sybil had spoken, or a gracious act that she had done 
(and were not all her, actions gracious, with a charm of deli- 
cate and ^fled womanhood possessed by no other ?), that his 
aching and almost reluctant memory did not pass in accurate 
review. - 

26 
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The yeumitig <<for the touch of a vanidied hand'' thai 
has loosed ito hold of hamaDity, the hopelcas anguish of " nt^ 
meoibered kisses after death/' aire more tolerable than thai 
resdess hunger of the sonl fwt what it has ioet indeed, bat not 
through the grim passage into the region of the nnattainaUSi 
The reoolleeUoQs, too^ of the n^yture of delight and tenders 
nees that had marked their brief reunion only served to exalt 
and deepen the bitterness of the contrast which that same day 
had presented. 

The eyes that had met his^ dissolved in passionate effosioD) 
were the same that had glowed and kindled with sooh eaeigy 
of scorn ; the bands which had damped his ewo and held htm 
to her bosom in the very ecstasy of welcome were those which, 
an hour later, had lain passive and nnrssponsive wtthki:hia 
dei^ring held, even in the supreme moment of akst face^ 
well. 

More, all the sweet ret^Mct and loving reoognkion of their 
short wedded life were cancelled by the scathing words in 
which she had pvodaioied her loss of £uth. 

Conld he have retMned her esteem, though love and pes* 
session had been denied him, his fkte would have been loler^ 
able in comparison ; but the draught offered to his lips was of 
such unqualified bitterness. 

•At moments so crucial as these« thene was nothing to be 
done but to break the thread of despairing leminiseenoe by 
forcing himself into such occupation as required mental con* 
centration, or on the other hand to relax the ttrain of en* 
durance ajid passively suffer the full tide of suieiing to flow 
over his souL 



CHAPTER XU. 



Hel8T0NS*s triumph was complete. He had beaten his 
enemy at every point, and driven him finally not only from 
his wife and his profession — from the tender dalliance of love 
and social ease, and the honor and good will of men^^bst even 
firom his native land. 

Ab a parishioner of St. Mark's he could not but know what 
was going on. The lengnadou oi V^a \vs\&%^>^« ^SGaxk<^vi 



JULIAN KAESliAKB'S SECBJST. 303 

bishouBehoId, aad bis iiitinio6Dt departiure, were of oonree 
part and pareel of pobtio r^rt Alaoy Mr. Karslake's house* 
keeper was intimate with Miss HeUutone's parlor-maid, and 
Daiorallj commuDioated all she knew of h«r master's proceed- 
ing^ 80 far as thej came under her Botioe. It would have 
hurt Tery oonaiderably the l^itimate pride of Julian could 
he.liayo known how closely he was watched by his servants, 
how munh they guessed of what- he thought he never betrayed, 
and how such irritating minntiad drifted back to the ear of his 
cynical and ruthless foe. 

But, happily for usj these things we. do not know. Once 
or twice they had met in the streets, although so complete was 
the way in which Ku*alake ignored him, or so great was hia 
preoccapition, that Helstone was not quite aure of his reoogni* 
tion. As usual, there was something in his aspect that inflamed 
his irritatioii l^inst hivtk. He looked pale and worn, it is true, 
but there was nothing of the abasemeat of mien he had ex- 
pected and desiied to poduee. Hb gyut was as erect, hia 
glance as clear and steadfast, the lines of lip and brow aa firm 
and* reecdute, as ever. If there was less of sweetness there 
was more of dignity in hia face. 

Again the idea flashed across his mind, ^* Gould it be possi- 
ble he was making a mistake, after all?" bat he dismiwed it 
instantly. The evidence was too oonehisive, and his own dis- 
OQUifituffe would have been too abeohite. Only, he would have 
given much not to have owed his own \\h to the courage and 
coolness of the mao^. 

He had not fiuled to notice, as Sybil had done, the sear on 
Karslake's hand, even in the full tide of his triumph undec 
Miss Harrison^s roof, and for a moment it had arrested the 
words on his lips and almost made him halt in his purpose. 

True, he had conquered the feeling as a womanbh sensi- 
bility, but all the same the remembrance of that deadly 
struggle, which must have been mortal but for his inter- 
ference, brought a confused sensation of pain and shame to 
his conscience. At least it would inevitably keep the incident 
green in KarsJake s mind, and must mix an element of con- 
tempt with his.hatred of his persecutor not pleasant to conuder. 

Another point that vexed him was the absence of all cor** 
dialky towards himself on the part of Miss Harrison. 

Be had gone ag^m to her Uouae a few da^^ ^v» >}Dk&\svVX»Lv 
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loeiie of ezfKMQre snd sepMttioii be htd effected, to inqtore 
after Mra. Kankke'e health, and also to sosiid her frieiid, as 
the mofe pnustical woman of the two, as to the propriety of 
taking the neoessary Fteps to bring the case into Uie Divolve 
Court with as little delay as possible. 

Sybil he did not see at aH. '* She was not ill, but vmtfb 
to oonpany/* was the answer Miss Harriwn gare him ; and 
on introdudng the other object of his Tisit he was both astoo- 
isbed and indignant to disooTer ^nt both women had coded 
considerably towards the idea. 

*' If my poor yonng friend shonM eerioilsly incline to take 
thk step, of coarse she will consnlt yon at once ; bat at pres- 
ent her mind is not at all made up on this sabject. I thtiik 
you may rest satisfied, Mr. Helsfone^ with what ;^m hai?e 
aheady done." 

^ Would yoa hare had me do less ?" he aiaited, hatehfy. 

*' I am not qoito sam," i^e answered. ^Yov eee, sl^ he- 
Meved in him impiidtly and was happy^, and so it seems he 
was. with her. I am talking now as a woman of the work!, 
not as a moralist. What good did it do to rake up thiA mis- 
erable story, the chief events of whidi ocearrod, if I 'have 
mastered yoor statement, not ody be(brs his mcrriage, hot 
even before he ever saw hit present wife? As fbr tiling me 
yea act in the interests of troth and virtue, I am«carcely simple 
enough to believe that : you are gratifying apettMiiKl enmity." 

"' I riiould almost irave thought," he said, sarsflMtioally, 
'Uhat you had passed the impressible age that would find 
Kaxslake's good looks and good manners iniaential over troth 
and right." 

*' And who says I am iafiaenced by them? Though, let 
me tell you, a woman is never too old to appreciate the absence 
of the same, or to fail to resent a reminder that she begins to 
take rank with> the patriardis. Moreover, I am not so posi- 
tive as you that we are on the right taoik, liler all. Your 
facta seem coachisive enough ; but many a man has been hung 
unjustly on circumstantial evidence without a flaw." 

'' In that view of the case," he answered, ^ you wiH proba- 
bly lend your influence to induce Mrs. Kandake to return to 
her husband and share bis exile." 

He spoke with such conceatrated bitteraess that Miss Har- 
jjsoa lookei at him wit\i t^qwq^ «nB^v^\i. 



<( Eodle r Ae repeated, qiu«dy : "^ wbat. do yoa inean ?'' 

^ I BI6MI tbfti J^liaii Kmlake himself aooepU hu ooayior 
Cien. He bee resi|$aed hk living, «&d ships for New Zeakod 
next week." 

MisB Harrison remaliied eilent, hat her warm heart went 
Mil in a tender^ effusjba of sympathy towards the unhappj 
wife. As «Qoa as Hebtwie waa gone, she sent up a message 
to her^ i>egging her to c<inie down-stairs. She did not follow 
her atoong indtnatiott and go to her herself^ for ahe knew 
Sybil objected to any intrusion, however friendly, on the 
]mvacy oi her own room« 

''I will eome immediately/' said Sybil, in reply to the 
aervant, but she still sat for eome time longer in the same 
chair, >s if iackiag energy to move. 

Her friend had said she was not ill, nor as yet had mental 
suffering undermined the strength of her sup^ physical or- 
gaAiaatieo *, but the pallor of h^ cheek, the dark circles round 
tbealaepleai eg^eB, the drawn lines of the mouth, and the ten- 
mon of the brow^ indicated a concUtjon to which pain and sick- 
Bess could have ^ven little additional weight. 

At first the strug^e in her nind had been on the ground 
of herowu sd^opotempt : she cojild not foigive herself for 
clinging with such passionate tenacity to the love bestowed 
upon one^^o ^iBWorthy. At any cost to her human weakness, 
she must eease to love him. 

YaiB and abortive deciQion. Her pusillanimous heart re- 
fused to yield to tbe mandate of her outraged honor. Afler 
she had summed up all the mass of evidence against him, re- 
traced with despairing accuracy every detail of Helstone's 
•uceiDot and formidaUe- staliemeDt, aud her. reason- pronounced 
A>r absolute and implacable condemnation, she still found her- 
ealf dwdling with tender ingennity.on: contrary and eztenu- 
atkig'circiunatances, and clinguig against hope to the hope 
that he might yei> be innocent. 

It was'suoh jneasureless and incomprehensible baseness! 
This was one point by which she held. 

Bat yet, agaia^ what conceivable complication of oircum- 
atanoea ooidd induce a man to «itai|d in su^h. close and intimate 
relations as had undeniably subsisted between him and Nell 
.3^velyan> except under the alleged explanation ? or a woman 
with deUherate intention to endow bet <:h\\<i "n'wVi \\>a> Mas&k^ 
u 26* 
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without a iDeIhnekt)1j right to da ibf^^-«Hght, hideed,'8hefiad 
specrficallj daimed? And, rasufierable as was tlM recolteo- 
tion, had not her own ahri&kiDg eyes borne wiiiiesBi to tfa0 
fact? 

Then, on the other handy ahe wonM recall the anfakcHng 
eoDstaney and coosisteBcy with which he bad inserted bis 
Uttmelebsneas, and the silent ailment of his ftkr and selMtf^ 
getful Kfe; and thus the Weary round of mental conflict went on: 

She had taken off his miniature, and thrown it. in the re^ 
cesses Of her box ; but what did that ivail when every ni^faft 
after her door was locked against intrtisloB she would kaee) 
beside it, draw forth the locket from its cdnoealment, and^z 
her Weary, drooping eyes in stern contemplation a|»on 4t« To 
put it back again with the saiiieptondforbeanitida, without 
one prei^ure againf^t lipS or bosbtn, eost her i etmggte, bat 
hitherto the strujfrgle had been SQceess^L ^ > n - 

When she went downstairs at last, in 6becKeooe to her 
fViend^s sammonn. she ibund her in h^ accustomed ^Inm^wttfa 
her perpetual knitting in her hand. There was something 
very restful to the uohapfjr girl in this qoiet, honaiefy pos^ion 
of things. 8h^ sat down opfHteite'to her. > • 

*' Mr. Helstone has been here," she si^d : "<pleamr teH me 
all he said." 

" It is Tor that purpose I have sent for youy my dear; You 
would wish me to be quite frank?'' 

Sybil's heart sank within her: what ftirther dtsdosmres 
awaited her? It was with difficulty she madeagestUM of 
assent. 

Miss Harrison had dropped a stitch, and was bwsy in re^ 
covering ft: the truth Was, she dreaded to laiinch the news 
she had to tell at het pale; stridcen companion. 

*' You will, not, I think, be much surprttAd to hear," she 
began at length, ^'that Mr. Karslake intends* to give) up his 
living?" and, as there was no Mpiy, w)r tanysign of special 
agitation, she added rapidly, with an ahruplineBs that was 
characteristic, — < 

^* Mr. Helstone says he has made arrangements to ieapue 'the 
country and go to New Zealand ; but that, of course^) requires 
confirmation." ij 

'' And he and you confiider tVi\a as a; taoit eonfession'of kill 

guut r 
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ThitmoioeifM ^ seamned aoad ttmntoraDlMil MwHftfrittNi 
tliMfir an4e har koiUiBg and Imoked at Sybil ^tb ber feeet 
biit sjrmpalhiiiiig gliiiee. 

" I do not tbink it^soDelmire ekber one way or tbe otb«fv 
but I iMve a!stroi^ iodIiB«tik>a to see Mr. Kardake again and 
take apoD myself to dissuade bim from ndoptin^ meh eslfeiM 
Bwastires. it^vioiild do iwgoed, I date eay^-^I do dM etpeot 
it,*-4Nit' It vooki be a: aalis&clioii to^ my mind io bate tim 
obanee of raakiag ^ibserralioiis and drawing ooiMdiiaioDS again. 
Have- 1 yoor ;pennianoii ?'^ 

Sybil «eiildinot apeak, bui; sbe stsetebed^at ber band and 
ckspod tbat^'ber friend« 

i^Thea «e miik ooosider tbat maHer eettled. Ideas and 
8ngges^i>na<:baiie oecnned to my mind tbat usevo' naUmdlif 
smotbered ander ihe-wetgbt of Mr. Hebtone's elin^btng 
argnraants-and tbe sad ^ekemen^of it all. Kaee to -^ee irilh 
your bnsband^ I tbink I ooold probe bis sinoefity to tbe <|aick, 
ev ^trleaal my manipakuion wonid be differenlt from the ma^ 
nipulation of your other friend. Mind, 1 do JMtsayl doobi 
bis gniH, ^ tbe iMaertion seemt uawarmated in ttie fate'of 
tbe evidenoe wie have; but I-incKne toMieTe in the ^sistetoea 
of some Tery extenuating, etroufflstanoes." 

Sybil raised her head with ai^ imperious gesture : « fladi oi 
fire lighted up her heavy eyes. 

'' None such could exist for me. If he is not absolutely 
innocent, he is absolutety guilty. There is no measure or 
degree of extenuation possible." 

'*Well, well," said Miss Harrison, smiling, "forgive my 
having accredited you with any relenting softness. I will 
take care of yenr dignity. I will go to town after dinner." 

When she was dressed for departure, she came to kiss Sybil 
and bid ber good-by. It grieved her kind heart to see the 
attitude of passive dejection in which she was sitting, and tbe 
absence of any iittempt at emf^ymeat. It had not been thus 
even in the first dayB of their friendship, when the pang of 
separation was at its freshest and keenest. But then thf 
corrosive anguish of injurious m-ong had been lacking. 

Sybil looked up and read her thoughts in her face. ^ 

*' Yes," she answered, *^ you must have a little longer 
patience with me. I shall' rally in the end, so far as to re- 
some irark and take up my old home lutexes^A, ^\>X* ^ ^^x^s^ 
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imt 1 eftflnot' irork, or reid, tnr Mtraely Hiink: I mi bnly 
mifler. I would h^ve laid down my life to preserve liis honor: 
now that I have been taught he i» wittM>Qt faoiior, my Hfe 
feenm only a Kmrdeo to nie. Bixt that iidll paaB." 
' '< My poor darKogl* replied Misb Harrison, tenderly; bat 
8^11 tnterrnpted her: 

^ Don't give me credit for too mneh tenderness. It Is net 
obly that my love lies Meeding/' — ^with aii attempt at a smiHs, 
•^^*bat my pride is eraelly hnil at having beeer duped, add 
deceived, and led blindfold by that irresistible appearance 6f 
goodness. Coneeive iHiat the hnibiiiation ' mnst be, to have 
poured all my being at his feet without shame ^ reserve, bo- 
eauso h^ was so puro'aod so high-mlndedj aind to^Hseover that 
no woman was ever more barely ebieated and betrayed t" 

**I grant it liTI, tny dearest girl rthe wmn^ would be ae 
ttiatchless that one doubts die possibiiity. in this ease <^et« 
is a very stiff if^ in my opinion^ which i am bent on putting 
t«y 'the test io^y. A^eep up the firel and w«dt teft ror me. 
Ton h^re no message, of eourse?" ' 

'* Hone!" (but she threw her srms Tound hmr" Mend's nedc, 
and Btmined her i^inst her bosom nKth pfltssionttte emotiolof 
<' God bless you,*' she whispered, '< imd leward you for all the 
merfey you hsvo'shown to me P ' ' * 



CHAPTilR iLII. 






Miss Harrison made her way direct to St: BFaAV Rec- 
tory, having taken her instructions from Mrs. 'Karslake, and 
there nlet with a considerable disappointment. The masted 
of the house Was not at home. 

« I will wait,'* 'she said. " When do yoiiexpect himT'' ^' 

"He dines at half-past seven : be wJU hot be home probabfy 
before then."' ' ■ 

She hesitated, inwardly anathematizing his late hours. But 
could she return to the girl she had left in her agony at home, 
and not have seen him ? 

She was introduced \nlo iW \\\ywiT^\l\v^t being the oiily 
room where therie was a ^te Wtmu^^toAAQxt«iTfta^Q>xsi^ ^ 
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msM fUQy ooenpied ia; nudung obflenratioiur npoa aU thai iiu»- 
nHUftded h^. 

And this was the home that each was abandonhig 1 this the 
position of cuitared ease he was giving up — ^for what ? 

While she was revolving this question hnpatientlj in her 
mind, she heard the welcome sound of a latch-key being ap 
flied to the street door. None bnt the master of the honse 
would .be likely to avail himself of this privilege : aftear all, she 
should not keep Sybil waiting lor her return so long as she 
had feaied 

A moment after, the door of the room where she sat opened, 
and Julian eame in. 

Miss Harrison had risen and advanced to meet him^ kindly 
solicitoos to lessen < the surprise or even the shook he^ unez^ 
peoted puesenoe might produce ; but she observed that he only 
started slightly at the recognition, andseemed in full poiaes^ 
sion of his self-cdlectedness. 

f' At last!" she said. "I have been waiting ta see you a 
long time. Will you not shake hands ?*' 

^^^atisaa you please," he answered, gravely^ taking the 
Qotstfetched hand. /" Is Sybil well?" 

^* Are yeu ?" she asked. *^ She is about as well as you are, 
to judge from your appearanoci; but I had better tell you at 
once I have not brought any message from her. I am come 
simply on my own account. Oblige me by sitting down : I 
want to talk to you." 

" Pardon me," he said, coming close up to the fire, so as to 
be nearer to the chair from whiohjShe'had risen, and which she 
was about to resume, ^' but I would rather stand. That means, 
1 would rather dedioe the discussion of my private affiiirs, 
if that is the ol^ect you have in view. It could answer no 
good end :< the final words have been spoken on the subject." 

''^ Oh, if you are obstinate, there is of course an end of the 
matter. I was a^id I was eome on a fool*s errand, but I 
was willing to risk my personal dbcomfiture for the chance of 
carrying home a morsel of consolation to your unhappy wife^ 
My idea was that the time that has elapsed since we parted 
might have brou^t you to a better mind, and inclined you to 
discuss with an old woman of the world Hke myself the possi- 
bilities of contessioQ and forgiveness." 

<< I am deeply Boaable of your goodntas, bil 1 Tu»ak.\^SBfi£&& 



i 
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jon that there ot& be no oonfeBsioB or need of 
where there has been no guilt These, of course, are' mere 
words od my part, of no weight or rahte'' whAtewr in the £Bioe 
of Mr. Helstone's statements, and I only repeat them as a sat- 
idaclion to mj own self-respect, not in any forlorn hope that 
yon w91 believe them. At for my wife, the only coasoktibD 
it is in my power to offsr for the shame and safferiag 1 4iave 
unwittingly brought upon her is a lifd-kng expatrialioD. ' Tell 
her I wiH in this way do my part towards^ meeting her wishes. 
All my arrangements are made: I leave England ftv New 
Zealand next Wednesday." 

*^ I hope,*' she answered, sarcastically, '* that the sea-voyi^ 
will do you good, for you look very ill, and that Mrs. Karsfake 
will appreciate your efibrts in her behalf. By the way, you do 
not seem to take into aeeount that by thus running away from 
yoer disgrace you set the seal upon it and rdi> her of the last 
shred of doubt." 

^I did not know a shred remained. You heard wl^t she 
said: her condemnation was absdlute. But that is not the 
point in question^ I freely acknowledge t^at I am a beaten 
man, stripped alike of honor and of happiniess. I accept my 
position, for whieh I chum no credit, for I metely surrender 
what I have no longer the power to retain,— >-wiie, profession, 
home, and country." 

i ^' And all the while, your sense of injustice is so strong that 
you will not trust yourself with the most'distant expression of 
it; But do bon^der liowiinpossiUe it is for any one to believe 
that you would aoocjit this position if yeii wer^ blameless cf 
the charge against you and oould prove your i)lainelee8ne8ai 
Gome, Mr. Karslake^ trust ail the truth to an old woinan like 
me, who is^ bent on doing the best' for her friend I 86 fiur'as I 
understand Mr. Helstone'a story, all this wretched entangle- 
Bsent dates back to a time not only before your marriage, but 
before you even made your fnresent wife's' acquaintance. I am 
talking now as a woman of the world, when I say it is hard to 
be punished so severely for the sins of one's youth. Why 
don't you withdraw your tain denials and throw younlelf on 
your wife's clemency? If yon can Mriy assure^ her of your 
Sdellty inoce marriage; and explain «wi^ these curious and 
compromising interviews, «U mi^il yet be welK You doa'^ 
■kaofw the length ^dbx^addi ^ «k ^qhsukbl^ v^«ni^<b^* 



, *^ Yoa v^ ^viDg m^ a pQ^ierf^l illuftrs^tion of it irlie^. jqu 
#«• aUe ,(0 8)iaW;#a, miijCkg^eirqiqs kindness to a man of wliom 
joa eaterlaip si^ an oi^nioD aajQu dp of me* Pardoii me, 
hewey^, if I say t^at a woa^o who could condone such 
.^If^neea woiild n^yer have b€£« friend or w^fe of mine. I 
htibV^ no^ £aal^ to $nd with Sybil a ^mplete xepudiation, b^ 
Jteviqg JBW^ the shameless liar ^nd inipQStqr that she, does ; so 
far from that, I would not wish her to act otherwise.", He 
|Aiu^: t)]HQ atrqngest defBire of ^ia mipdatthe momept.was 
to escape or curtail this controvert, it was so cruelly us^eas. 

JiliafiiAarrisop bcoke ^filence promptly. 

*' But you reproach her, DfBvertheie^, for ^ler lo^a of faith, 
though |o believet otherwise than she does, in the faoe pf the 
<£iot9 laid, before her, would oot be a question of ccmfidei^qe 
but of oreduWvB unreaapn." 

She looked at him sharply as she spoke, ezpcctipg some 
indignant disclaimer; but he showedno inclination to contest 
her words. He seamed U> wait ps^ie^tly for \qx to continue, 
hut she wa9 bent on having an answer. 

"Tell B*e," she said, "if I am pot right in sayipg yoM 
Mame your wiH^ for her present attitude tqwards you, in. spite 
of tha ample, justification of circumstances." 

"I do not blame her," he replied, in a lonf, tqi^i^: ^'her 
^fJMrsu^r apd ,^pdu^ are now,, as ever, perfect in my ^yes. I 
.do QOt ask her to forgive m^ for it would be impossible for me 
to plead guilty to her convictions ; and I acknowledge that the 
pain^lp^ mu3t i^.u^ tljunkipg qf me as she does pust even be 
.greater than miae uii^der her condemnation. Promise me ^ou 
will aSfti withdraw yo^r friendship ffpm h^p Tour thorough 
iko0«l0dg9 of aU th^ circijii^st^op^ of ^he pase^ will make your 
sympalJiyi of dp^blci valpe and ^ffiact^ . aujl I am going to a^k 
jsojmetbingfpr ^ij^elC \Y^1] y^u write and give me pews of 

)»0r, aometim^ ? a mere bulletin w^ fiu$9£i9 — i^ f^^V^Z ^ 
sh^ip well and, aa time passes, happier." 

She Iftoked at hiip w^th ke^n, impatient sympathy. How 
ihpr^u^hJjbe siiec^ed.ia Jioiding, under .control the emption 
tJbiat wp^d have m99t«;redj^ weaker nature! 

'^ I will not pledge myself to such a correspondence ; l)ut if 
•yi>^ write 09 your arriva) 4p the foloiji^, perl^fipf I may answer 
jQur injgfuiriftir; Why t^v^ yo^i j^ijghed 911 New. Z^oaUad?"^ 
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'^ Why one spot of the antipodes rather than mother ?"' he 
asked, quietly. " It is necessary to make a seleetion, and I 
need not ennmerate to yon the proterbial adrantages of the 
climate and resources of New Zealand. I have hot \&rj san- 
guipe expectations of my experiences there, but you will easily 
perceive that all ohfimiels of usefulness are cut off from me in 
this country, and I am at least resolved to try and prevent my 
life irom running wasted through my fingers because of per- 
sonal faihire and loss." 

" You go alobe?** she asked, abruptly : "I mean, there will 
be no extraneous outsnde influence to help you to new energy 
and consolation? Do you pretend not to understand me, or 
to feel outraged by so natural a solicitude?*' 

'^'Whatever I might fee(," was his answer^'' any expression 
of resentment or indignation would be out* of place, consider- 
ing the opinions you hold and the belief you have aco^ted. 
Still, I hope you will accept my assurance that NeH Trevetyau 
is not to be my companion." 

Miss Harrison sighed impatiently; ** What am I to believe 
or how act in this dilemma ? Your voice and look and speech 
pour contradiction upon your guilt r no villain or hypocrite 
yet ever played his part to such nerfection. A solution ooours 
to me. Some friend whom you think yourself bound to screen 
has sheltered himself under yotir name in his rdations with 
this woman, and thus drawn you into inevitable but uowilling 
intercourse. Ah! have I hit the mark? you change color. 
Admit my sagacity." • 

^'I do,'' he answered. With 'the same unmoved composure; 
'' I admit it freely; but you are none the less mistaken. But 
will you now consent to rdease me ^m this cross-exonina- 
tion ? It is my fixed purpose to' withhold the exphmataon that 
i^ould establish my innocence. I do not thine it is yours 
needlessly to distress me. Also, I want to thank yon, as I 
have never yet been able to tb, for* your sweet charity to my 
wife when she lefl me broken-hearted. Contimie it to her in 
the future; do not let her leave you till — she isa little com- 
forted. You will find it easier, I dare say, to console her now 
than then ; and God knows I Would wii^ her ^nsoted lit any 
personal cost." 

Miss Harrison wcUb deef 1^ affected : the abs^oe of all dem- 
onstration on his part touched \iet ivc x&<^i% ^vck ^sssRsc^WvoLt or 
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protest oonld hare done. She dashed away the taan firom 
her eyea. . 

" And am I lo aodereUmd ikat yojD mean to put the ends 
of the earth between yon, without makieg any effort to see 
her before yeu start? Are yoo qtite sare that to abandoo the 
woman who still lores you is the best reparation for past un- 
wovthinessY Have yao no last i^ipeal or prayer fi>r sight of 
her again, te send faads: thrtnigh me ?" 

''No/' he replied, firmly: ''the bitterness that is worse 
than death has been oidiired already, and I do not even desire 
to see her again. I woald sobjeet neither of ns to sneh useless 
torture: I oonld not trust my own eonrage and firmness under 
the renewed ordeal of her reprobation and her tears. What 
good weald it do to send her some reitefaUve assoranee of the 
fidelity she distrusts, or mock her soom and afienation with 
protestations of my own UDohanged and unchanging love? 
She will Ibrget me the sooner if she continue to think me un- 
worthy. You will refrain from saying anything to her that 
would needlessly excite her sensibilities?" 

Miss Harriafm rose to depart. "All t^t goes without 
asking,v' she replied, tightening the knot ^at fastened her 
heavy fbr doak, and drawing down her veil. " For my part, 
so bootlesa has been our interview that I think I shall be wise 
to tdl her that I have not been able to see you. I will wish 
you honvoyage^^ 

" But you wfll allow me ta see yeu to the station ? and," 
his duties as host suddenly occurring to his mind, " you will 
surely take something to eat before you leave the house?" 

She lau^ied a little sarcastioally. " Your hespitdity oomes 
irntker h^. I will eat nothkig under your roof, thank you, 
nor at my age do I want any protection fh>m one end of the 
world to the either. Order your servant to get me a cab : that 
is the Hmk of the service I require." 

Bhe allowed him, however,^ te put her into it when it arrived, 
and give her ofders to the cabman ; theU) holding out her 
hand to Ind lum good^by, and retaining it while she i^poke, 
die added,*--' 

f' I wiU^ after reAeetion, ^rant your request, so soon as you 
let me know where to address you. That is, I will not ^ to 
•give yoo nora of your wife wheu-^-ehe is consoled." 
o .27 



( 
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CHAPTER XUII. 
Tins is finitO) luid flMAy of us daily. thaokniieaTai that it 

The days aod loager Digbt» ran their doweoutse^ until tke 
Monday preceding the Wednaidiay (^ his d«p»rtvre urciTod. 

Had. the strain upoQ hU esduvaoae b«» loiioh longer pro- 
tractedi he acknowledged to biioself he aouid not have home 
it. £v,eii now, with his ordeal reduced: witiiiu ibe term of 
thirty-six be«r$, he hegan^ te fed the sireogtk of hia £bri>ear- 
ance slaokeniDg, and the desix^e to see his wife once mose 
hefofie h9 left her, possihly forever, assume all httt unooa- 
I^Uahle prcfi^rtions. 

He did hb best to wear out his phy^oal strength on the 
Monday evening, bef<»e he returned home»tosit down to the 
scarcely-t^ted dinee^, in the hope 4bat exhaustion might pno- 
duco sleep, the only chance of fergetfubiess. fie left the 
diningrjoom, where he had net aliowed a lire to be lighted, 
and weot back to thejibrary^ 

^ The famitiar room had never looked eo forlorn. Owing to 
aop»e inadverteuoeoriiQ^tinderstaiMKiig, the five had gene out 
and the cendl^ had pot beep U^hted.; his h\0nte lamp, whi^ 
always stood on the writing-table, burned, as if in sjriapathy 
with ite sonouodiBgia, with a dim^ inadeqw^ iighl. The floor 
was eneumberod with packieg^cases, placed thefe for -temporary 
convenienee, and e^ver which he stumbled as he went' in. 

He pauncid aeid looked round him with e shudder: liheroom 
neemod hauRted witb gfaosta^— the rutbiess ghosts ofimeeiortes 
of the d^s^ that are no more, i . < . 

; FpUowiRg an ioatinot of fatigue, be flung Mmself on the 
couch, and, yielding to another impulse, equally imperious, he 
took up the aoil. crimson ili^aoket which, had lain there «ver 
eioce the day. of Sybil's flight, andj}uried his faeatin itafokk 
. Hqw long hevlay there^ outwanily inotionless; but with the 
inward consciousness of relentless mental activfty,-^tin<Hng 
back the sweet brief past in tender reoollectioB, and'pfojeeting 
Ujponihia relucthnt imagination the arid 'and' distasteful iiiture 
that lay befio^re him,*— he did not l&now^ but .bis Attention- wip 
aroused at length by a gent\e ktiock ^ \)ck& ^qx« 
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. He^itaiittd up fiN>iii libe oouoh before lio gare the i&eoeetaTj 
pennisgioti to enter, and stood erect, witk sonie sense of die- 
pleasnre, to fiice and dismiss^ as soon us might be iho unwel- 
come intnider. 

^Tbe (k)or'opea»fBlo^fljF, asif with reliietaftoe er hesitatioD, 
«id*-^i» it his imaginatioii that plays him false ?->-4t is S^ybil 
tJbat e«tera$ Sybil that approaches him with the swifl, nndn- 
latiiig,ifiimiliar motaou, as he stands' routed to the gronod. She 
18 not in walking diess, as might be expeeted, hot, ei:oept that 
i^e is deadly pdb, and her eyes heavy with teats and vigils, 
has. the sweet aoeostomed domeetio aspect. ' 

i So abseiute is his befwildemi^Dt that all hii9 practised sel& 
eomnmnd gives way. He lacks the power to advaace a step 
or even to pronounce her name, while she, having- reach^ his 
side and looked into his fitce, suddenly Sank at his feet land 
threw her arms ronnd his knees. 

^^ Julian, for^ve me !^' she pleaded. ** I am come hack, 
hwk to the oU hnpte, the oid belief. Yon wiH not Pejecttme?"^ 
J He bent over her and tried to raise her in his arms, bat his 
agitation overpowered him, and she resisted the movtement. 

^ Let me kneel a moment longer, and e^mfess' my fanlt. I 
doubted the honor I had tested, the geodness I had proveid. I 
b^ieved for a few miserable dayis that I was the most basely 
betvayed of women i But it is not so, my love, my darling 1 
I d»«>t need yo«- »«ir«><»», only it is not bo?" 

She raised her beautiful pale face, alight with the enthusiasm 
p? her recovered trust. 

By.thiS'time Karslake had regained a measure of firmness, 
and^ full perception of the situation. He saw that shd had 
gained no new lights, that iher return was simply the result of 
the reaction towards her former oonvfetion of his integrity. 
It was therefore possible )for him to accept his bloBseNiness 
fully^ implicttly, without detriipent to honor or oonsoie^ce. 
. <*It is not;SO^"'he said, repeating her words as ilie desired, 
jmd with t the same (^r^ tender inflection as of oldf. He Was 
calmer than she, now that the first shock of emotion was over. 
^ Y«tt are the only woman I have ever loved, loved noW as 
acfier befbre.'* 

He raised her firom rthe ground^ and Ibr a moment their iips 
clung together in a passionate embmoe. 

<< Renew/' heaaidj^^' the old promiM made at tho^ %ltaxs th% 
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promise I asked for ia vain on the day of our last meetbg 
aod parting, — nothing but death shall separate ns any more. 
Sybil, you have given me back more than life ; say again you 
believe in me !" 

*' With an inflexible belief," she answered, wilJi a tearfol 
smile ; '^ a pledge once broken, but that shall ne^er be .broken 
i^in; Julian,, I have nothing to ask of the past or the 
future ; I do not stipulate nor even wish to remain in J2ng- 
land. I am willing to go with you to New Zlealand/' 

For a moment his brow clouded, then cleared. 

'' That sacrifice I shall scarcely ask of you, but to>night I 
am not itble to consider the future : the present is all I can 
grasp. It is really you, Sybil, my sweetest wife, my fondest 
friend 1 I meao, you are not a wraith, a vision of Uie brab, 
such as has tempted me almost to madness at time&? It is 
real flesh and blood I hold r 

^ So real," she ianswered, with a swifl recurrence to the un- 
selfish tenderness and sweet solicitude of their former relations, 
'* that I am beginning to be conscious of oold and hunger. I 
left Esher some hotuns ago.'' 

She saw the extent of both his phjrsical exhaustion and 
tnental excitation, and was anxious to rdax the strain. There 
was something infinitely pathetic to her mind in his present 
rare aUd passionate abandonment, in contrast with the con- 
summate self-restraint he had manifested in all the eniell^ 
trying circumstances of the past. 

A sense of deep compunction for her involuntary disloyalty 
strengthened within her, but she would not expresa it. . It 
was her object now tb soothe, not stimulate, his sensibiUtyi 

" May I ring the bell ?-' she said, rising from his side, *'and 
try and intrbduce a little comfort into our arrangements? -I 
should very much have liked to make you scmie ooffee and 
toast you some bread, so as to join the hnks of the ehain of 
our brokeb intercourse; but you have put that out of my 
power. We must submit now to have it sent up from. Mrs; 
Norris." 

She teoved about the room as she talked, reducing tlunga 
to order with the old inimitable grace, while he, leaning back 
on the couch, watched her with silent, rapturous delight. 

There are some joys worth purchasiog, even at the cost s£ 
ibe Hiezpretoible pain ihey ^ad oa^ ^ti^xo^. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 

' Sybil Karslake's return to her Losband^s roof, under 
the infliienoe of her restored &ith and qniekened love, with- 
drew at once froih his life that element of bitter personal 
wrong and disappointment which, though courageoudy borne, 
kad been io hard to "bear ; but it was not able to do more than 
ihis. He had indeed recovered what he most esteemed in life, 
Imt he had not recovered any new power of disarming Hel- 
stone's maKoe or circumventing his efforts for his overthrow. 
He fully understood that the fact of their reunion would be 
held to forfeit the concession won at so cruel a cost from Hel- 
stone's persistent enmity, and that the persecution which had 
been for a time suspended would be at once renewed, prob- 
ably in a spirit of still more determined hostility. 

His outkard life, with aU its fine possibilities, was none the 
lecfl irretrievably wrecked because his wife had consented to 
share his downfall. 

He^ras just as little able now as before, if he would pre- 
serve inviolate the obligations of his bond, to take any 8tep9 
towiards the defence of his dwn honor. Simply, he must 
accept his defeat and surrender a contest in which it was 
denied him to' put forth his strength. 

Moreover, he had already made arrangements for the future 
which it was difficult or impossible to undo, and which would 
involve a total change of place and position. 

It Wais part of the hard necessity laid upon him that he 
must tell his wife that she must consent not to ^o to New 
Zealand indeed, but to follow him far away from his late 
sphere of work and high consideratibn, and to take part in the 
certain suspicion and uncertain disgrace which would un- 
doubtedly rest on his name. 

Hiib he did on the day following their reunion, with that 
characteristic blending of solicitous tenderness and personal 
resolution which Sybil had always found so difficult to resist. 
No thought of resistance or even of discussion was now 
present to her mind ; she accepted the sacrifice demanded of 
her with an absolute satisfaction, her chivalrous nature goin^ 
oat to meet and #e]oobie the demand ma.de Xk-^xi \\k 
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^* Simply," slie md, ** where you lead I follow. I submit 
implicitly to your decisions ; and nothing will wound my con- 
science more than that you should flrink it necessary to justify 
to me any course of action you may think it right to pursue; 
I'wiU irio back ybor faith in me by aperfact^ di>edieiioe, ^at 
BotTOoly asks no quesdoos but waDt& do inibrmatioB;" 

fi« <f e«med to weigh her mnswer befote 'he spoke,' and ^hei 
he said,—- ' .,. 

^'Seme wonen would say this, Syb9, uadei* (the- idte of 
haviag their words met wiih lender prdtest add tepbdiatioti^ 
butbl know ^u speak iir good faith. The proof Ihdtl'shafl 
give of ray belief in you is to take you at year word, and 
accept* nU t(he4evoHon you offer.' * 

** And that is all I ask," she answered, brightly. 

This oouversaiioB had taken plaee over the bi^kihsMaUe, 
4N) aaziotts had Julian beeii to opeii the subject of his preseai 
position and plans without a day's unnecessary delay, and 
Idam in' what way her judgment aind feelings would 'incHoe. 

At the same moment his servant brought in' a ' card and 
handed it to him, saying, — ' 

^ I have shown the gentleman ihta the library. He^Said 
you would be eertafn to sele him." 

Karslake nodded assent, but Sybil's quick eye detsfdted an 
indefinable ehange of expression in his faoe. When (the man 
had lefl the room he turned to her ind handed her th^ card. 
It bore the name of '^ Mr. Robert Anstrulthdr."* 

" What will you say to me," he asked, "when I^*eH you it 
will be necessary for me to -see this man alone?" 

''That I am destitute of the curiosity of imyisez," e^e'an- 
swsted^ smiling. ^' Do not keep him wattit^ : I heard hts voice 
in the hall, and am sure he is not a man to be Uifled with."v 

Ho took her hand and kissed it i^ith that «ort of intense 
recognition of her generosity which always moved her deeply. 
Her eyes followed him out of the room with a yearning, wist* 
fol look: after nU, a mystery b^ween husband and wife is 
hard to bear, in spite of motuar magnanimity. 

Karslake eiltered the next room, and found his Tisitor 
pacing impatieatiy up and down the floor. On the opening 
of the door he turned sharply round and looked ait him ouri« 
oudf, . ' 

'* You keep late hours, 3u\Vau ^«cnJiflikfti' V^ %!i\\^W^VsQ^x 



hvn^y \m% not niikiiMilJF tottre, *^ and fbrget that I am a iftatj of 
bosinefls. An hour kte ob^Cbaiige may mak<e t^e dtferetiod 
of mme tliovisands to my pocket What is the meaning of 
this?" kicking ^be paeking-caBes with his foot as he spoke. 
''I have been absent fVom England jnst eighteen months, and 
find things all at sixes and sevens on my Fetnfn. With whom 
were jo« speaking in tbe other room jnst now? voiises were 
low, but my ears are keen : it was a woman's voioe V* 

Karslake looked surprised^ <' It Was to my wife. Yotl 
have not forgotten that I am married ?" 

" Ycjnr wtfe I" reported the otbef, with an air of angry im- 
patienoe: *< dees 'it ran in the Mood, and are you playing me 
false in yonr turn? I was told last night yonr Wi^ had left 
yon: what am r to believe?" ^ 

Kartiakd l^itatedi ^* Before I answer/ will yon be good 
enough to exphtin what yen have beard, "and frdiA wheui? 
Had I known of year retnm»^ " 

He stopped^, ho had been on the point of snying that id 
that case be shoold have made him *a confidant of his affairs! 
but a second thought recalled to him the dtfficnHv and dangei^ 
that would have attended his doing so. Be <manged color 
under Mr. Anstruther's angry seowl of baffled comprehetision, 
and recognised with a sort of desperate patience that the toils 
of bis miserable position were ab^ut^ be twisted into fresh 
complications. 

Mr. Anstmther watched his face with close attentiotti 
The* he satd,^-^ 

*' I am come this morning to find out the right and Wrong 
of what I heard last night. You know my detestaticyn ^f all 
shuffling and double-dealing: the inquiry I am here to eoi»^ 
duct shall be sifVed to the bottom. Will you bring your' v^ifd 
in and make us acquainted? Since yon say she is on the 
spot, it is well that she should bear all that piasses between us. 
Lord o' Ineroy^ man, can it be that you hesitate?'* 

He did hesitate, but he knew his r^uetatice mtst yield to 
necessity. He went back to the dining*room and ^old Sybil 
she. was wanted. His manner was as usual, but she could de- 
tect beneath it the indications of some great atiziety. 

'* It is Mr. Anstrutber/' he explained, " my ft^rtner guard- 
ian. He is just returned from America. I must have men- 
tioned him to von, I think.'* 
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Her belief Was that he had nerer dooe no^ bat idie yitmM 
not express it, and they went baek together. . 

Karelake presented his wife with an air of tender pride no 
mental pertorbation was sufficient to repress, and the old 
Sooteh merchant was secretly impressed with the beauty and 
manner of the pale, distii^aished-looking ^ri. 

After having made her some old-fashietied oomf^iments, to 
which Sybil relied with a winning grace that completed the 
oonquest of his good will, he again tnmed sharply towards 
Julian. , 

*' I am no goesip-noionger, as you know, and morisoTer had an 
impression that you at le^ might be trusted to manage your 
own aSiirs with decency and credit. I only tetomed from New 
York yesterday morning, and last night went te the house <of 
an old friend to ask and ataswer questions. Here I ohaneed 
to meet a man you know, Gilbert fidstone, Who was aibleto 
give me all the information concerning you I was anxious to 
get. It was not of such a nature, I grant, » I expeeted : he 
told us an astounding story of your married life. One item I 
already perceive was incorrect, and yet he had every appear- 
ance of speaking in good faith. It is an ^ctraordinary mud^ 
die. Ode question : is it true you have given up your living 2" 

" It is quite true." 

*^ And the reasons ?~^but I will wait till the man comes. I 
engaged him to meet me here in your presence at eleven^*clock, 
to investigate the toatter properly. He fails in punctuality." 

Sybil drew a deep breath of intense excitement : shestoffcely 
ventured to look at her hUsband, as- he answ^^j*— 

"You heard Gilbert Helstone guilty of the baseness of 
making my private affairs a matter of public diaeus«oa, and 
you have askSed him to meet me in my own house I" 

;" I have. It appeared tb mo the quickest way of disoov- 
ering the ttutbrto bring accuser and accused face to face : it 
is not worth while for you to !resent the intrusion. If to re- 
port facts that have become matters of public notoriety be a 
baseness, there are few among us not guilty of the same. 
But I hear the ddor-bell ; let us have him in without delay." 

" It will not be necessary for my wife to remain?'* 

" Pardon me, again," returned Mr. Anstruther,-"but it will 
be eminently necessary." 
Aa be spoke, Helstone entete^ \\v^Toom,'w^«.«jcV3Msi%a. 
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nBpdQftofcmiteMpta0U€flwbewatiiiwirdlj&rfiRUD CmI- 
iDg ; but any senae of embftirassmeDt yielded at ODoe to the 
•koek of mrpriae with which he leoogiused the totally miex- 
peeted presenoe of SylMl 

Mr. Aestnither pefeeived it, aod gave a short laugh. '* One 
of your &ct8 of kiat nighty my dear air, ia already di^roved. 
1 fiod the tBJiured wife, who was about to proehum her wroogs 
in the Divoiee Court, oo the beat pooaible terms with her hus- 
haad. How do you explain the discrepancy ?** 

For a moment Helstone 'gnawed his lip in savage silenoe: 
how, indeed, eeoki he ei^laui ? 

By what subtle^ of ftaud had she been won back again ? 
&r thai she was won back was certain from the glance he had 
interoepted as passing ftom her sweet eyes to Karslake,— ft 
ghuMO eloquent of tender encouragement. His feelings to- 
wards him weie those. of impotent fury. 

*^I cannot explain. I am simply oonfimnded. It seems 
like some infernal witchcrafl. Ask him'*-^with a brutal oath 
— ^*' if she had lefb him, and why ? In her presenoe he can 
searoely forswear himself.*' 

*^ It is quite true/' said Karslake, firmly, " that my wife had 
\^ me, uodor the impression that I had deeply wronged her, 
— an impression produced by Mr. Helstone himself. Since 
then she has recovered her belief in my innooence of the 
ebai^gefr he brings against me, and which I have never failed 
to assert. She only returned to me last night*' 

There was a moment's pause ; then he added, in a lower 
tone, approaching Mr. Anstruther and involuntarily laying his 
hand on his «rm in the extremity of his suppressed anxiety, 
" Let this expUnation suffice 1" 

Sybil looked at him in painful surprise : she had never seen 
Um mere de^y moved. Akhough he succeeded as usual in 
eommandiog his voice to steadiness, the workings of his face 
were beyond die power of hk self-<M)ntrd. She perceived, 
too, that both Mr. Anstruther and even Helstone were per- 
plexed by an appeal that oould only produce the effect of 
deepeniug su^cioo. The latter burst into a mocking laugh. 

<* Spare hiio," he said, '< as he entreats. His nerves are 
unstrung, and it b a pity that his wife's ears should be vexed 
with a thrice-told tale. God I how I loathe the exhaustless 
perfidy and hjpocrisy of the man, and deplore the inoonceiv- 
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able UiodDen of the girl t CoBtsct wiUi him haft spoyed her 
eeose of honor." 

^'Sileooel" shoated Mr. ADstruther, in «n aolhoritMive 
Toioe, as he marked the involuntary shrinking of Julian, and 
saw the look of proud defiance with which Sybil ohanged her 
position in order to plaoe bersdf at his side. 

<' A light breaks in upon my mind," he continued. '* Yo6 
haye do need to repeat the seandal, Mr. Helstone. Yon gave 
it to us at full length last night, with all the aid of realistie 
detail, and I own I was poBiled 'and my &ith in the man 
shaken. But one point in honor you suppressed, ihe name 
of the mistress. It now occurs to me that I can supply that 
omission, and perhaps let in daylight upon the mystery. The 
■ohition did not offer itself to me hefore.'' 

He looked with angry impatience towards Karslake as he 
spoke, anxious to meet his eyes, but without effect. 

Helstone repeated the word ^'sdution T' with so Yenomous 
ft sneer as to add fuel to his indignation. He turned upon 
him sharply. 

^' It seems to be a matter of personal satisfaetiou to you to 
prove Julian Karslake a liar and a villain., You will possibly 
think it strange, Mr. Helstone, but I have an older knowledge 
of the matter even than yourself: my aequaintance with Nell 
Trevdyau dates nearly five years back." 

Helstone started. '' And you ean still keep terms- with her 
seducer, who has doubled his guilt since then, and betrayed a 
nobler woman to a deeper disgrace 1" 

Anstruther shook Karslake impatiently by the arm. 

"What is the meaning of this farce?" he demandeiL 
" You suffer a girl like your wife to listen to such taunts, 
know yourself accredited with the parentage of Nell Trevel- 
yan's child, flouted with its monstrous likeness to yourself, 
and do not gpeak the one word that would clear you !^ By 
Ood, you deserve to be left struggling in the mire I" 

''Leave me there," said Karslake, in a low, suppressed 
voice : *' it is all I ask. My wife believes in me, I have ceased 
to care for any other judgment. I beseech you, forbear any 
attempt at explanation 1" He spoke in a tone^ akiiest des* 
perate entreaty. 

Mr. Anstruther continued to gaze at him with increasing 
diepleaaara Mid suspicion* 
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'' T^atB k move here," he said, " than shows on the mrho^ 
No lacatic would give up his living aod hand over his ohafv> 
acter to the tender mercies of his enemy, besides, worst of all, 
tufftarkig the heart «f the woman he has married, on the in- 
diioenseDi I suppose you to have. I reAise to hold my tongue 
unless you assure me you have made a clean breast of it to 
Mra. Karslake and put her in absohite possession of the facts. 
I am more indiffMrent about' yonr r^ations with Mr. Helstone. 
Ha» he done ^is, my dear young lady ?* ' bending with kind 
iolicitttde to cateh SybiPe low answer. 

'< My eotifidenoe in him is complete," she said. ^^ It is un» 
necessary to aay on what it is grounded." 

^I think otherwise," he answered, fravel^. ^^You are 
upheld now by mere temporary excitement ; in cold blood the 
force of what Mr. Helstone has told you wili sink into your 
mind and disturb its peace. Yoa returned to your husband, 
I am told, last night, under one impresnon ; you may leave 
htm again a 'week hence, under another. I will put a stop to 
such fluctuations : it is the old life-story, which has moved my 
disgust more than my admiration a hundred times before, — 
JuKan, the honest and good, making himself the scap^^t of 
kis worthless biH)dier !^' 

There was a moment's profound hush. Helstone held his 
breath under a rush of feeling he was unable to analyze. 
Sybil looked up with a rapturous smile into Kaislake'a face. 

^^ For your sake I r^oice; for my own, I could not have 
been better satisfied." 

He stooped down and kissed her solemnly, but he did not 
I9>eak. Why was h^ still so pale, and apparently so little 
lelieved by the removal of this infamous stigma ? Both Hel- 
stone and Anstrather gaxed at his stern, set face with baffled 
comprehension. 

^* YonT' iMmbaod'a behavior is ineomprehensible to me, my 
dear young lady," said, the latter. '> I am told he accepted 
even before marriage the onus of his brother's fault, and has 
eontinued to do so till now, at the risk, nay, at the positive 
loss, of what nil men hold dearest. And this not only fbr the. 
most thankless r^robate that efver drew breath, but for one 
whose untimely but welcome death had put him out of th^ 
lenefa of praise- or blame. On tlus point," he added, turning 
SnddenJy upon Julian, " I insist upon au esL^WxA^tkia^ Yoiii^ 
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flire DC^lier Ibol nor iMNhiiaii : wky did yon aoi m^etk ihe 
word that would have spared all tkia fake aoonaalioD and dis- 
grace?" 

Karslake raised kis ejes boldly, in defiance of inward siokiag 
of heart, and looked flteadil j first at the speaker, then at Hel* 
stone, who was sitiiog ai the table, his/«hin propped on hit 
hands, and his gaie rrreted on his faoe. 

^ Mj mottTes were sofficient for myself^ andy as the matter 
new stands, it wo«ld be a work of snp^reBogatioa to dieeiisa 
them. One only I have wroaged by so doii^^ and she hsA 
ftirgrven me ; to no one else ^wre any «tf lasatioBS dne.*'/ 

Then, addressing HelstoAe, not frem any i^ffooipting of perr^ 
sonal feeling, hurt fma tk» stringent neoessily of diverting Mr. 
Anstmther's aronsed sn^cion, he asked,-— 

" Are yoa satisfied ?** 

'^ I «m satisfied that I nwst shifi my eonTietion of yonr 
dishonesty from one point to another: my belief in jKmr 
inndamental insincerity is as €r«i an erer. Only on the. 
condition of some rational explanation of this pnctioal im« 
postnre shril I change my opinion^" 

Ejindakepreserved a haughty silenoe. Hektone maintained 
his scrutiny of his face. Suddenly he turned towiards Mr« 
Anstrutlier. 

" An idea strikes me" he said. " There is something worae 
to conceal than this vulgar crime of profligacy and diB»ertioD. 
It Julian Karslake has submitted to this imputation, it is to 
shield himself from the detection of some more serioos tnuMk 
gression. He and his brother wtt« doubtless associates in 
fraud. Are you sure that the latter is dead?''' 

Kamlake neither started nor dlianged oolor, but he BMisft 
have been more than human not to have betrayed by some 
ind^nable subtilty of expression that a blow had been strook 
upon his sensallons, and the pereepttons of the man who 
watched him were exceptionally keen. A cokl oynioal smile 
parted hi^ lips. 

'< Hn has deceived you," he said, quietly : ^* his l»other is 
aKve." 

At his first suggestion the stnmgly-mvrked faee of Mr 

Anstrutlier had undergone a change^ Hitherto he had |Hier 

Berved a sort of impatient toleration of Karslake, hot at these 

wotda a jix>k '^tf hnrd «vind\!Ql\^en!eii& «kiba VfiLW\ASii»w^ .Hia 



mgged^ cheek Uandied wikli ike BtWDgtk of Ut emotim^ atii^ 
hie eyes glittered witli a ereel liglit. 

** Is it 80?" be BiiitteTed, going cloee up to Julian, and lay* 
leg hie hands heavily on hie shouldeie, eo as to briiig hie gaze 
to hear upon hie iaoe; — ^^is this the ezplaaatien? Your 
tndtorous lie has robbed me of my just revenge L Yo« have 
pawned your honor to hide your brother's infiiitiy, audi you 
have pawned it in vain I Mine is a rigbleens vengeance, and 
iMl Tea<^ htm at the worid's end. I warned ]^« io old timsa 
tiiat I would never spare the one for the sidte of the otber^ 
and now I hold* your cheat on a^ crednitty as Only seoond to 
h\B teioBp Woidd yo« attempt dental? Your word where 
Harry Kaislake was oouoened would Bot have a ftather'e 
weight!" 

He was hoarse with rage and excitemeut; hia detestatioa 
of the younger Karslake had the intensity of a pasakm, and 
no disappoiutment of his Ufe had been keener than whe» 
death robbed him, as he had thought, of hie power of legal 
punishment; 

*' If denial could avail," said Karslake, freeiag himaelf ftom^ 
his grasp and meeting hisinfuiiated gaae with daaatless «onr* 
age, ^'^I ^ould posmfaiy attempt it, aud settle the wioug with 
my ovm conscience ; but I perceive it would be in vmn. Hear 
me tspeik,^* he continued, addressing Helstone and his wife : 
^ there ehall be no lack of exphmation now«" 

He went up to Sybil's ade and took her hand. 
' *' No pledges you have given me in the past shall bind^ you 
ftr the^ture; you shall be iVee to make anew departme on 
the grounds of what I am going to say, — free from shadow of 
Mame or thought of reproach. Simply, the case stands thus. 
1 have kept my brother's eecret, not, alaal. to my own huii 
done, beeanse the paramount obligation^ of my 1^ was fixed 
as devotion to his interests. I s4rore before Qpodt to my dying 
mother to sacrifice my own weiiare abeolutdy to hia, should it 
come into collision with it ; and it was the force ^f this boyish 
oa^ that helped me to endunmce and resistanoe under those 
circumstances of our early life so bittarly complained of by 
ISx. Anstruther. Do not think/' he add^ '^that I dmm any 
merk fcnr t^is: kb drcumsCanoes atood> it was the meet rndfe- 
menterf form of duty.'^ 

He paused, wbethet to give the op]^Ttamt3 ^-Jw^tBt^ 

28 



^M^ JULIAN KARSLAKSV SM€1UST. 

itNy hk own taxed endmuoe teemed ^ncertiioj Irafe iio<me 
spoke. Mr. ADstnither gtood at the window with his bade 
towards the speaker, gnawing his lip and even his nails, in the 
extremity of his repressed exeitement. Helstooe, for the first 
time, sat with lowered gaie and with his hand shading his eyes. 
Sybil alone looked up with a gaze full of tenderdess and pity* 

** I sboald nerer haye dared to woo yon, S]^bil," he ooa- 
tinned, ^ while this responsibility rested upon me. Nothing 
woukl be gained by dwellhig on the penalties my pledge ex^ 
aeted, but I would not have asked any womaQ" to share them 
with me. When at last I oame to you with the stolry of my 
loTe, I believed that I was free, acoepting as proved the report^ 
of HarryV shipwreok at sea. At that time also I was per- 
fbctly ignorant of what the last act of his life had been. I 
am not quite sure that I should have eonsidered « crime 
Hashed out by death, and oonsequently buned in oblivion, a 
sufficient obstacle against trying to win the woman I adored; 
but I did not know it. When I did, our engagement was so 
far advanced, and circumstances had become so complicated) 
that a mpture would have been difficult. I had even begun 
to hope that your happiness was involved in mine, and^ unabie 
to tbrecast events, I thought you need' never know aught be- 
yond' the fact that I had once a brother. Here was an error 
of judgnient, perhaps of conscience too : had I Hot made it, 
the shame and anguish of this hour would have been mine 
alone.** His voice fell, and a flush came over his face. 

^^I thtLuk God/' said Sybil, in a low tone, *' that we are ao 
bound together that it is not only my privilege but my.duty to 
i^are it." 

^' Ahl but there is a point beyond which eVen yourgener^ 
Hub co-operation must not go. But hear me out^ SybH : I- 
want to justify your trust at every point. The day that Mr. 
Helstone first saw me and Nell Trevelyan together was the 
day when she brought me the news that Harry hadefiected 
his escape from the wreck and was still a living man. It was 
his presence in her house, and the necessity of providing for 
his safety, that took me to the bedside of tlieir sick^child, 
where I again renewed the vows of my earlier years, pfedginj^ 
myself to keep the secret of his existence inviolate. Thi^ 
is all that I have to say in the way of sdf-viudioatbn r what 



Mr« Anstnither tamed round and looked at lum at t]ua 
pgnat. 

'^ What remaiDB," he said, interruptiDg him, ^' is an acl^nowl- 
edgment on my part that I have done jou an injustico, aod 
wish to reeali what I spoke in my anger ju^ now. It will 
not make a jot of difference to my action towards your brother, 
who shall stand io the doek sooner or later and take the wages 
of his felony ; but I am glad to be able to revert to my former 
good opinion «f yourself. Also, Mrs. Karslake seems to m^ 
true metal enough not to visit on your head the awkward fact 
that in maor^og .you she may probably have a convict for a 
bK»lber4B>law." 

. Helatone dropped his hand to observe how Karslake bore the 
iHTutid plainness of this speech. It did not seem to affect him 
BMcfa, exe^ in regard to its impression upon his wife. He 
was looking at her with an expression of grave solicitude^ iq^ 
whieh. there was as little of shame or humUiation as of irrita- 
tion Of anger, and jea he met the wistful, yeamicg tendernesa 
of her eyes he yielded to an impulse he had checked before, 
and, going up to her, took both her hands in his. 
I **It is quite true," he said, *> I have brought this poa^ble 
ignominy upon you, but I know you acquit ma of doing it 
wittingly, and I shall never ask or rather suffer you to share it 
Even to you, my wife, beloved as you alone kno|w how I hav« 
loved you, my first duty is not due. I am bound to my 
brother's &t6 by an obligation without limit or reserve, and 
Uie more so aa I have failed to keep his secret and finally be- 
trayed the trust that I have labored so hard to redeem. Sybil,**. 
he added, more passionately, and straining her hands ibr a 
moment against his breast, " gauge the bitterness of mj self- 
veproaeh when I tell you I would sacrifice our love, could I 
ak)ne pay the penalty, to have secured Harry*s«afety 1 Having 
lost it, at least I cast in my lot with his : I s^ no room ia my 
life for any personal indulgences.** 

^< How am I to understand you, Julian ?*' 

There was a vibration Qf anguish in her voice that cut him 
tO' the^quick, but it was not effectual to move him from bis 
piwpose. He did not even shrink; from meeting the reproach* 
ful pathos of her glance. 

-^l simf^ mean that I will not ask you to endure the Ufa 
that 19 before ma. I shall join my bxotLsS) m\3[v.\h% \p> wvN^r«K> 



of wgttg bm to aiirraader Idmielf to jiiilioe, «^ 
shall of oonne identify myaelf, so &r as possible, with every^ 
step in the prooess of hn ooodemoatioii. Bat^ that failing, 
— and it will fail, — I shall share his expatriation and heip 
his conoealment, the only oonsolatioQ left being the effort to 
save htm from sinking lower to a deeper shame. Would yoa 
be eqnal to this hard eo*operation, this detestable^ oompaoioa^ 
ship ? And if yovr magnanimity earried yoH so fiur^ I would 
not aooept the ruin of your fidr Ufe. No, dear : you slmU return 
to the pure family affection and literary ardors frooa which I 
bad so hard a matter to win you : would to God I had failed T 

He bent over her and kissed her forehead, not with passion,^ 
but with the ealm tenderness of an absidute jeimiiaiatioB. 
Then he turned to Mr. Anstrutheri 

'^ Oblige me,'* he said, *' by telling Mr* Hebtone wad my 
wife the extent of Harry's offence. Felony is a wide term : 
they may think him gnU ty of a worse crime thaa be has oom» 
mitted/' 

^* That is scarcely possible," replied the old merchant, dryly, 
'' but I will meet yonr wisheS' so far as I reasonably «an/' 

As he spoke he drew out his pocket-book, slowly c^ned 
it, and took out curefnUy the forged cheque. 

'' I hate earried this about with me ever since it was placed 
in my hands, but with small hope of turning it to acoount as I 
am able to do new. Shall I explain ?'' 

He approached the table where Helstone was sitting, and, 
spreading it before him, indicated the point: the adchtion 
of a naught had multiplied the ori^nal sum tenlbld ; what 
either manipulation had been required had been executeid with 
consummate dexterity. 

Helstone nodded comprehension, and then gkneed towards 
Karslake. A sudden purpose was foroung in his mind. 

*' One moment,'* he said. >^ I am professionally interested 
in so delicate a misdemeanor : suffer me to test the ^Nrgery by 
the light." 

He rose, as if with the intention of approaehii^ the window, 
but as he passed the fire he suddenly crushed togetite the 
morsd of pi^r he hdd, and dropped it into Uie fervent flame. 

^^ I have wronged you," he said, turning his fiale Cmc to 
Kandake, ** as grossly as one^nan can wwog another. Aoe^t 



fUmn WW m mommt^n panMof saspews, aad tlwii Mr. An* 
Blmltier, with sn iotrtiealate <ny of rage, made as if lie would 
ha?e floDg faimaelf upon him in absDlnte penoBal enoouDterr 
Hektone oaoUj emded the attack. 

" i own," he said, ** I am Kable to any reprisals at your 
hands ; only spare me the humiliating defeat sueh thews and 
sinews as yours would inflict 1 I have been guilty of an un* 
pardonable outrage, and deserve and expect no quarter. My 
only regret is that I possibly aatioipated your own aotioii." 

Sybil oame forwaid, and kn^ at his feet. 

** Ok, terive bini)" she pleaded, ^not onfy Mr. Heistone^ 
bat Havry Karslake. Think what he has aufibved already, 
whnt shame and agoo^ this lK>ld deed has spared us all T - 

Her words distilled like dew ; her pathetic beauty moved 
luB more than he would adcnowledge. 

''Your righteous vengeance," she went on, ^ would haw 
rained three lives, instead of one. Is it not better as it is? 
The punishment Harry deserved would have been endured in 
its f^ess by Julian alone; Think of the longpenanoe he has 
suffered, and acoept it as his brother's atonement." 

fie pushed her fHm him, but not roughly, and, gathering 
hims^f together, rose and glared at Helstone. 

^ Your deed is aotio&aMe,'^ he saidi, ^*aad I will strain the 
law to punish it with its utmost rigor. I will subpoena Julian 
Karslake and his wife as witnesses: he acknowledges the obli* 
gation of an oath, and we will put it to the test. You will 
find he has gained nothing by your finind. I will not be 
balked of my revenge." 

He spoke harshly, but there was * visible decrease of excite* 
ment in his manner. 

'^ Nothing could condone my offence," answered H^one, 
" but the irresistible impulse <^ the moment. It seemed iJia 
oneway, howler unjustifiable, out of an inextricable difficulty. 
I saw that an appeal to your generosity would have foiled, but 
we all learn to acoept the inevitable. I brieve time and re> 
fieotiott will reconcile you to your loss: otherwise, I must bear 
my punishment." 

Anstruther turned and looked at Kandake. 

'< Am I not to be insulted by your congtatulations, too? or 
if your triumph too deep for words?" 

''Mine is a very mixed feeling. 1 «m.\ik% i^mM^^cMk 
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wkoBe shottlders tLbarden has fallen ibat be bad mervad biswdf 
to carry nil hia life, but who doubts bia righ^ of doliyorauee*^ 
Tbore will bo Utile aatiafaction to my mind iu this aoeideDtai 
reprieve, unless you endorse it by your fullest forgiveness/' 

*^ Towards yourself? That I bave already done. Towards 
your brother? I bate lost ibe power to hurt him." 

He spoke with eonoentcated bitterness. Karskke looked at 
bim with a oomprebension and sympathy that did mofe to 
assuage bis just displeasure than expostulation or entreaty. 

^^ I cannot help acknowledging that Ms* Hektooe has gone 
boyond right aiid justice In the step he has taken, and has 
robbed you. of a satisfaction you were justified > in ejweting. 
Let me, at least, press upon you that flseaaureiof poeuniary 
aatisraotton you once refused, but which is now more than ever 
binding on my conscience; and for the resit, all jreal nobleness 
and sacrifice in thb matter still remain with you.'* 

He paused, eying the stem, rugged countenance with some- 
thing of the wistful, dcprecaUng solicitude o£ his boyhood. 
. ^ You say you have lost the power of proving Harry's giiilt, 
Qo a step higher than the forced acoeptance of Mr. Helstone's 
aotioD, and a^^andon the desire to do so. Suffer me tlo writeito 
him and tell him you are willing to forgive him under cer- 
tain conditions. His welfiire is as much now as ever my 
concern." 

Anstruther tried to harden his heart, but in vain : the fair- 
Bess and directness of Karalake's appeal commended itself to 
his mind, and as be looked into the pale harassed fate of the 
speaker, and weighed the effects of the protracted ordeal he 
had endured, the latent tenderness he entertained for him won 
the final victory. 

'* The conditions, at least, shall be of my own dictation," he 
said, grimly, ^' and without appeal from your fanatical sense of 
duty. I am overmatched by villany and sophistry, but I will 
take my stand on one or two points. First, you must take 
back your resignation from the bishop, and return to reason 
and common sense ; secondly, if Harry Karslake is to receive 
condonation for his crime, it must be on the understanding 
that he returns to this country to marry Nell Trevelyan and 
takes her and h^ brat back to the colony with bim. England 
can never hold us both I You must strictly keep your own 
eouoaelf as to this nefariouA \Qea oi eiNi\<i^\i5Av^^^^^^^ ^ 
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tied between him and his girl, and he pledges himself to ex- 
patriation, or he will cheat ns yet. Do you consent ?'' 

'* I haye no option but to consent/' replied Karslake, grasp- 
ing his hand gratefully, " and could not desire better terms. 
I will secure his interests in New Zealand." 

Mr. Anstruther interrupted him with a satirical laugh. 
'< Doubtless 1 and will find it necessary to visit him at the 
antipodes, to see for yourself that they are duly secured, — ^that 
Nell Treyelyan says hw prayers, and that the boy is being 
reared in the way he should go 1 Those points I will leave 
you to settle with your wife and your conscience. I must go 
DOW, — a beaten man 1 But for all that, Mrs. Karslake, I 
shall oome and see you sometimes." 

He moved to the door to depart, and Sybil accompanied 
him out of the room. 

When they were alone, the two men looked at each other. 
Helstone spoke. 

*^ I knew he would only bluster and give in, but it was a 
bold step, which only success could justify. After a time, 
Karslake, I may ask for your friendship. With such a tem- 
per as youre, I make sure of your forgiveness. I will prove 
my good will by wishing you all the happiness you deserve." 

He waited for no reply, grasped strenuously the hand the 
other extended to him, and went out. 

In the hall he met Sybil. 

*^ I will leave it to your husband to persuade you to forgive 
me. What more shall I say ? That 1 give you free permis- 
sion to repair my blunders by your devotion ? Child, I am 
almost willing to own he is worthy of you. For the rest, I 
am going to £sher, to win Miss Harrison's heart by the tale I 
have to tell. Qood-by I" 



THE END. 
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